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PREFACE. 



HOMER is univerfally allowed to have had the 
greateft InTcntion of any writer whatever. The 
praife of judgment Virgil hasjufllycontefted withhira, 
and others may have their pretentions as to particular 
excellencies ; but his Invention remains yet unrivaled. 
Nor is it a wonder if he has ever been acknowledged 
the greateft of poets» who moft excelled in that which 
is the very foundation of poetry. It is the Invention 
that in different degrees diftinguilhcs all greatGeniufes ; 
theutmoft ftretch of human ftudy, learning, and induftry, 
which matters every thing befides, can never attain to 
this. It furnifhes Art with all her materials, and with* 
out it. Judgment itfelf can at beft but fleal wifely ; for 
Art is only like a prudent Reward that lives on manag- 
ing the riches of Nature. Whatever praifes may be 
given to works of Judgment, there is not even a finglc 
beauty in them to which the Invention muft not contri- 
bute : as in the moft regular gardens. Art can only re- 
duce the beauties of Nature to more regularity, and fuch 
a figure, which the common eye may better take in, and 
is therefore more entertained with. And perhaps the 
reafon why common critics are inclined to prefer a ju- 
dicious and methodical genius to a great and fruitful 
one, is, becaufc they find it eafier for themfelves to pur- 
VoL. XLVm. B fue 



s PREFACE. 

fue their obfervations through an uniform and bounded 
walk of Art, than to comprehend the vaft and various 
extent of Nature, 

Our author's work is a wild paradife, where if we 
cannot fee all the beauties fo diftinftly as in an ordered 
garden, it is only becaufe the number of them is infi- 
nitely greater. It is like a copious nurfery, which con- 
tains the feeds and firf! produftions of every kind, out 
of which thofe who followed him have but feleded fofne 
particular plants, each according to his fancy, to culti- 
vate and beautify. If fonte things are too luxuriant, it 
h owing to the richncfs of the foil ; and if others are 
not arrived to perfeftion or maturity, it is only becaufe 
they are over-run and oppreft by fhofe of a ftronger 
fiature. 

It is td the ftrength of this amazing Invention we arc 
to attribute that unequalled fire and rapture, which is 
fo forcible in Homer, that no man of a true poeticdl 
fpirit is matter of himfelf while he reads him. Whaf 
he writes, is of the moft animating nature imaginable ; 
every thing moves, every thirig lives, and is put in ac- 
tion. If a cbunfcil be called, or a battle fought, you 
are not coldly informed of what was faid or done as 
from a third perfbn ; the redder is hurried out of him- 
felf by the force of the Poet's imagination, and turns 
in one place to a hearer, in another to a fpeftator. 
The courfe of his verfes refcmblcs that of the army he 
defcribes, 

•* They puur along like a fire that fwceps the whole 

<* earth 
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•« earth before it.'* It is however remarkable tfiat hi i 
iancy, which is every where vigorous, is not difcovered 
immediately at the beginning of his poem in its fulleft 
i^icndor t it gr6w9 in the progrefs both npon himfelf 
and others* and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel^ 
by its own rapidity. Exaft difpofition, juft thought^ 
corrcft elocution, polilhed numbers, may have been 
found in a thonfand ; but this poetical fire, this •• vi- 
vida vis animi," in a very few. Even in works where 
all thofe arc imperfcft or negledM, this can overpower 
criticiim, and make us admire even while we difapprove* 
Nay, where this appears, though attended with abfur- 
dities, it brightens all the rubbilh about it, till we fee 
nothing but its own fplendor. This fire is difcemcd 
in Virgil, but difcerned as through a glafs, reflefted 
from Homer, more (hining than fierce^ but every where 
equal and conftant; in Lucan and Statins, it burfts out 
in fadden, (hort, and interrupted flalhee : in Milton it 
glows like a furnace kept up to an uncommon ardor bjr 
the force of art : in Shakefpeare it ftrikes before we are 
aware, like an accidental fire from heaven ; But in Ho- 
mer, and in him only, it burns every where clearly> 
and every where irrefiftibly. 

I (hall here endeavour to fhew, how this vaft Inven- 
tion exerts itfelf in a manner fuperior to that of any 
poet, through all the main conftituent parts of his work,, 
as it is the great and peculiar charaderiftic which dif* 
tinguiihes him from all other authors. 

This ftrong and ruling faculty was like a powerful; 

ftar^which^ in the violence of its courfe,cdrew all things 

B z within^ 
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within its vortex. It feemed not enough to have takenr 
in the whole circle of arts, and the whole compafs of 
nature, to fupply his maxims and refle^lions ; all the in- 
ward pailions and afiedlions of mankind « to famifh his 
charaders ; and all the outward forms and images of 
things, for his defcriptions ; but, wanting yet an ampler 
iphere to expatiate in, he opened a new and boundlefs 
walk for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
felf in the invention of Fable* That which Ariftotle 
calls the ** Soul of poetry," was firft breathed into it by 
Homer. I (hall begin with confidering him in this part, 
^ it is naturally the firft ; and I fpeak of it both as it 
means the defign of a poem, and as it is taken for 
£dion. 

Fable may be divided into the Probable, the Allego- 
rical, and the Marvellous. The Probable Fable is tlie 
recital of fuch adions as though they did not happen, 
yet might, in the common courfe of nature : or of fuch 
Hs, though they did, become fables by the additional 
epifodes and manner of telling them. Of this fort is 
the main ftory of an Epic poem, the return of Ulyfles, 
the fcttlement of the Trojans in Italy, or the like. 
That of the Iliad is the anger of Achilles, the moft 
0iort and fingle fubjed that ever was chofcn by any 
poet. Yet this lie has fupplied with a vafter variety of 
incidents and events, and crowded with a greater num- 
ber of councils, fpeeches, battles, and epifodes of all 
kinds, than are to be found even in thofe poems whofe 
Schemes are of the utmoft latitude and irregularity. The 
a^on is hurried on with the moft vehement fpirit, and 

its 
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lu ^hol^ duration employs not fo much as fifty days. 
Viigil, for want of fo warm a genius, aided himfelf 
by taking in a more extenfive fubjed, as well as a greater 
loigthof time, and contradling the defign of both Ho- 
mer's poems into one, which is yet but a fourth part 
as large as his. The other epic poets have ufed the 
fame praftice, but generally carried it fo far as to fu*- 
perinduce a multiplicity of fables, deftroy the unity of 
aftion, and lofe their readers in an unreafonable length 
of time. Nor is it only in the main defign that they 
have been unable to add to his invention, but they have 
followed him in every epifode and part of ftory. If he 
has given a regular catalogue of an army, they all 
draw up their forces in the fame order. If he has fu- 
neral games for Patroclus, Virgil has the fame for An- 
chifes ; and Statius (rather than omit them) deftroy* the 
unity of his aftion for thofe of Archemoras. If Ulyf- 
fes vifits the (hades, the ^neas of Virgil, and Scipio of 
Silius, are fent after him. If he be detained from 
his return by the allurements of Calypfo, fo is iEneas 
by Dido, and Rinaldo by Armida. If Achilles be ab- 
fcnt from the army on the fcore of a quarrel through 
half the poem, Rinaldo muft abfent himfelf juft as long 
on the like account. If he gives his hero a fuit of ce- 
leftial armour, Virgil and Taffo make the fame p^efent 
to theirs. Virgil has not only cbferved this clofe imi- 
.lation of Homer, but, where he had not led the way, fup- 
plied the want from other Greek authors. Thus the 
.ftory of Simon, and the taking of Troy was copied (fays 
Macrobius) almoft word for word from Pifander, as the 
B 3 loves 
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loves of Dido and iEncas are taken from tliofc of Mc- 
niea and Jafon in Apollonius, and feveral others in the 
fame manner* 

To proceed to the Aliegorical Fable : if wc lefleft 
•upon thofe innumerable knowledges, thofe fecrets of 
tiature and phyfical phtlofophy, which Homer is gene- 
Tally fnppofed to have wrapped up in his Allegories, 
nvhat a new and ample fcene of wonder may this con- 
€dertftion afibrd us ! how fertile will that imagination 
Appear, which was able to clothe all the properties of 
•dements, the qudifications of the mind, the virtues 
and vices, in forms and perfons ; and to introduce them 
into aAions agreeable to the nature of the things they 
"Ihadowedl This is a field in which nofucceeding poets 
could difpute with Homer ; and whatever commenda- 
^tions have been allowed them on this head, are by no 
means for their invention in having enlarged his circle, 
\mt for their judgment in having contrafled it. For 
when the mode of learning changed in following ages, 
and fcience was delivered in a plainer manner ; it then 
i>ecame as reafonable in the more modern poets to lay- 
it afidc, us it was in Homer to make ufe of it. And 
perhaps it was no unhappy circumftance for Virgil, that 
there was not in his time that demand upon him of fo 
^eat an invention, as might be capable of furnifhing 
all thofe allegorical parts of a poem. 

The man^ellous Fable includes whatever is fupema- 
*ural, and efpeclally the machines of the Gods. He 
ifcems the firft who brought them into a fyftem of ma- 
chinery /or poetry, and fuch a one as makes its greateft 

importance 
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importance and dignity. For we find thofe authors 
Twho haye been ofeaded at the literal notion of the 
Gods, conftantly laying their accufation againft Homer 
as the chief fupport of it. But lyhatever caufe there 
flight )be to blame his machines i^ a phibfophical or 
Kligioos vicWf they are fo perfcft in the poetic, that 
mai^dnd have been ever iince contented to follow 
them : ^one have been able to enlarge the fphere of 
poetry beyond the liipits he has kt : every attempt of 
^dus nature has proved unfuccefsful ; and after all the 
yarious changes of times and religions, his Gods con- 
tinue to this day the Gods of poetry. 

W€ come now to the diara«SiefiJ of his perfons ; and 
iere we ihall find no author has ever drawn fo many, 
with fo vifible and furprizing a variety, or given us 
fuch lively and affedling impreflions of them. Every 
one has fomething fo fingularly his own, that no pain- 
.^r could have diiiinguiihed them more by their fea- 
tures, than the poet has by their manners. Nothing 
can be more exadl tlian tlie diftindlions he has obferved 
in the different degrees of virtues and vices. The fin- 
glc quality of courage is wonderfully diverfified in the 
feveral chara6lers of the Iliad. That of Achilles is 
-furious and intra^ble ; that of Diomede forward, yet 
lifiening to advice, and fubjeft to command ; that of 
Ajax is heavy, and fclf-confiding : of {leftor, adive 
and vigilant ; the courage of Agamemnon is infpirlted 
by love of empire and ambition ; that of Menelaus 
mixed with foftnefs and tendernofs for his people : wc 
find in.Idomeneus a plain dired foldier, in Sarpedon 
B ^ a gallant 
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a gallant arid generous one. Nor is this judicious and 
aftonilhing diverfity to be found only in the principal 
quality which conftitutes the main of each charafter, 
but even in the under parts of it, to which he takes 
care to give a tinfture of that principal one. For ex- 
ample, the main charafters of UlyiTes and Neftor con- 
lift in wifdom ; and they are diftinft in this, that the 
wifdom of one is artificial and various, of the other 
natural, open and regular. But they have, befides, 
charafters of courage ; and this quality alfo takes a 
different turn in each from the difference of his pru-» 
dence ; for one in the war depends ft ill upon caution, 
the other upon experience. It would be endlefs to pro- 
duce inftanccs of thefe kinds. The charafters of Vir- 
gil are far from ftriking us in this open manner ; they 
lie in a great degree hidden and undiftinguiftied, and 
where they are marked moft evidently, affed us not in 
•proportion to thofe of Homer. His charafters of va- 
lour are much alike ; even that of Turnus feems no 
way peculiar but as it is in a fuperior degree ; and we 
fee nothing that differences the courage of Mneftheus 
from that of Sergefthus^ Cloanthus, or the reft. In like 
manner it may be remarked of Statius's heroes, that 
an air of impetuofity runs through them all ; the fame 
horrid and favage courage appears in his Capancus, 
Tydeus, Hippomedon, &c. They have a parity of 
chfirafter, which makes them feem brothers of o/ie fa- 
• mily. I believe when the reader is led into this track of 
refleftion, if he will purfue it through the Epic and 
Tragic writers, he will be convinced how infinitely 

fuperior 
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tuperior in this point the Invention of Homer was to 
that of all others. 

The fpeeches are to be confidered as they flow from 
the cfaaradersy being perfedl or defeftive as they agree 
or difagree with the manners of thofc who utter them. 
As there is more variety of charaders in the Iliad, fo 
there is of fpeeches, than in any other poem. Every 
thing in it has manners (as Ariftotie exprefles it} that 
is, every thing is afted or fpoken. It is hardly eredible 
in a work of fuch length, how fmall a number of lines 
are employed in narration. In Virgil the dramatic part 
is lefs in proportion to the narrative ; and the fpeeches 
often confift of general reflexions or thoughts, which 
might be equally juft in any perfon's mouth upon 
the fame occafion. As many of his perfons have no ap- 
parent charafters, fo many of his fpeeches efcape being 
applied and judged by the rule of propriety. We oft- 
ner think of the author himfelf when we read Virgil, 
than when we are engaged in Homer : all which are 
the efledb of a colder invention, that interefts us lefs in 
the adion defcribed : Homer makes us hearers, and 
Virgil leaves us readers. 

If in the next place we take a view of the fentiments, 
the fame preliding faculty is eminent in the fublimity 
and fpirit of his thoughts. Longinus has given his 
.opinion, that it was in this part Homer principally ex- 
celled. What were alone fufficient to prove the gran- 
.deur and excellence of his fentiments in general, is, 
that they have fo remarkable a parity with thofe of the 
fcripture ; Duport, in his Gnomologia Homerica, has 

coUedled 
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colleffled enumerable inftances of this fort. And k is 
witli juftlce an excellent modern writer sllowB, that-^ 
Virgil has not fo many thoughts that are low and vulgar, 
he has not Co many that are fublime and n^hlfi ; an# 
that the Roman author Seldom rifes into very aftonifh- 
ing fentiments, where lie is not fired by thfi Iliad. 

If we obferve his defcriptions, ignages, a^d imjleSf 
JVC ^all £nd the inventio/i dill predominant. To wh^t 
iplfe can we afcribe that vaft comprehenfion of iiRfiges 
pf every fort, wher« we fee each circumftgnce of art, 
Md indivijjual of natojr^ fummoned tpgetl^ by i^ ex- 
tent and leouAdity of )iis imagination ; to which a]} 
ifbirigs in their various views piefented tjaemfclves 
in sm inftant, a^d had their impreffions taken oST to 
perfeAion at a heat ? Nay, he not only gives us the 
full profpeds of things, but feveral unexposed pecu- 
liarities and fide-views, unobferved by any painter but 
Homer. Nothing is fo furprizing as the defcriptions 
of his battles, which take up no lefs than half the Iliad, 
and are fupplied with fo vail a variety of incidents, 
rthat no one bears a likencfs to another; fuch diffcrci>t 
kinds of deaths, that no two heroes are wounded in 
.thefaibe manner ; aiid fuch a profufion of noble ideas, 
that every battle rifes above the laft in greatnefs, hor- 
ror, and confuiion. It is certain there is not near that 
number of images and defcriptions in any Epic Poet ; 
-thoHgh cy^ry one has affiled himfelf with a great quan- 
tity out of hjm : and it is evident of Virgil efpecially, 
that he has fcarce any comparifons which are not drawn 
£rom his mailer. 

If 
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If we defcend from hence to the expreflion, we fee 
iSbe bright imagination of Homer, (hining oat in the 
matt enlivened forms of it. We acknowledge him the 
6ther of poetical didlion, the firft who taught that lan- 
guage of the Gods to men. His exprcffion is like the 
■colouring of fome great mailers, which drfcovers itfelf 
to be laid on boldly, and executed with rapidity. It it 
indeed the ftrongeft and moft glowing imaginable, and 
touched with the greateft fpirit. Ariftotle had reafon 
to fay. He was the only poet who had found out living 
words ; there are in him more daring figures and me- 
taphors than in any good author whatever. An arrow 
is impatient to be on the wing^ and a weapon thirfta 
to drink the blood of an enemy, and the like ; yet his 
■cxpreffion is never too big for the fenfe, but juftly great 
in proportion to it. It is the fentiment that fwells and 
fills out the didion, which rifes with it, and forms it- 
felf about it : for in the fame degree that a thought is 
-warmer, an expreffion will be brighter ; as that is more 
ftrong, this will become more perfpicuous : like glafs 
in the furnace, wbich grows to a greater magnitude, 
and refines to a greater cleamefs, only as the breath 
"within is more powerful, and the heat more intenfe. 

To throw his language more out of profe. Homer 
^eems to have afiecled the compound epithets. This 
was a fort of compofition peculiarly proper to poetry, 
not only as it heightened the didion, but as it aflifted 
and filled the numbers with greater found and pomp, 
<smd likcwife conduced in fome mcafure to thicken the 

images* 
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images. On this laft confideration I cannot but attri- 
bute thcfe alfo to the fruitfulnefs of his invention, fince 
(as he has managed them) they are a fort of fuper- 
jiumerarj' pidures of the perfons or things to which they 
are joined. We fee the motions of Hedor's plumes in 
the epithet jtapvOawXi^, the landfcape of Mount Neri- 
tus in. that of tlvo<ri(l)vW^, and fo of others ; which 
particular images could not have been infilled upon fo 
Jong as to exprefs them in a defcription (though but of 
a fingle line) without diverting the reader too muc4i 
from the principal aflion or figure. As a metaphor is 
a (hort fimile, one of thefe epithets is a fhort defcrip^ 
tion. 

Laftly, if we confider his verfification, we (hall be 
fenfible what a (hare of praife is due to his invention in 
that. He was not fatisfied with his language as he 
found it fettled in any one part of Greece, but fearched 
through its differing dialeds with this particular vie\v, 
to beautify and perfeft his numbers: he confidered 
thefe as they had a greater mixture of vowels and con- 
fonants, and accordingly employed them as the verfe re- 
quired either a greater fmoothnefs or ftrength. What 
he moft affeAed was the Ionic, which has a peculiar 
fweetnefs from its never ufing contradions, and from 
its cuftom of refolving the dipthongs into two fylla- 
bles ; fo as to make the words open themfelves with a 
more fpreading and fonorous fluency. With this he 
mingled the Attic contractions, the broader Doric, 
and the feebler Eolic, which often rejeds its afpirate, 
or takes off its accent ; and completed this variety by 

altcrmg 
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adtenng fome letters with the licence of poetry. Thus 
Yds meafures^ inftead of being fetters to his fenfe, were 
always- in readinefs to run along with the warmth of 
his rapture, and even to give a farther reprefentation of 
liis notions, in the correfpondence of their founds to 
what they fignified. Out of all thefe he has derived 
that harmony, which makes us confefs he had not only 
the richeft head, but the fineft ear in the world. This 
is fo great a truth, that whoever will but confult the 
tune of his verfes, even without underflanding them 
(with the fame fort of diligence as we daily fee pradlifed 
in the cafe of Italian Operas) will find more fweetnefs, 
variety, and majefty of found, tlian in any other lan^ 
guage or poetry. The beauty of his numbers is allow- 
ed by the criticks to be copied but faintly by Virgil 
himfelf, though they are fo juft to afcribe it to the na- 
liurc of tlie Latin tongue : indeed the Greek has fome 
advantages both from the natural found of its words,, 
and the turn and cadence of its verfe, which agree with 
the genius of no other language : Virgil was very fen- 
fible of this, and ufed the utmoft diligence in working 
up a more intradlable language to whatfoever graces it 
was capable of ; and in particular never failed to bring 
the found of his line to a beautiful agreement with its 
fenfe. If the Grecian poet has not been fo frequently 
celebrated on this account as the Roman, the only rea- 
fon is that fewer criticks have underftood one language 
than the other. Dionyfius of Halicarnaffus has point- 
ed out many of our Author's beauties in this kind, in 
bh treatife of the Compolition of Words. It fuffices 

at 
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at prefent to obferrc of his numbers, that they ffew 
with Q> modi caic, as to make one imagine Homer 
had no other care than to tranfcribe as faft as the 
Mufes dilated : and at the fame time with fo ranch 
force and infpired vigour, that they awaken and raifc 
us like the found of a trumpet. 7 hey roll along as a 
plentiful river, always in motion, and always full : 
while we are borne away by a tide of verfe, the moft ra- 
pid, and yet the moil fmooth imaginable. 

Thus, on whatever fide we contemplate Homer, what 
principally ftrikes us is his Invention. It is that which 
forms the charafter of each part of his work ; and ac- 
cordingly we find it to have made his fable more exten- 
five and copious than any other,, his manners more 
lively and ftrongly marked, his fpeeches more afFeAing 
and tran(ported, his fentiments more warm and fub- 
lime> his images and defcriptions are full and animat- 
ed, his expreflioa more taifed and daring, and liis 
numbers more rapid and various. I hope in what ha^ 
been faid of Virgil with regard to any of thefe heads, 
I have no ways derogated from his charader. Nothing 
is more abfurd or endlefs, than the common method of 
comparing eminent writers by an oppofition of particu- 
lar paffagcs in them, and forming a judgment from 
thence of their merit upon the whole. We ought to 
have a certain knowledge of the principal charaAcr and 
diftinguilhcd excellence of each : it is in that we are 
to confider him, and in proportion to his degree in that 
we are to admire him. No author or maa ever excel- 
led 
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fcd all the world in more than one faculty ; and as Ho- 
Mef lUs done this in Invention, Virgil has in Judgment. 
Not that wc ate to think Homer wanted Judgment, 
beotufe Virgil had it in a more eminent degree ; or that 
Virg>I wanted invention, becaufe Homer poffeft a larger 
fliare of it : each of thefc great authors had more of 
both th^n perhaps any man befides, and are only faid 
to have lefs in compaf ifon with one another. Homer was 
the greater genius, Virgil the better artift. In one we 
fnoft admire the man, in the other the work : Homer 
hurries and tranfports us with a commanding impe* 
tuofity, Virgil leads us with an attraftive majefty : 
Homer fcatters with a generous profufion,Virgil bellows 
with a earefiil magnificence ; Homer, like the Nile, 
pours out his riches with a boundlefs overflow ; Virgil 
like a river in its banks, with a gentle and conftant 
ftreani. When we behold their battles, methinks the 
two poets refemble the heroes they celebrate : Homer, 
boundlefs and irrefiflable as Achilles, beare all before 
him, and ihines more and more as the tumult increafes ; 
Virgil, calmly daring like iEneas, appears undifturbed 
in the midft of the aftion ; difpofes all about him, and 
conquers with tranquillity. And when we look upon 
their machines. Homer feems like his own Jupiter in 
his terrors, (baking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings, 
and firing the heavens ; Virgil, like the fame power 
in his benevolence, cJbunfclIing with the Gods, laying 
plans for empires, and regularly ordering his whole 
creation. 

But, 
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But, after all, it is with great parts, as with great 
virtues ; they naturally border on Come imperfedion ; 
and it is often hard to diftinguifh exaftly where the 
virtue ends, or the fault begins. As prudence may 
fometimes fink to fufpicion, fo may a great judgment 
decline to coldnefs; and as magnanimity may run up to 
profufion or extravagance, fo may a great invention to 
redundancy or wildnefs. If we look upon Homer in 
this view, we (hall perceive the chief objedlions againft 
him to proceed from fo noble a caufe as the excefs of 
this faculty. 

Among thefe we may reckon fomeof his Marvellous 
pdlions, upon which fo much criticifm has been fpent, 
as furpaffing all the bounds of probability. Perhaps it 
may be with great and fuperior fouls, as with gigantic 
bodies, which exerting themfelves with unufual 
ftrength, exceed what is commonly thought the due 
proportion of parts, to become miracles in the whole ; 
and like the old heroes of that make, commit fome- 
thing near extravagance, amidft a feries of glories and 
inimitable performances. Thus Homer has his fpeak 
ing horfes, and Virgil his myrtles diftilling blood, 
where the latter has not fo much as contrived the eafy 
intervention of a Deity to fave the probability. 

It is owing to the fame vaft invention, that his fimiles 
have been thought too exuberant and full of circum- 
ilances. The force of this faculty is feen in nothing 
more, than in its inability to confine itfelf to that fingic 
circumftance upon which the comparifon is grounded : 
h runs out into embellifhments of additional images, 

which 
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Which however are fo managed as not to overpower the 
main one. His fimiles are like piflurcs, where the 
prmcipal figure has not only its proportion given agree - 
aUyto the original, but is alfo fet off with occafional 
omamicnts and profpedls. The fame will account for 
his manner of heaping a number of comparifons toge- 
ther in one breath, when his fancy fuggefted to him at 
once fo many various and correfpondent images. The 
reader will eafily extend this obfervation to more ob- 
jections of the fame kind 

If there are others which feem ratlier to charge him 
with a defedl or narrownefs of genius, than an excef» 
of it ; thofe feeming dcfefts will be found upon exami* 
nation to proceed wholly from the nature of the times 
he lived in. Such are his groffer reprefentations of the 
Gods, and the vicious and imperfeft manners of his He- 
roes ; but I muft herefpeak a word of the latter, as it is 
a point generally carried into extremes, both by the cen- 
fnrers and defenders of Homer. It muft be a ft range 
partiality to antiquity, to think with madam Dacier, 
•* that * thofe times and manners are fo much the more 
*' excellent, as they are more contrary to ours,** Who 
can be fo prejudiced in their favour as to magnify the 
felicity of thofe ages, when a fpirit of revengeand cruelty, 
joined with the praAice of rapine and robbery, reigned 
through the world ; when no mercy wasfhewn but for 
the fake of lucre, when the greateft princes were put td 

Vol. XLVIII. C the 
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ihe fword^ and their wives and daughters made (laves 
and concubines ? On the other fide, I would not be fo 
delicate as thofe modern criticks, who are Ihocked at 
the fervile offices and mean employments in which we 
fometimes fee the her<ies of Homer engaged. There is 
a pleafure in taking a view of that fimplicity, in oppo- 
sition to the luxury of fucceeding ages; in beholding 
monarchs without their guards, princes tending their 
flocks, and princeffes drawing water from the fprings* 
When we read Homer, we ought to refled that we are 
reading the moft ancient author in the heathen world ; 
^d thofe who coniider him in this light, will double 
their pleafure in the perufal of him. Let them think 
they are growing acquainted with nations and people 
that are now no more ; that they are ftepping almoft 
three thoufand years back into the remoteft antiquity » 
and entertaining themfelves with a clear and furprizing 
vifion of things no where elfe to be found, the only true 
mirror of that ancient world. By this means alone 
their greateft obftacles will vanifti ; and what ufually 
creates their diflike, will become a fatisfadion. 

This confi deration may farther fcrve to anfwer for 
the conftant ufe of the fame epithets to his Gods and 
heroes, fuch as the far-darting Phoebus, the blue-eyed 
Pallas, the fwift- footed Achilles, &c. which fomehavc 
cenfured as impertinent and tedioufly repeated. Thofe 
of the Gods depended upon the powers and offices tlien 
believed to belong to them, and had contraded a weight 
and veneration from the rites and folemn devotions in 

which 
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5^Mchthey were ufed: they were a fort of attributes^ 
with which it was a matter of religion to falute them 
on dl occafions, and \yhich it was an irreverence to 
omit. As for the epithets of great men, Monf. Boikau 
^ of opinion, that they were in tlie nature of furnames, 
and repeated as fuch ; for the Greeks, having no names 
derived from their fathers, were obliged to add fonie 
other diftindtion of each perfoii ; either naming his pa- 
rents exprefsly , or his place of birth, profefficm, or the 
like : as Alexander the fon of Philip, Herodotus of 
Halicamaflbs, Diogenes the Cynic, &c. Homer there- 
fore, complying with the cuftom of his country, ufed 
fuch diftin^ive additions as better agreed with poetryv 
And indeed we have fomething parallel to thefe in mo- 
dem times, fuch as the names of Harold Harefoot, 
Edmund Ironfide,. Edward Long-fiianks, Edward the 
Black Prince, &c. If yet this be thought to account 
better for the propriety than for the repetition, I (hall 
add a farther conjeAure. Hefiod, dividing the world 
into its different ages, has placed a fourth age between 
the brazen and the iron one, of ** Heroes diftinft from 
ether men : a divine race, who fought at Thebes and 
Troy, are called Demi-Gods, and live by the care of 
Jupiter in the iflands of the bleflcd.* Now among 
fhe divine honours which were paid them, they might 
have this alfo in common with the Gods, not to be. 
mentioned without the folemnity of an epithet, and fuch 
C z a6 
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as might be acceptable to them by its celebrating; th^Jr 
families, anions, or qualities. 

What other cavils have been raifed againft Homer, 
are fuch as hardly deferve a reply, but will yet be 
taken notice of as they occur in the courfe of the work. 
Many have been occafioned by an injudicious endea- 
vour to exalt Virgil ; which is much the fame, as if 
one ihould think to raife the fuperflrudhire by undermin- 
ing the foundation : one would imagine, by the whole 
courfe of their parallels, that thefe criticks never fo 
much a$ heard of Homer's having written firfl : a con- 
fideration which whoever compares thefe two poets, 
ought to have always in his eye. Some accufe him for 
the fame things which they overlook or praife in the 
other ; as when they prefer the fable and moral of the 
^neis to thofe of the Iliad, for the fame reafons which 
might fet the OdyfTes above the^Eneis : as that the hero 
is a wifer man : and the aftion of the one more bene- 
iicial to his country than that of the other ; or elfe they 
blame him for not doing what he never defigned ; as 
becaufe Achilles is not as good and perfed a prince as 
^neas, when the very moral of his poem required a 
contrary charafter : it is thus that Rapin judges in his 
comparifon of Homer and Virgil. Others fele6l thofe 
particular paffages of Homer, which are not fo laboured 
as fome that Virgil drew out of them ; this is the whole 
management of Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quar- 
rel with what they take for low and mean expreffions, 
fometimes through a falfe delicacy and refinement, of t- 

ner 
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vet from an ignorance of the graces of the original ; 
and then triumph in the aukwardnefs of their own tranf- 
ladons ; this is the condud of Perault in his Parallels. 
Laftly, there are others, who, pretending to a fairer pro- 
ceeding, diftinguifh between the perfonal merit of Ho- 
mer, and that of his work; but when they come ta 
affign the caufes of the great reputation of the Iliady 
they found it upon the ignorance of his times and the 
prejudice of thofe that followed : and in purfuance of 
this principle, they make thofe accidents (fuch as the 
contention of the cities, &c.) to be the caufes of hi* 
fame, which were in reality the confeqocnces of his me- 
rit. The fame might as well be faid of Virgil, or any 
great author, whofe general character will infallibly 
raife many cafual additions to their reputation. Thia 
is the method of Monf. de laMotte; who yet confeffes 
upon the whole, that in whatever age Homer had lived , 
he muft have been the greateft poet of his nation, and 
that he may be faid in this fenfe to be the matter evea 
of thofe who furpaffed him. 

In all thefe objections we fee nothing that contradi(fls 
his title to the honour of the chief Invention ; and as 
long as this (which is indeed the charafteriftic of poetry 
itfelf) remains unequalled by his followers, heftill con- 
tinues fuperior to them. A cooler judgment may com- 
mit fewer faults, and be more approved in the eyes of 
one fort of criticks : but that warmth of fancy will carry 
the loudeft and moft univerfal applaufes, which holda 
the heart of a reader under the ftrongeft enchantment* 
C 3 Homer 
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Homer not only appears the Inventor of poetr}', but ex-i 
eels all the inventors of other arts in this^ that he ha» 
fwallowed up the honour of thofe who fucceeded him. 
What he has done admitted no increafe, it only left 
room for contra^on or regulation. He (hewed all 
the ftretch of fancy at once; and if he has failed in 
fome of his flights, it was but becaufe he attempted 
every thing* A woric of this kind feems like a mighty 
tree which rifes from the moft vigorous feed, isimprov- 
•ed with induftry, flaari(hes« and produces the finefl: 
froit ; Nature and Art confpiretoraifeit ; pleafureand 
profit jdin to make it valuable : and they who find the 
juft^&ults, have only faid, that a few branches (which 
Itin luxuriant through a richnefs of nature) might be 
lopped into form to give it a more regular appearance. 

Having now fpoken of the beauties and defers of 
the original, it remains to treat of thetranflotion, with 
the fame view to the chief charafteriftic. As far as 
that is feen in the main parts of the poem, fiich as the 
Fable, Manners, and Sentiments, no tranflator can pre- 
judice it but by wilful omiffions or contraftions. As 
it alfo breaks out in every particular image, defcription, 
and fimile; whoever leflens or too much foftens thofe, 
takes off from this chief charafter. It is the firft grand 
<luty of an interpreter to give his author entire and un- 
jnaimed ; and for the reft, the diftion and verfification 
only are his proper province ; fmce thefe muft be hig 
own ; but the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It fhould then be confidered what methods may afford 
fome equivalent in our language for the graces of thefe 

in 
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\n the Greek. It is certain no literal tranflation can be 
jaft ta an excellent original in a fuperior language : 
bar it is a great midake to imagine (as many have done) 
that a nfh paraphrafe can make amends for this general 
defeA ; which is no lefs in danger to !ofe the fpirit of 
in ancient, hy deviating into the modem manners of 
expreffion. If there be fometimes a darknefs, there is 
ahesi a light in antiquity, which nothing better prei 
fences than a verfion almoft literal. I know no liberties 
one oug^t to take, but thofe which are neceffary for 
transfufing the fpirit of the original, and fupporting 
the poetical ftyle of the tranflation : and I will venture 
to fay, Aere have not been more men mifled in former 
times by a ferviledull adherence to the latter, than have 
been deluded in ours by a chimerical infolent hope of 
raifing and improving their author: It is not to be doubt- 
ed that the Fire of the poem is what a tranflator fliould 
principally regard, as it is moft likely to expire in hii 
managing : however it is the fafeft way to be content 
with prefervingthis to the utmoft in the whole, without 
endeavouring to be more^han he finds his author is in 
any particular place. It is a great fecret in writing, to 
know when to be plain, and when poetical and figura-^ 
tive ; and it is what Homer will teach us, if we will but 
follow modeftly in his footfteps. Where his diclion is 
bold and lofty, let us raife ours as high as we can ; but 
where his is plain and humble, we ought not to be dc-» 
terred from imitating him by the fear of incurring the 
cenfure of a mere Englifli critick. Nothing that belongs 
to Homer feems to have been mgre commonly miilakea 
C 4 than 
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than thejuft jMtch of his ftyle; fomc of his tranflatort 
having fwelled into fuftian^ in a proud confidence of thq 
fublime ; others funk into flatnefs^ in a cold and timo- 
rous notion of fimplicity. Methinks I fee thcfe different 
followers of Homers fonae fweating and (training after 
him by violent leaps and bounds (the certain figns of 
falfe mettle) ; others flowly and fcrvilely creeping in his 
train, while the poet himfelf is al] the time proceeding 
with an unaffe^d and equal majefly before them; How- 
ever, of the two extremes, one would fooner pardon frenzy 
than frigidity ; no author is to be envied for fuch com- 
mendations as he may gain by that character of il>'le, 
which his friends muft agree together to call fimplicity, 
and the reft of the world will call dullnefs. There is a 
graceful and dignified fimplicity, as well as a bold and 
fordid one, which differ as much from each other as 
the air of a plain man from that of a floven : it is one 
thing to be tricked up, and another not to be dreflTed at 
' all. Simplicity is the mean between oflentation and ruf- 
ticity. 

This pure and noble fimnlicity is no where in fuch 
perfcAion as in the Scripture and our Author: One may 
affirm, with all refpeft to the infpired Writings, that 
the Divine Spirit made ufe of no other words but what 
were intelligiWe and common to men at that time, and 
in that part of the world ; and as Homer is the author 
neareft to thofe, his ftyle muft of courfe bear a greater 
refcmblance to the facred books than that of any other 
writer. This confideration (together with what has 
been obfervcd of the purity of fomc of his thoughts) 

may 
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may methinks induce a tranflator on the one hand to 
give into feveral of thofe general phrafes and manners of 
expreffion, which have attained a veneration even in 
our language from being ufed in the Old Teflament ; 
as on the other, to avoid thofe which have been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner configned to 
myllery and religion. 

For a farther prefervation of this air of fimplicity, a 
particular care fhould be taken to exprefs with all phdn- 
Befs thofe moral fentences and pr.overbial fpeeches which 
are fo numerous in this poet. They have fomething 
venerable, and as I may fay oracular, in that unadorned 
gravity and (hortnefs with which they are delivered : a 
grace which would be utterly loft by endeavouring to 
give them what we call a more ingenious (that is, a 
more modem) turn in the paraphrafe. 

Perhaps the mixture of fome Graecifms and old words 
after the manner of Milton, if done without too much 
affeftation, might not have an ill effed in a verfion of 
this particular work, which moft of any other feems to 
require a venerable antique caft. But certainly the ufe 
of modem terms of war and govemment, fuch as pla- 
toon, campaign, junto, or the like (into which fome of 
his tranflators have fallen) cannot be allowable ; thofe 
only excepted, without which it is impoflible to treat 
the fubje<fis in any living language. 

There are two peculiarities in Homer's diftion which 
are a fort of marks, or moles, by which every common 
eye diftinguifhes him at firft fight : thofe who are not 
his greateft admirers look upon them as defers, and 

thofe 
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thofe wlio are feem pleafed with them as beauties. £ 
fpeak of his compound epithets^ and of his repeti*' 
dons. Many of the former cannot be done literally 
into Englifh without deftroying the purity of our lan-r 
guage. I believe fuch ihould be retailed as ilide 
-eadly of themfelves into an Englifh compound » without 
violence to the ear or to the received rules of compo-i 
iltion ; as well as thofe which have received a fandion 
from the authority of our bed poets» and are become 
familiar through their uk of them ; fuch as thecloud« 
compelling Jove, &c. As for the reft, whenever any 
can be as fully and iignificantly expred in a iinglo 
word as in a compound one^ the courfe to be taken i% 
obvious. 

Some that cannot be fo turned as to prefervc their 
full image by one or two words, may have juftice 
done them by circumlocution ; as the epithet tlf6ffi^u>^o(: 
to a mountain, would appear little or ridiculous tranf-* 
lated literally •* leaf-fhaking," but affords a majeflic ideai 
iti the periphrafis : *' The lofty mountain (hakes hisi 
waving woods." Others that^dmit of differing figni- 
fications, may receive an advantage by a judicious 
variation according to the occafions on which they are 
introduced. For example, the epithet of ApolIo» 
hvrR&ho^^ or *• fjir-(hooting" is capable of two explica- 
tions ; one literal, in rcfpedl to the darts and bow, the 
enfigns of that God ; the other allegorical, with regard 
to the rays of the fun : therefore, in fuch places where 
Apollo is rcprefented as a God in perfon, 1 would ufc 
^hc former interpretation; and where the effci^ts of the. 
^- ' fun 
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fro are ddcribed, I would make choice of the latter. 
Upon tfe whole, it will be neceflary to avoid that per- 
petnaJ repetition of the fame epithets which we find 
in Homer; and which, though it might be accommo-' 
dited (as has been already (hewn) to the ear of thofe 
timesy is by no means fo to ours : but one may wait 
for opportunides of placing them, where they derive 
an additional beauty from the occafions on which they 
are employed ; and in doing this properly, a tranflator 
may at once (hew his fancy and hi-s judgment. 

As for Homer's repetitions, we may divide them in- 
to three forts; of whole narrations and fpeeches, of 
fingle fcntcnces, and of one verfe or hemillich. I 
hope it is not impoflible to have fuch a regard to thefe, 
as neither to lofe fo known a mark of the Author on 
the one hand, nor to oficnd the reader too much on 
the other* The repetition is not ungraceful in thofe 
Speeches where fhe dignity of the fpeaker renders it a 
fort of infolence to alter his words; as in the meffages 
from Gods to men, or from higher powers to inferi- 
ors in concerns of ftate, or where the ceremonial of 
idigion fecms to require it, in the folemn forms of 
prayers, oaths, or the like. In other cafes, I believe, 
the bcft rule is, to be guided by the nearncfs, or diC- 
tance, at which the repetitions are placed in the origi* 
mI : when they follow too clofc, one may vary the 
cxprcffion; but it is a queftion whether a profcffed 
ttanflator be authorifed to omit any : if they be tedious, 
the author is to anfwer for it. 

It only icmains to fpeak of the vcrfificatiom *Ho^ 
• mer 
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xner (as has been faid) is perpetually applying Ae 
found to the fenfe, and varying it on every new fub- 
jefl. This is indeed one of the moft exquifite beau- 
ties of poetry, and attainable by very few : I know 
only of Homer eminent for it in the Greek, and Vir- 
gil in Latin. I am fenfible it is what may fomctimea 
happen by chance, when a writer is warm, and fully 
poffcft of his image: however it may be reafonably 
believed they defigned this, in whofc verfe it fo ma- 
nifeftly appears in a fupcrior degree to all others. Few 
readers have the ear to be judges of it ; but thofc who 
have, will fee I have endeavoured at this beauty. 

Upon the whole, I muft confefs myfelf utterly in- 
capable of doing jufticc to Homer. I attempt him in 
no other hope but that which one may entertain with- 
out much vanity^ of giving a more tolerable copy of 
him than any entire tranflation in verfe has yet done. 
We have only thofe of Chapman, Hobbes> and Ogil- 
by. Chapman has taken the advantage of an im- 
meafurablc length of verfe, notwithftanding which, 
there is fcarce any paraphrafc naore loofe and rambling 
than his. He has frequent interpolations of four or 
fix lines, and I remember one in the thirteenth book 
of the Odyfles, ver. 3 1 !► where he has {pun twenty 
verfes out of two. He is often midaken in fo bold a 
manner, that one might think he deviated on purpofe« 
if he did not in other places of his notes infill fo much 
upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had a ftrong 
affedation of extracting new meanings out of his au- 
thor^ iofomuch as to promiie, in his rhyming pre- 

face> 
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tftce» a poem of the myfteries he had revealed in Ho- 
mer: and perhaps he endeavoured to drain the obvi- 
ous finfe to this end. His expreiTion is involved in 
fofb'an, a fault for which he was remarkable in his 
original writings, as in the tragedy of Buffy d'Am- 
ix>i(e. Sec, In a word, the nature of the man may 
account for his whole performance; for he appears 
from his preface and remarks to have been of an arro- 
gant turn, and an enthufiaft in poetry. His own boaft 
of having finiihed half the Iliad in lefs than fifteen 
wedcs, (hews with what negligence his verfion was per- 
formed. But that which is to be allowed him, and 
wliich very much contributed to cover his defedls, is a 
daring fiery fpirit that animates his tranflation, which is 
fomething like what one might imagine Homer himfelf 
would have writ before he arrived at years of difcretion. 

Hobbcs has given us a correft explanation of the 
fcnfc in general ; but for particulars and circumftances 
he continually lops them, and often omits the moft 
beautiful. As for its being efteemed a clofe tranfla- 
tion, I doubt not many have been led into that error 
by the Ihortnefs of it, which proceeds not from his fol- 
lowing the original line by line, but from the con- 
traftions abovcmentioned. He fometimes omits whole 
fimilies and fentences, and is now and then guilty of 
millakes, into which no writer of his learning could 
liavc fallen, but through careleflhcfs. His poetry, as 
well as Ogilby's, is too mean for criticifm. 

It is a great lofs to the poetical world that Mr. 
Dryden did not live to tranflatc the Iliad, He has 

left 
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left us only the firft book, and a fmall part of th« 
fixth ; in which if he has in fome places not truly in. 
terpreted the fenfe, or preferved the antiquities, h 
ought to be excufed on account of the hafte he wa: 
pbUged to write in. He ieems to have had too mucl 
jegard to Chapman, whofe words he fometimes copies, 
and has unhappily followed him in pailages where ht 
wanders from the .originals However, had he tranf 
iated the whole work, I would no more have attempted 
Homer after him than Virgil, his vcrfion of whow 
(notwithftanding fome human errors) is the mod nobh 
and fpirited tranflation I know in any language. Bui 
the fate of great geniufes is like that of great mini^rs : 
though they are confeffedly the firft in the common- 
wealth of letters, they muft be envied and calunmiated 
only for being at the head of it. 

That which in my opinion ought to be theendeavoui 
of any one who tranflates Homer, is above all thingi 
to keep alive that fpirit and fire which makes hii 
chief chara^r : in particular places, where the fenfe cai 
bear any doubt, to follow^ the (Irongeft and moft poeti* 
csd, as moft agreeing with that charader; to cop) 
him in all the variations of his ftyle, and the difFereo^ 
modulations of his numbers ;. to prefervc, in the mon 
aftive or defcriptive parts, a warmth and elevation, 
in the more fedate or narrative^ a {^innefs an<i 
folemnity ; in the fpeeches, a fullnefs and perfpicuity, 
in the fentenccs, a (hortnefs and gravity : not to ne- 
gle£l even the little figures and turns on the words, 
nor fometimes the very caft of the periods; neither tc 
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omit nor confound sny rites or cuftoms of antiquity ; 
perbapi too he ought to include the whole in a Ihorter 
Goopifi, than has hitherto been done by any tranila- 
tor who has tolerably preferved either the fenfe or 
poetry. What I would farther irconunend to him, is 
to ftudy his author rather from his own text, than, 
from any commentaries, how learned foever, or what-i^ 
ever figaie they may mtke in the edimation of the 
world ; to confider him attentively in comparifon with 
Virgil abore all the ancients, and with Milton above 
all the modems. Next thefe, the archbilhop of Cam- 
bray's Telemachus may give him the trueft idea of 
the fpirit and turn of our author, and Boflu's admi- 
rable tiratife of the Epic poem the jufteft notion of 
his defign and condud* But after all, with whate^^er 
judgment and iludy a man may proceed, or with what- 
ever happinefs he may perform fuch a work, he muft 
hope to pleafe but a few ; thofe only who have at onc6 
a ufte of poetry, and competent learning. For to 
fatisfy fuch as want either, is not in the nature of this 
undertaking; fince a mere modern wit can like no- 
thing that is not modern, and a pedant nothing that is 
not Greek. 

What I have done is fubmitted to the Publick, from 
whofe opinions I am prepared to learn ; though I fear 
BO judges fo littfe as our bcft poets, who are moft 
fenfible of the weight of this taik. As for the worft> 
whatever they ihall pleafe to fay, they may give me 
fome concern as they are unhappy men, but none as 
they arc malignant writers. I was guided in thii 
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tranflation by judgments very different from theirs, 
aad by perfons for whom they can have no kindncfs^ 
if an old obfervation be true, that the ftrongeft anti- 
pathy in the world is that of fools to men of wit. 
Mr. Addifon was the firft whofe advice determined me 
to undertake this taik, who was pleafed to write to me 
upon that occafion in fuch terms as I cannot repeat 
without vanity. I was obliged to Sir Richard Steele 
for a very early recommendation of my undertaking to 
the publick. Dr. Swift promoted my intereft with 
that warmth with which he "always ferves his friend. 
The humanity and franknefs of Sir Samuel Garth are 
what I never knew wanting on any occafion. I muft 
alfo acknowledge, with infinite pleafure, the many 
friendly offices, as well as fmcere criticifms of Mr. 
Congreve, who had led me the way in tranflating fome 
parts of Homer ; as I wifh for the fake of the world he 
had prevented me the reft. I muft add the names of 
Mr. Roweand Dr. Parnell, though I fhall take a farther 
opportunity of doing juftice to the laft, whofe good-na- 
ture (to give it a great panegyrick) is no lefs extenfive 
than his learning. The favour of thefe gentlemen is not 
entirely undeferved by one who bears them fo true an 
afiedlion« But what can I fay of the honour fo many 
of the Great have done me, while the firft names of the 
age appear as my fubfcribers, and the moft diftin- 
guifhed patrons and ornaments of learning as my chief 
encouragers ? Among thefe it is a particular pleafure 
to me to find, that my higheft obligations are to fuch 
who have done moft honour to the name of poet ; that 
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Ms grace the duke of Buckingham was not difpleafed I 
ihould undertake the author to whom he has given (in 
his excellent Effay) fo complete a praife. 

•" Read Homer once, and you can read no more ; 

■*' For all books elfe appear fo mean, and poor. 

•* Vcrfe will feem Profe : but ftill perfift to read, 

-** And Homer will be all the Books you need. " 
That the earl of Halifax was one of the firft to favour 
me, of whom it is hard to fay whether the advance- 
ment of the polite arts is more owing to his gcnerofity 
or his example. That fuch a genius as my lord 
Bolingbroke, not more diftinguifhed in the great 
fcenes of bufinefs, than in all the ufeful and enter- 
taining parts of learning, has not refufed to be the 
critick of thefe (heets, and the patron of their v/riter. 
And that fo excelknC an imitator of Homer as the noble 
author of the tragedy of Heroic Love, has continued 
his partiality to me, from my writing Paftorals, to my 
attempting the Iliad. I cannot deny myfelf the pride 
of confeiling, that I have had the advantage not only 
of their advice for the conduft in genetvil, but their 
correflion of feveral particulars of this tranflation. 

I could fay a great deal of the pleafure of being dif- 
tinguifhed by the earl of Carnarvon : but it is almoft 
ahfurd to particularize any one generous adion in a 
perfon whofe whole life is a continued feries of tliem, 
Mr. Stanhope, the prefent fecretary of (late, will par* 
don my defire of having it known that he was pleafcd 
to promote this affair. The particular zeal of Mr. 
Harcourt (the fon of the late lord chancellor) gave 
me a proof how much I am honoured in a (haic oi Va* 
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friendfliip. I muft attribute to the fame motive' that 
of feveral others of my friends, to whom all acknow* 
ledgments are rendered unneceffary by the paiviieges of 
a familiar <:orrefpondenee: and I am fatiafied I can no 
way better oblige men of their turn^ than by my 
lilence; 

In (hort, I have -found more patrons than ever Ho- 
mer wanted. He would have thought bimdfelf happy 
to have met the fame favour at Athens, that has been 
Ihewn me by its learned rival, the univerfity of Ox- 
ford. If my authcMT had the Wits of after-ages for his 
defenders, liis tranflator has had the Beauties of the 
prefent for his advocates ; a pleafure too great to be 
changed for any fame in rcverfion. And I can hardly 
envy him thofe pompous honours he received after death, 
when I refleft on the enjoyment of fo many agreeable 
obligations, and eafy friendlhips, which make the fa- 
tisfadHon of life. This diftiniftion is the more to be 
acknowledged, as it is fhewn to one whofepen Iras never 
gratified the prejudices of particular parties, or the va.- 
nities of particular men. Whatever the fuccefs may- 
prove, I (hall never repent of an undertaking in which I 
have experienced the candour and friend (hip of fo many 
perfons of ciexit ; and in which I hope to pais fome of 
thofe years of youth that are generaUy loft in a circle of 
fellies, after a manner neither wholly unufcful to- 
others, nor difagrceftble to myfclf. 



THE 



THE 



FIRST BOOK 



OF THE 



I L I AD. 



T)z 



THE ARGUMENT. 



The Contention of Achilles and Agamemnon. 

IN the war of Troy, the Greeks, having facked fome 
of the neighbouring towns, and taken from thence 
two beautiful captives, Chryfei's and Brifeis, allotted 
the firft to Agamemnon, and the laft to Achilles. 
Chryfes, the father of Chryfei's, and prieft of Apollo, 
comes to the Grecian camp to ranfom her; with 
which the adUon of the poem opens, in the tenth year 
of^he fiege. The prieft bein? refufed, and infolently 
difmiflcd by Agamemnon, intre?its for vengeance 
from his God, wno inflids a peftilence on the Greeks. 
Achilles calls a council, and encourages Chalcas to 
declare the caufe of it, who attributes it to the re- 
fufal of Chryfei's. The king being obliged to fend 
back his captive, enters into a furious conteft with 
AchSles, which Neftor pacifies ; however, as he had 
the abfolute command ot the army, he feizes on Bri- 
fe'i's in revenw. Achilles in difcontent withdraws 
himfelf and his forces from the reft of the Greeks ; 
and complaining to Thetis, ftie fupplicates Jupiter to 
render tnem fenfible of the wrong done to her fbn, 
by giving viftory to the Trojans. Jupiter granting 
her fuit incenfes Juno, between whom the debate 
runs high, till they are reconciled by the addrefs of 
Vulcan. 

The time of two and twenty days is taken up in 
this book; nine during the plague, one in the coun- 
cil and quarrel of the princes, and twelve for Jupi- 
ter's ftay with the Ethiopians, at whofe return 
Thetis prefers her petition. The fcene lies in the 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chryfa, and laftly to 
C>lympus. 
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ACHILLES* wrath, to Greece the direful fprin^ 
Of woes unnumber'd, heavenly Goddefs fing f 
That wrath which hmVd to Pluto's gloomy reign 
The fouls of mighty ehiefsf untimely flain ; 
Whofc limbs unbury'd on the naked fhore, 5 

Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore ; 
Since gpeat Achilles and Atrides ftrove. 
Such was the fovereign doom, and fuch the will of Jove 

Declare, O Mufe! iirwhat ill-feted hour, 
SpBUBg the fierce ftrife, from what offended power? 10 
Latona's fon a dire contagion fpread. 
And hcap'd the camp with mountains of the dead;. 
The king of men his reverend prieft defy'd, 
Artd for the king's offence the people dy'd. 

For Chryfes fought with coftly gifts to gain i j 

His captive daughter from the vigor's chain. 
Suppliant the venerable father ftands, 
Apollo's awful enfigns grace his hands : 
By thefe he begs ; and lowly bending down,. 
Extends the fccptrc and the laurel crown.. Ja 
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He fued to all, but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother kings, of Atreus' royal race. 

Ye kings and warriours ! may your vows be crown'd. 
And Troy's proud walls lie level with the ground; 
May Jove reftore you, when your toils are o'er, 25 
Safe to thepleafures of your native Ihore. 
But oh! relieve a wretched parent's pain. 
And give Chryfeis to thcfe arms again ; 
If mercy fail, yet let my prefents move. 
And dread avenging Phoebus, fon of Jove, 30 

The Greeks in fllouts their joint aflent declare. 
The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair. 
Not fo Atridefr: he, with.kingly pride, 
Repuls'd the facred.fire, and thus reply 'd : 

Hence, on thy life, and fly thefe hoftile plains, ^^ 
Norafk, prefumptuous, what the king detains ; 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod, 
I^cm: tri^{l,tpo fur thofc enfigps of thy God. 
Mine is thy daughtCTt prieft, and (haU remain ; 
Apdpr^y^rs, and tears^, and bribes, (hall plead in vain;, 
Till time (hall rifle evwy youthful grace. 
And age difmife her from my cold embrace. 
In daily labours of the Ipom employed. 
Or doom'd to deck the bed (he onoe enjoy'd. 
Jlence then, to Argps (hall the maid retiie, 4J 

Far from her native foil, and weeping fire. 

The trembling pridi along the fhore returned. 
And in the angui(h of a father raourif d. 
Difconfolatc, notdaring to complain. 
Silent he wander -d by the founding mm • ^o 

Till 
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Till, fafc atdiftance, to his God he prays. 
The God who- darts around the world his rays. 

O Smintheusi (prang from fair Latona's line. 
Thou guardian power of CUla the divine. 
Thou fouTce of light ! whom Tenedos adores, - 55 
And whofe bright prcfencc gilds thj Ghryfa's fhoces : 
If e'er with wreaths I hung thy facred fane. 
Or fed the flames with fat of oxen flain; 
•God of the filver bow ! thy fkafts employ. 
Avenge thy fervant, and the Greeks deftroy* 6o 

Thug Chryfes pray'd : Thcfavouring power attends. 
And from Olympus lofty tops dcfcends. 
Bent was his bow, the Grecian hearts to wound; 
Fierce as he mov'd, his filver Ihafts refound; • 
Breathing revenge, a fuddcn night he fpread, 6^ 

And gloomy darknefs roll'd about his head. 
The fleet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow. 
And hiffingfly the feather'd fates below. 
On mules and dogs th'> infe^ion firH began ; 
And laft, die vengef\il arrows fhc'd irt man. 70 

For nine long nights through all the dufky air 
The Pyres thick-flaming (hot a'difmal glare. 
But ere the tenth uevolving day was rua, 
Infpir*d by Juno,- Thetis* god-like fon 
Convened to council all the Grecian train ; 75^ 

For much the Goddefs raourn'd'her heroes flain.- 

Th' aflembly ieated, rifing o'er the reft, 
Achilles thus the king of men addfeft : 

Why leave we not the fatal Trojan fhore. 
And mexfore back the -feaswe croft before I ^<5 
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The plague deftroying whom the fword would fpar^^ 

'Tis time to fave the few remains of war* 

But let fome prophet, or fome facred fagc. 

Explore the caufe of great Apollo's rage ; 

Or learn the wafteful vengeance to remove, 85 

By myftic dreams, for dreams defcend from. Jove. 

If broken vows this heavy curfe have laid^ 

Let altars fmoke, and hecatombs be paid. 

So heaven aton'd (hall dying Greece reftore^ 

And Phoebus dart his burning (hafts no more. 90 

He faid, and fat ; when Chalcas thus reply'd : 
Chalcas the wife, the Grecian> pried and guide,. 
That facred feer, whofe comprehen(ive view 
The paft, the prefent, and the future knew:. 
Uprifmg flow, the venerable fage q^ 

Thus fpoke the prudence and the fears of age, 

Belov'd of Jove, Achilles ! would'ft thou know 
Why angry Phoebus bends his fatal bow ? 
Firft give thy faith, and plight a prince's word 
Of fure protedlion, by thy power and fword. loa 

For I muft fpeak what wifdom would conceal. 
And truths, invidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the taflc, when fubje6ls grown too wife,^ 
Inftruft a monarch where his error lies ; 
For though we deem the (hort-liv'd fury paft,, 105^ 
Tis fure, the Mighty will revenge at laft» 

To whom Pelides. From thy inmoft foul 
Speak what thou know'ft, and fpeak without controuL 
Ev'n by that God I fwear, who rules the day. 
To whom thy hands the vows of Greece convey, 1 1.0 

And 
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And whofe hitfk oracles thy lips declare ; 
Long as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek of all the numerous^band 
Againil his pried (hall lift axi inopious hand : 
Not ev'n the chief by whotn ourhofls are led, 115 
The king of kings, (hall touch that facred head* 

Encourag'd thus, the b^amdefs man replies ; 
Nor vows unpaid, nor flighted facrifice. 
But he, our chief, provok'd the raging peft,. 
Apollo's vengeance for his injured prieft, i zo 

Nor will the God's awaken'd fury ceafe. 
But plagues fhall fpread, and funeral fires increafe. 
Till the great king, without a r^ifom paid. 
To her own Chryfa fend the black-ey'd maid. 
Perhaps, with added facrifice and prayer, 125 

The prieft may pardon, and the God may fpare. 

The prophet fpoke ; when with a gloomy frown 
The monarch ftarted from his fhining throne ; 
Black choler fiU'd his breaft that boil'd with ire. 
And from his eye-balls flafti'd the living fire, 1 3a 

Augur accurft ! denouncing mifchief ftill. 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boding ill ! 
Still muft that tongue fbme wounding meflage bring. 
And ftill thy priellly pride provc^e thy king ? 
For this are Phoebus' oracles expbr'd, 13 j 

To teach the Greeks to murmur at their Lord ? 
For this with falfehoods is my honour ftain'd. 
Is heaven offended, and a prieft profan'd ; 
Becaufe my prize, my beauteous maid I hold. 
And heavenly charms^ prefer to proffer'd gold f 140 

A n^aid. 
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A maid, nnmatch'd in manners as in face. 

Skilled in each art, and crown'd. with every grace; 

Not half fo dear were Clytxmneflra's charms. 

When firft her blooming beauties bleft my arms* 

yet if the Gods demand her j let her fail ; 145 

Our cares are only for the public weal : 

Let me be dccm'd the hateful oaiife of all. 

And fuffer, rather than my people falK 

The prize, the beauteoms prize, I will refign. 

So dearly valued, and fo juftly minCi 150 

But fince for common good I yield the fair. 

My private lof* let grateful Greece repair; 

Nor unrewarded let your prince complain. 

That he alone has fought and bled' in vain. 

Infatiate king (Achilles thus replies) 155 

Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize ! 
Would'ft thou theGreeks their lawful prey fliould yield. 
The due reward of many a welKfought field ? 
The fpoik of cities raz'd, and warriours flain. 
We fbare with juftice, as with toil we gain : 160 

But to refume whate'er thy avarice craves 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by fiaves. 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight. 
The fpoils of Ilion (hall thy lofs requite, 
Whene'er by Jove's decree our conquering, powers 1 6$ 
Shall humble to the duft her lofty towers. 

Then thus the king. Shall I my prize refign 
With tame content, and thou poffeft of thine ? 
Great as thou art, and lik^ a God in fight. 
Think not to rob me of a foJdicr's right, 170 

At 
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At thy deimaBd Chall I reflore the maid ? 
Firfl let the jitft equivaknt be paid ; 
Such a; aking migbt ak; aad let it be 
A treafure worthy her, and worthy me. 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's claim, tnr 

This hand ihall feize fome othdr captive dame ; 
The mighty Ajax (hall his prize refign, 
UlyfTes' fpoils, or ev'n thy own be mine; 
The man who faffers, loudly may complain; 
And rage he may, but he fhall rage in vain. i g^ 

But this when time requires— It now remains 
We launch a baik to plow the watery plains. 
And waft the facrific^ to Chryfa's fhores. 
With chofen pilots, and with labouring oars. 
Soon (hall the fair the fable (hip afcend, 1 85 

And fome deputed prince the charge attend; 
This Greta's king, or Ajax (hall fulfill. 
Or wiie Uly(re8 fee performed our will ; 
Or, if our royal pleafure (hall ordain, 
Achilles' felf condufl her o'er the maia; igo 

Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage. 
The God propitiate, and the poft aiTuage, 

At this Pelides, frowning ftcrn, reply 'd : 
O tyrant, arm'd with infolence and pride ! 
Inglorious (lave to intereft, ever joined 195 

With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind I 
What generous Oreek, obedient to thy word. 
Shall form an ambu(h, or (hall lift the fword ? 
What caufe have I to war at thy decree ? 
T5ie diflant Trojans never injur'd me : 200 

To 
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To Phthia's realms no hoftile troops they led"^. 

Safe in her vales my warlike courfers fed ; 

Far hence remov'd, the hoarfe-refounding main. 

And walls of rocks, fecure my native reign, 

Whofe fruitful foil luxuriant harvefts grace, 20 j 

Rich in her fruits, and in her martial race* 

Hither we fail'd, a voluntary throng, 

T' avenge a private, not a public wrong : 

What elfe to Troy th' aflfembled nations draws. 

But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's caufe ? 210 

Is this the pay our blood and toils defervc; 

Difgrac'd and injur'd by the man we ferve ? 

And dar'ft thou threat to fnatch my prize away. 

Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 

A prize asfmall, O tyrant ! match'd with thine, 2 if 

As thy own aftions if compar'd to mine. 

Thine in each conqueft is the wealthy prey. 

Though mine the fweat and danger of the day. 

Some trivial prefents to my Ihips I bear. 

Or barren praifes pay the wounds of war. 220 

But know, proud monarch, I'm thy flave no more j; 

My fleet fhall waft me to ThefTaHa's fhore^ 

Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain,. 

What fpoils, what conquefts, fhaH Atrides gain ? 

To this the king : Fly, mighty warriour! fly, 225[- 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in fuch a caufe to fight. 
And Jove hirafelf fhall guard a monarch's right- 
Of all the kings (the God's diftinguifh'd care) 
To power fuperiour none fuch hatred bear i 230 

Suife 
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Strife and debate thy refllcfs foul employ. 

And wars and horrours are thy favage joy; 

If thou liaft ftrength, 'twas heaven that ftrcngth beftow'd. 

For know, vain man! thy valour is from God. 

Hafte, launch thy veflels, fly with fpecd away, 235 

Rule thy own realms with arbitrary fway : 

I heed thee not, but prize at equal rate 

Thy Ihort-liv'd friendfhip, and thy groundlefs hate. 

Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidons ; but here 

'Tis-mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 240 . 

Know, if the God the beauteous dame demand. 

My bark fhall waft her to her native land ; 

But then prepare, imperious prince! prepare. 

Fierce as thou art, to yield thy captive fair; 

Ev'ain thy tent I'll feize the blooming prize, 245 

Thy lov'd Brifeis with the radiant eyes. 

Hence (halt thou prove my might, and curfe the hour. 

Thou ftood'^ft a rival of imperial power ; 

And hence to all our hoft it Ihall be known. 

That kings are fubjedl to the Gods alone, 250 

Achilles heard, with grief and rage oppreft. 
His heart fwell'd high, and labour'd in his breaft. 
Diftradling thoughts by turns his bofom rul'd. 
Now fir'd by wrath, and now by reafon cool'd : 
That prompts hie hand to draw the deadly fword, 2 j j 
Force through the Greeks, and pierce their haughty lord ; 
This whifpers foft, his vengeance to controuL, 
And calm the rifing tempelt of his foul. 
Juft as in anguifti of fufpence he ftay'd, 
\^le half uhfhcath'd appeared the glittering bkde, 2 60 
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Minerva fwift defcended from above. 

Sent by the fifter and the wife of Jo¥c 

(For bodi the princes claim'd her equail cafe); 

Behind (he flood, and by the golden hacir 

Achilles feiz'd; to him adofne confcft; 26^ 

A fable cloud conceal'd herfrom the re^. 

He fees, and fudden tsothe Goddejfs crie*. 

Known by the ftames that fparkle from her eyes* 

Defceiidfi Msnerva in her giMTdiancave, 
A heavenly witnefs of the wrongs I i)ear 170 

From Atreus* fon : then let ^fe ey^s that view 
The daring crime, bdiold the vengeance tec. 

Forbear ! (the progeny of Jove replies) 
To calm thy fury I forfake the fldcs : 
Let great Achilles, to the Gods refign'd, ^75 

To reafon yield the empire o'er his mind* 
By awful Jtmo this command is given • 
The king and you are both the care of heavenw 
The force of keen reproaches let him feel. 
But fheath, obedient, thy ^c^'enging ftceh 280 

For I j)rono«n;ce (and truft a hcaivenly power J 
Thy injur'd honour ha& its fated hour. 
When the proud monarch (hall thy arms implore. 
And bribe thy friendfhip with a boundlefs ftore. 
Then let, revenge no longer bear the {w2s^\ zSc 

Commsmd thy paffions, and the Gods obey* 

To her Pelid«s. With regardful ear 
'Tis juft, O Goddefs! I thy diaates hear. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I fupprefs : 
Thofe who revere the Gods, the Gods wiB blefi. ^90 

He 
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He faid, obfervant of -Ac bluc-ty'd maid ; 
Then in the (heath retuTn'd the (hiiring blade* 
The Goddefs fwift to high Olympus flies. 
And joins the facsed fenate^of the (kies. 

Nor jet die rage his'boilHig breaftibrfooky 295 
Which thus redoubling on Atrides broke. 
O moniler! mix'd of infolence and fear. 
Thou dog in forehead^ but in heart a > deer! 
When wert thou known in ambufh'd fights to dare. 
Or nobly face tjie horrid front of war ? 300 

*Tis ours, the chance of fighting fields to try^ 
Thine to look on, and bid the yaliant die. 
So much 'tis fafer tiirough die camp to go. 
And rob a fubjeft, than defpoil a foe. 
Scourge of thy peojple, violent and bafe! 305 

Sent in Jove's anger on a flavifh raee^ 
Who, loft to fenfe of generous freedom paft,. 
Are tam'd to wrongs, or this had been thy laft; 
Now by this facred fceptrc hear me fwear. 
Which never more (hall leaves or bloffoms bear, 310 
Which fever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree ; 
This fceptrc, form'd by temper'd fteel to prove 
An trSigo. of the delegates of Jove, 
From whom the power of laws and j uftice fprings 3 r 5; 
(Tremendous oath ! inviolate to kings) : 
By this I fwear, when bleeding Greece again 
Shall call Adiillcs, (he (hall call in vain. 
When, fluih'dwith daughter, Hcd^or comes tofpread 
The purpled fhore with mountains of die dead, 3 20 
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rrhen fhalt thoa mourn th* affront thy madnefs gave 
Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to fave : 
Then rage in bitternefs of foul, to know 
This adl has made the braveft Greek thy foe. 

He fpoke : and furious hurl'd againft the ground 325 
His fceptre ftarr'd with golden ftuds around. 
Then fternly filent fat. With like difdain. 
The raging king returned his frowns again. 

To calm their paflions with the words of age. 
Slow from his feat arofe the Py Han fage, 330 

Experienced Neftor, in perfuafion fkili*d. 
Words fweet as honey from his lips dillill'd ; 
Two generations now had pafs'd away. 
Wife by his rules,, and happy by his fway ; 
Two ages o'er his native realm he reign'd. 23S 

And now th' example of the third r emain'd. 
All view'd with awe the venerable man ; 
Who thus with mild benevolence began : 

What (hame, what woe is this to Greece ! what joy 
To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy ! ' 
That adverfe Gods commit to ilern debate 
The beft, the braveft of the Grecian ftate. 
Young as ye are, this youthful head rdlrain. 
Nor think your Neftor's years and wifdom vain. 
A Godlike race of heroes once I knew, 34J 

Such, as no more thefe aged eyes fhall view ! 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous' fame, 
Dryas the bold, . or Ceneus' deathlefs name ; 
Thefeus, endued with more than mortal might, » 
Ox Polyphemus, like the Gods in fight ? 350 

With 
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With thcfe of old to toils of battle bred. 
In early youth my hardy days I led : 
yir*d with the third which virtuous envy breeds. 
And fmitwith love of honourable deeds. 
Strongeft of men, they pierc'd the mountain boar. 
Ranged the wild defarts red with monftersgore, 356 | 
And from their hills the ihaggy Centaurs tore. 
Yet thefe with foft, perfuafive arts I fway 'd ; 
When Neftor fpoke, they liften'd and obey'd. 
If in my youth, ev'n thefe efteem'd me wife; 360 

Do you young warriours, hear my age advife, 
Atrides, feize not on the beauteous flave ; 
That prize the Greeks by common fuffrage ga\ne : 
Nor thou,, Achilles, treat our prince with pride ; 
Let kings be juft, and fovereign power prefide, 365 
Thee, the firft honours of the war adorn. 
Like Gods in ftrength, and of a Goddefs born ; 
Him, awful majcfty exalts above 
The powers of earth, and fcepter'd fons of Jove. 
Let both unite, with well confenting mind, 370 

So ihall authority with ftrength be join'd. 
Leave me, Q king ! to calm Achilles' rage ; 
Rule thou thyfelf, as more advanced in age. 
JForbid it Gods ! Achilles (hould be loft. 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our hoft. 375 

This faid, he ceas'd : the king of men replies : 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife. 
But that imperious, that unconquer'd foul. 
No laws can limit, no rcfpeft control. 
Before his pride muft his fuperiours fall. 
His word die law, and he the lord of all ? 

Vol. XLVm, E Hirfi 
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Him mufl our hofts, our chiefs, ourfelves obey ^ 

What king can bear a rival in his fway ? 

Grant that the Gods his matchlefs force hath given ; 

Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven ? 385 

Here on the monarch's fpeech Achilles broke. 
And furious, thus, and interrupting fpoke : 
Tyrant, I well deferv'd thy galling chain. 
To live thy flave, and ftill to ferve in vain ; 
Should I fubmit to each unjuft decree : 390 

Command thy vaflals, but command not me. 
Seize on Brifeis, whom the Grecians doomed 
My prize of war, yet tamely fee refum'd ; 
And feize fecure ; no more Achilles draws 
His conquering fword in any woman's caufe. 395 

The Gods command me to forgive the pad ; 
But let this firft invafion be the laft : 
For know, thy blood, when next thou dar*ft invade. 
Shall ftream in vengeance on my reeking blade. 

At this they ceas'd; the ftern debate expired: 400 
The chiefs in fullen majefty retired. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way, 
Where near his tents his hollow veflels lay. 
Mean time Atrides launched with numerous oars 
A well-rigg'd (hip for Chryfa's facred fhores : 40? 
High on the deck was fair Chrifei's plac'd. 
And fage UlyfTes with the conduft grac'd ; 
Safe in her fides the hecatomb they ftow'd. 
Then, fwiftly failing, cut the liquid road. 

The hoft to expiate, next the king prepares, 410 
With pufe luftrations, and with folemn prayers, 

Wafh'd 
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WafhM by the briny wave, the pious train 
Are cleans 'd, and call th' ablutions in the main. 
Along the fhore whole hecatombs were laid. 
And bulls and goats to Phcebus' altars paid, 41 1; 

The fable fumes in curling fpires arife. 
And waft their grateful odours to the Ikies. 

The army thus in facred rites engag'd, 
Atrides ftill with deep rcfcntment rag*d. 
To wait his will, two facred heralds ftood, 420 

Talthybius and Eurybates the good. 
Halle to the fierce Achilles* tent (he cries) 
Thence bear Brifeis as our royal prize : 
Submit he muft ; or, if they will not part, 
Ourfelf in arms (ha& tear her from his heart. 4?^; 

Th' unwilling heralds a^ their lord's commands ; 
Pcnfive they walk along the barren fands: 
Arriv'd, the hero in his tent they find. 
With gloomy afpeft, on his arm reclined. 
At awful diftance long they filentftand, 43a 

1.0th to advance, or fpeak their hard command ; 
Decent confufion ! This the godlike man 
Perceived, and thus with accent mild began ; 

With leave and honour enter our abodes. 
Ye facred minifters of men and Gods! 43^ 

I know your mcflage; by conftraint you came; 
Not you, but your imperious lord I blame, 
Patroclus hafte, the fair Brifeis bring ; 
ConJuft my captive to the haughty king. 
But witnefs, heralds, and proclaim my vow, 440 

Witnefs to Gods above, and men below I 
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But firft, and loudeft to your prince declare, 

That lawlefs tyrant whofe commands you bear ; 

Unmov'd as death Achilles (hall remain^ 

Though proflrate Greece (hould bleed at ev*ry vein : 44^ 

The raging chief in frantic paflion loft. 

Blind to himfelf, and ufclefs to his hoft, 

Unfkiird to judge the future by the paft. 

In blood and flaughter ftiall repent at laft. 

Patroclus now th' unwilling beauty brought ; 450 
She, in foft forrow, and in penfive thought, 
Paft filent, as the heralds held her hand. 
And oft look'd back, flow moving o'er the ftrand. 
Not fo his lofs the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But fad retiring to the founding fliore, 455 

O'er tiie wild margin of the deep he hung. 
That kindred deep from whence his mother fprung : 
There, bath'd in tears of anger and difdain. 
Thus loud lamented to the ftormy main : 

O parent Goddefs I fince in early bloom 460 

Thy fon muft fall, by too fevere a doom ; 
Sure, to fo (hort a race of glory born. 
Great Jove in juftice ftiould this fpan adorn : 
Honour and fame at leaft the Thunderer ow'd. 
And ill he pays the promife of a God ; 465 

If yon proud monarch thus thy fon defies, 
Obfcures my glories, and refumes my prize. 

Far from the deep receiTes of the main. 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign. 
The Goddefs-mother heard* The waves divide ; 470 
And like a mift Ihc rofe above the tide; 

Beheld 
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Beheld him mourning on the naked (hores. 

And thus the forrows of his foul explores. 

Why grieves my fon ? Thy anguifli let me (hare. 

Reveal the caufe, and tnift a parent's care. 47^ 

He deeply fighing faid : To tell my woe. 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Theb^ facred to Apollo's name, 
(Action's realm) our conquering army came. 
With treafure loaded and triumphant fpoils^ 480 

Whofe juft divifion crown'd the foldier's toils; 
But bright Chryfeis, heavenly prize i was led. 
By vote felled, to the general's bed. 
The prieft of Phcebiis fought by gifts to gain 
His beauteous daughter from the viftor's chain ; 485 
The fleet he reach 'd, and lowly bending down. 
Held forth the fceptre and the laurel crown. 
Entreating all : -but chief implor'd for grace 
The brother-kings of Atreus' royal race; 
The generous Greeks their joint confcnt declare, 490 
The prieft to reverence, and releafe the fair; 
Not fo Atrides : He, with wonted pride. 
The fire infulted, and his gifts deny'd : 
Th' infulted fire {his God's peculiar care) 
To Phoebus pray'd, and Phcebus heard the prayer: 
A dreadful plague enfues ; th' avenging darts 495 

Inceffant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, infpir'd by Heaven arofe. 
And points the crime, and thence derives the woe*.- 
Myllelf the firft th' alTembled chiefs incline 500 

T' avert the vengeance of the power divine •, 
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Then rifing in his wrath, the monarch ftorm'd ; 

Incens'd he threatened, and his threats perform 'd : 

The fair Chryfei's to her fire was fent. 

With offer'd gifts to make the God relent ; 505 

But now he feiz*d Brifeis heav'nly charms. 

And of my valour's prize defrauds my arms; 

Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train ; 

And fervicQ, faith, and juftice plead in vain. 

But, Goddefel thou thy fuppliant fon attend, 510 

To high Olympus' ftiining court afcend. 

Urge all the ties to former fervice ow*d. 

And fue for vengeance to the thundering God. 

Oft haft thou triumphed in the glorious boaft. 

That thou ftood'ft forth of all th' aethereal hoft, 51 j^ 

When bold rebellion Ihook the realms above, 

Th' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove. 

When the bright partner of his awful reign. 

The warlike maid, and monarch of the main. 

The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven, 520 

Durft threat with chains th' omnipotence of Heaven. 

Then call'd by thee, the monfter Titan came, 

(Whom Gods Briareus, Men iEgeon name) 

Through wondering Ikies enormous ftalk'd along ; 

Not * he that fhakes the folid earth fo ftrong : 52^ 

With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he ftands. 

And brandifh'd round him all his hundred hands; 

Th' affrighted Gods confefs'd their awful lord. 

They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd. 

This, 

* Neptune; 
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3rhis, Goddefs, this to his remembrance call 530 
£mbrace his knees, at his tribunal fall ; 
Conjure him far to drive the Grecian train. 
To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main. 
To heap the fliores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curfe of fuch a king : ^^(; 
Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head 
O'er all his wide dominion of the dead. 
And mourn in blood, that e'er he durft difgrace 
The boldeft warriour of the Grecian race. 

Unhappy fon! (fair, Thetis thus replies, 540 

While tears celeftial trickle from her eyes) 
Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averfe, and nurs'd for future woes ? 
So fliort a fpace the light of Heaven to view 1 
So fhort a fpace ! and fill'd with forrow too ! 545 

O might a parent's careful wifh prevail. 
Far, far from Ilion Ihould thy veflels fail. 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger (hun. 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my fon. 
^Yet (what I can) to move thy fuit I'll go 550 

To great Olympus crown'd with fleecy fnow. 
Mean time, fecur€ within thy (hips, from far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 
The fire of Gods and all th' aethereal train. 
On the warm limits of the farthefl: main, 5:55 

Now mix with mortals, nor difdain to grace 
The feafts of ^Ethiopia's blamelefs race; 
Twelve days the powers indulge the genial rite. 
Returning with the twelfth revolving light, 

E 4 1 V<ixv 
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Then will I mount the brazen dome, and move 560 

The high tribunal of immortal Jove. 

The Goddefs fpoke : the rolling waves unclofc ; 
Then down the deep (he plung'd from whence (he rofe. 
And left him fbrrowing on the lonely coaft. 
In wild refentment for the fair he loft. 565 

In Chryfa's port now fage Ulyfles rode ; 
Beneath the deck the deftin'd viftims ftow'd ; 
The fails they furl'd, they lafh'd the maft afide. 
And dropp'd their anchors, and the pinnace ty'd. 
Next on the (hore their hecatomb they land, 570 

Chryfe'is laft defcending on the ftrand. 
Her, thus returning from the furrow'd main, 
Ulyffes led to Phoebus' facred fane j 
Where at his folenm altar as the maid 
He gave to Chryfes, thus the Hero faid : 57 y 

Hail ! reverend prieft ! to Phoebus* awful dome 
A fuppliant I from great Atridcs come : 
Unranfom'd h^re receive the fpotlefs fair ; 
Accept the hecatombs the Greeks prepare ; 
And may thy God, who fcatters darts around, 580 
Aton*d by facrifice, delift to wound. 

At this, the fire embraced the nxaid again. 
So fadly loft, fo lately fought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, 
Difpos'd in rank their hecatomb they bring ; 58^ 

With water purify their hands, and take 
The facred offering of the falted cake ; 
While thus with arms devoutly rais'd in air, 
Afld folemn voice, the prieft directs his prayer : 

God 
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V God of the filvcr bow, thy ear incline, 590 

Whofe power incircles Cilia the divine ; 

Whofe facred eye thy Tenedos furveys. 

And gilds fair Chryfa with diilinguifh'd rays I 

If, fir'd to vengeance at thy prieft's requeft. 

Thy direful darts inflidl the raging peft ; 59^ 

Once more attend ! avert the wafteful woe. 

And fmile propitious, and unbend thy bow. 

So Chryfes pray'd, Apollo heard his prayer : 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare; 
Between their horns the falted barley threw, 600 

And with their heads to Heaven the vi^ms flew : 
The limbs they fever from th' inclofing hide ; 
The thighs, felefted to the Gods, divide : 
On thefe, in double cawls involved with art. 
The choiceft morfels lay from every part. 60^ 

The prieft himfelf before his altar (lands. 
And burns the offering with his holy hands ; 
Pours the black wine, and fees the flames afpire; 
The youth with inftruments furround the fire : 
The thighs thus facrific'd, and entrails dreft, 61 o. 

Th* afliftants part, transfix, and roaft the reft : 
Then fpread the tables, the repaft prepare. 
Each takes his feat, and each receives his fliare. 
When now the rage of hunger was repreft. 
With pure libations they conclude the feaft ; 615 

The youths >vith wine the copious goblets crown'd. 
And, pleased, difpenfethe flowing bowls around. 
With hymns divine the joyous banquet ends, 
Tht Paeans lengthen'd till the fun dcfcends : 
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The Greeks, reftor'd, the grateful notes prolong ; 620 
Apollo liftens, and approves the fong. 

*Twas night ; the chiefs be fide their veffel lie. 
Till rofy morn had purpled o'er the Iky : 
Then launch, and hoift the maft ; indulgent gales, 
Supply'd by Phoebus, fill the fwelling fails ; 625 

The milk-white canvas bellying as they blow, / 

The parted ocean foams and roars below : 
Above the bounding billows fwift they flew. 
Till now the Grecian camp appeared in view. 
Far on the beach they haul their bark to land 630 

(The crooked keel divides the yellow fand) ; 
Then part, where ftretch'd along the winding bay 
The (hips and tents in mingled profped lay. 

But raging ftill, amidft his navy fate 
The ftem Achilles, ftedfaft in his hate ; 6^^ 

Nor mix'd in combat, nor in council join'd ; 
But wafting cares lay heavy on his mind : 
In his black thoughts revenge and flaughtei' roll. 
And fcenes of blood rife dreadful in his foul. 
' Twelve days were paft, and now the dawning light 640 
The Gods had fummon'd to th* Olympian height : 
Jove firft afcending from the watery bowers. 
Leads the long order of 2»thereal powers. 
When like the morning mift in early day, 
Rofe from the flood the Daughter of the Sea ; 645 

And to the feats divine her flight addreft. 
There, far apart, and high above the reft. 
The Thunderer fat ; where old Olympus flirouds 
His hundred heads in heaven, and props the clouds. 

Suppliant 
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SappHant the Goddefs ftood : one hand (he plac*d 650 
Beneath his beard, and one his knee embrac'd : 
If e*er, O Father of the Gods! (he faid. 
My words could plcafe thee, or my adions aid ; 
Some marks of honour on my fon bcftow. 
And pay in glory what in life you owe. 65:5 

Fame is at lead by heavenly promifc due 
To life fo (hort, and now di(honour'd too. 
Avenge this wrong, oh ever juft and wife ! 
liCt Greece be humbled, and the Trojans rife; 
Till the proud king, and all the Achaiau race, 660 
5hall heap with honours him they now difgrace* 

Thus Thetis fpoke, but Jove in (ilence held 
The facred councils of his bread concealed. 
Not fo repuls'd, the Goddefs clofer preft. 
Still grafp'd his knees, and urg'd the dear requeft : 66g 
O fire of Gods and men ! thy fuj^liant hear ; 
Refufe, or grant ; for what has Jove to fear ? 
Or, oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetis leaft the care of Jove ? 

She faid, and (ighing thus the God rq)lies, 670 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted (kies? 

What haft thou a(k'd ? Ah why (hould Jove engage 
In foreign contefts, and domeftic rage. 
The Gods complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms. 
While I, too partial, aid the Trojan arms? 675 

Go, left the haughty partner of my fway 
With jealous eyes thy clofe accefs furvey ; 
But part in peace, fecure thy prayer isfped: 
Witnefs the facred honours of our head. 

The 
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The nod that ratifies the will divine, 680 

The faithful, fix*d, irrevocable fign , 

This feals thy fuit, and this fulfills thy vows — 

Hefpoke, and awful bends his fable brows* 

Shakes his ambrofial curls, and gives the nod ; 

The ftamp of fate, and fandlion of the God : 6S^ 

High heaven with trembling the dread fignal took^ 

And all Olympus to the centre (hook. 

Swift to the leas profound the Goddefs flics, 
Jove to hisftarry manfion in the (kies. 
The fhining fynod of th' immortals wait 6go 

The coming God, and from their thrones of ftate 
Arifing filent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the majefty of heaven appear. 
Trembling they Hand, while Jove aflumes the throne, 
AW, but the God's imperious queen alone : 695 

Late had (he view'd the filver-footed dame. 
And all her pafiions kindled into flame^ 
Say, artful manager of heaven ((he cries) 
Who now partakes the fecrets of the (kies ? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate, 700 

In vain the partner of imperial ftate. 
What favourite Goddefs then thofe cares divides. 
Which Jove in prudence from his^ confort hides ? 

To this the Thunderer: Seek not thou to find 
The facred counfels of Almighty mind : 705 

Involved in darknefs lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be pierc'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the firft (halt know 
The firft of Gods above and men below ; 

But 
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But thou, nor they, (hall fearch the thoughts that roll 7 1 o 
Deep in the clofe receffes of my foul. 

Full on the fire the Goddefs of the Ikies 
Roird the large orbs of her majcftic eyes. 
And thus returned : Auftere Saturnius, fay 
From whence this wrath, or who controls thy fway ^715 
Thy boundlefs will, for me remains, in force. 
And all thy councils take the deftin'd courfe. 
But 'tis for Greece I fear : for late was feen 
In clofe confult the Silver- footed Queen. 
Jove to his Thetis nothing could deny, 720 

Nor was the figaal vain that Ihook the Iky, 
What fatal favour has the Goddefs won. 
To grace her fierce, inexorable fon ? 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to drench the plain. 
And glut his vengeance with my people flain. 725 

Then thus the God : Oh reftlefe fate of pride. 
That ft rives to learn what heaven refolves to hide ; 
Vain is the fearch, prefumptuous and abhorred. 
Anxious to thee, and odious to thy lord. 
het this fuffice; th' immutable decree 730 

No force can fhake: what is, that ought to be. 
Goddefs fubmit, nor dare our will withftand. 
But dread the power of this avenging hand ; 
Th* united ftrength of all the Gods above 
In vain refifts th' omnipotence of Jove. 735; 

The Thunderer fpoke, nor durft the Queen reply : 
A reverend horror filenc'd all the iky. 
The feaft difturb'd, with forrow Vulcan faw 
His mother mcjiac'd, and the Gods in awe; 

Peace 
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Peace at his heart, and plcafure his defign, 74a 

Thus interposed the Architeft Divine : 

The wretched quarrels of the mortal ftate 

Are far unworthy, Gods ! of your debate : 

Let men their days in fenfelefs ftrife employ. 

We, in eternal peace and conftantjoy. 745;. 

Thou Goddefs- mother, with our fire comply. 

Nor break the facred union of the fky ; 

Left, rouz*d to rage, he (hake the bleft abodes. 

Launch the red lightning, and dethrone the Gods. 

If you fubmit, the Thunderer ftands appeas'd ; 7 jo^ 

The gracious power is willing to be pleas 'd. 

Thus Vulcan fpoke ; and rifmg with a bound. 
The double bowl with fparkling ne(flar crown'd. 
Which held to Juno in a chearful way, 
Goddefs, (he cried) be patient and obey. 7^5 

Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to defend. 
What God fo daring in your aid to move. 
Or lift his hand againd the force of Jove ? 
Once in your caufe I felt his matchlefs might, 760 

Hurrd headlong downward from th' etherial height ; 
Toft all the day in rapid circles round; 
Nor, till the fun defcended, touch'd the ground : 
Breathlefs I fell, in giddy motions loft ; 
The Sinthians raised me on the Lemnian coaft. 76^ 

He faid, and to her hands the goblet heav'd. 
Which, with a fmile, the white-arm'd queen receiv'd* 
Then to the reft he fill'd ; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips apply 'd the ncdar'd urn. 

Vulcan 
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Vulcan with ankwgird grace his office plies, 770 

And unextinguifli*d laughter fhakes the ikies. 

Thus the bleft Gods the genial day prolongs 
In feafts ambrofial, and celeftial fong. 
Apollo tun'd the lyre ; the Mufes round 
With voice alternate aid the filver found. 775 

Mean time the radiant fun, to mortal fight 
Defcending fwift, roU'd down the rapid light. 
Then to their ftarry domes the Gods depart. 
The fhining monuments of Vulcan's art : 
Jove on his couch reclin'd his awful head, 780 

And Juno flumber*d on the golden bed. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Trial of the Army, and Catalogue of the Forces, 

JUPITER, in purfuance of the requeft of Thetis, fends 
a deceitful vifion to Agamemnon, perfuading him to 
lead the army to battle ; in order to make the Greeks 
fenfible of their want of Achilles. The general, who 
is deluded with the hopes of taking Troy without his 
affiftance, but fears the army was difcouraged by his 
abfence and the late plague, as well as by the length 
of time, contrives to make trial of their difpofition 
by a ftratagem. He firft communicates his defign to 
the princes in council, that he would propofe a return 
to tne foldiers, and that they (hould put a flop to them 
if the propofal was embraced. Then he affembles the 
whole hoft, and upon moving for a return to Greece, 
they unanimoufly agree to it, and run to prepare the 
fhips. They are detained by the management of 
Ulyffes, who chaftifes the infolcnce of TherStes. The 
afTembly is. recalled, feveral fpeeches made on the 
occafion, and at length the advice of Neftor followed, 
which was, to make a general mufter of the troops, 
and to divide them into their feveral nations, before 
they proceeded to battle. This gives occafion to the 
poet to enumerate all the forces of the Greeks and 
Trojans, and in a large catalogue. 

The time employed in this book confifls not entire- 
ly of one day. The fcene lies in the Grecian camp 
and upon tne fea-fhorc ; toward the end it removes 
to Troy. 



t «7 3 
THE 

I A 

BOOK II. 



D. 



NOW plcafing fleep had feal'd each mortal eye, 
StTttch'd in the tents the Grecian leaders lie, 
Th' immortals ilumber'd on their thrones above ; 
All, but the ever wakeful eyes of Jove. 
Tp honour Thetis* fon he bends his care, j 

And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war : 
Then bids an empty phantom rife to fight. 
And thus commands the yifion of the night : 

Fly hence, deluding Dream ! and, light as air, 
J)fi Agamemnon's ample tent repair. lo 

Bid him in arms draw forth th' embattled train. 
Lead all his Grecians to the dufty plain. 
Declare, ev'n now 'tis given him to deftrpy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend, i ^ 

At Juno's fuit the heavenly fadions end. 
DeftrudHon hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th* impending falU 

Swift as the word the vain illufion fled, 
Defcends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head; 20 

Cloath'd m the figure of the Pilian fage, 
Renown'd for wifdom, and rcvcr'd for age; 

F z Ktq>3iX^^ 
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Around his temples fpreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king : 

Can'ft thou, with all a monarch's cares oppreft, 25 
Oh, Atreusfon! can'ft thou indulge thy reft ? [ 

111 fits a chief who mighty nations guided, 
Direds in council, and in war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes. 
To wafte long nights in indolent repofe. 30 

Monarch, awake! 'tis Jove's command I bear? 
Thon, and thy glory, claim his heavenly care. 
In juft array draw forth th' embattled train, ' 

3^ad all thy Grecians to the dufty plain ; 
Ev'n now, O king ! 'tis given thee to deftroy 3^ 

The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the Gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's fuit the heavenly fadions end. ^ 

Deftrudtion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits th' impending falL 40^ 

Awake, but waking this advice approve. 
And truft the vifion that defcends from Jove.^ 

The phantom faid ; then vanifli'd from, his fight, 
Refolves to air, and mixes with the night. 
A thoufand fchemes the monarch's mind employ ; 4^ 
Elate in thought, he facks untaken Troy : 
Vain as he was, and to the future blind ; 
Nor faw what Jove and fecret fate defign'd. 
What mighty toils to either hoft remain. 
What fcenes of grief, and numbers of the flain I f^ 
Eager he rifes, and in fancy hears 
The voice celeftial murmuring in his ears, 

Firft 
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Firft on hi; limbs a flcndtr vcft he drew. 
Around him next the regal mantle threw ; 
iTh* cmbroider'd fandals on his feet were tied ; 55 

The Harry faulchion glittcr'd at his fide ; 
And laft his arm the mafly fceptre loads, 
Unflain'd, immortal, and the gift of Gods. 
Now rofy morn afcends the court of Jove, 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above. * 60 

The king difpatch*d his heralds with commands 
To range the camp, and fummon all the bands : 
The gathering hofts the monarch's word obey ; 
While to the fleet Atrides bends his way. 
In his black fliip the Pylian prince he found ; 65 

There calls a fenate of the Peers around ; 
Th* aflembly plac'd, the king of men expreft 
The counfels labouring in his artful breaft : 

Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear 
S^eqeive my words, and credit what you hear. 70 

I^te as I flumber'd in the (hades of night, 
A dream divine appeared before my fight ; 
Whofe vifionary form like Neftor came. 
The fame in habit, and in mien the fame. 
The heavenly phantom hover'd o*er my head, 7^; 

And, doft thou fleep. Oh, Atreus' fon ? (he faid) 
111 fits a chief who mighty nations guides, 
Direfts in council, and in war prefides. 
To whom its fafety a whole people owes ; 
To waftc long nights in indolent repofe. 86 

Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear. 
Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 

Fj \cv 
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In jufl array draw forth th' embattled train. 

And lead the Grecians to the dufty plain ; 

Ev'nnow, Oking! 'tis given thee to deftroy 8^ 

The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 

For now no more the Gods with fate contend ; 

At Juno's ftut the heavenly fa^ons end. 

Deftrudlion hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 

And nodding Ilion waits th' impending fall. 90 

This hear obfervant, and the Gods obey ! 

The vifion fpoke, and paft in air away. 

Now, valiant chiefs ! fince Heaven itfelf alanns ; 

Unite, and roufe the fons of Greece to arms. 

But firft, with caution try what yet they dare> 9^ 

Worn with nine years of unfuccefsful war ! 

To move the troops to meafure back the main. 

Be mine ; and your's the province to detain. 

He fpoke, and fat ; when Neftor rifing faid, 
(Neftor, whom Pylos' fandy realms obcy'd) 100 

Princes of Greece, your faithful ears incline. 
Nor doubt the vifion of the Powers divine ; 
Sent by great Jove to him who rules the hoft. 
Forbid it. Heaven ! this warning (hould be loft ! 
Then let us hafte, obey the God's alarms, 105 

And join to roufe the fons of Greece to arms. 

Thus fpoke the fage : The kings without delay 
Diflblve the council, and their chief obey : 
'1 he fceptred rulers lead ; the following hoft 
Pour'd forth by thoufands, darkens all the coaft. 1 16 
As from fome rocky cleft the (hefrfierd fees 
Cluftering in heaps on heaps the driving bees. 

Rolling* 
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ng, and bhickeiujQg» fwarms fucceeding fwaims^ 
deeper murmurs and more hoarie alarms ; 
/ they fpread, a clofe embody 'd crowd, 1 1 j 

yti the vale descends the living cloud, 
rom the tents and ihips^ a lengthening train 
ds all the bea«>h, and wide o'crfhades the plain : 
y the region runs a deafening found ; 
ith their footfteps groans the trembling ground* 
flies before, the meflenger of Jove, 129 

Qiining foars, and claps her wings above, 
facred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
monarch's will, fufpend the liftening crowd, 
as the throngs in order rang'd appear, 1 25 

fainter mnimurs dy'd upon the ear, 
dng of kings his awful figure rais'd ; 
I in his hand the golden fccptre blaz'd : 
golden fceptre, of celeftial frame, 
ulcan form'd, from Jove to Hermes came : i jo 
elops he th' inmiortal gift refign'd ; 
immortal gift great Pelops left behind, 
treus* hand, which not with Atreus ends, 
Lch Thyeftes next the prize defcends : 
now the mark of Agamemnon's reign, 1 5 j 

:fts all Argos, and controls the main. 
V this bright fceptre now the king reclin'd, 
artful thus pronounc'd the fpeech deCgn'd ; 
)ns of Mars ! partake your leader's care, 
•es of Greece, and brothers of the war ! 140 

artial Jove with juftice I complain, 
heavenly oracles believ'd in vain. 

F4. Kt&^ 
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A fafe return was promis'd to our toils, 

Renown'd, triumphant, and cnrich'd with fpoils. 

Now fhameful flight alone can fave the hoft, 14J 

Our blood, our treafure, and our glory loft. 

So Jove decrees, refiftlefs lord of all ! 

At whofe command whole empires rife or fall : 

He (hakes the feeble props of human truft. 

And towns and armies humbles to the duft. 1^0 

What fhame to Greece a fruitlefs war to wage. 

Oh, Rafting fhame in every future age ! 

Once great in arms, the common fcom we grow, 

Repuls'd and baffled by a feeble foe : 

So fmall their number, that if wars were ceas'd, 155 

And Greece triumphant held a general feaft. 

All rank'd by tens, whole decads when they dine 

Muft want a Trojan flave to pour the wine. 

But other forces have our hopes o'erthrown. 

And Troy prevails by armies not her own. 160 

Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run. 

Since firft the labours of this war begun : 

Our cordage torn, decay'd our vefTels lie. 

And fcarce enfure the wretched power to fly. 

Hafte then, for ever leave the Trojan wall ! 1 65 

Our weeping wives, our tender children call : 

Love, duty, fafety, fummon us away, 

'Tis nature's voice, and nature we obey. 

Our fliatter'd barks may yet tranfport us o*er, 

"Safe and inglorious, to our native fhore. 170 

Fly, Grecians, fly, your fails and oars employ. 

And dream no more of Heavcn-defended Troy. 

His 
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His deep defign unknown, the hofts approve 
Atrides' fpeech. The mighty numbers move. 
So roll the billows to th' Icarian (hore, 175 

From Eaft and South when winds begiii to roar, 
Buril their dark manfions in the clouds, and fweep 
The whitening furface of the ruffled deep. 
And as on corn when weftern guftsdefcend, 
£efore the blaft the lofty harveft bends : 1 80 

Thus o'er the field the moving hoft appears, . 
With nodding plumes, and groves of waving fpears. 
The gathering murmur fpreads, their trampling feet 
Beat the loofe fands, and thicken to the fleet. 
With long-refounding cries they urge the train 189 
To fit the ihips, and launch into the main. 
They toil, they fweat, thick clouds of duft arife. 
The doubling clamours echo to the (kies. 
Ev'n then the Greeks had left the hoftile plain. 
And fate decreed the fall of Troy in vain ; 190 

But Jove's imperial queen their flight furvey'd. 
And fighing, thus befpoke the blue-ey'd maid : 

Shall then the Grecians fly ! O dire difgracel 
And leave unpunifh'd this perfidious race ? 
€hall Troy, ihall Priam,.and th' adulterous fpoufe, 195 
In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows ? 
And braveft chiefs, in Helen's quarrel flain. 
Lie nnreveng'd on yon detcfted plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, unmov'd by vain alarms. 
Once more refulgent fhine in brazen arms. 200 

Hade, Goddcfs, hade ! the flying hoft detain. 
Nor let one fail be hoifted en the main. 
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Pallas obeys, and from Olympus' height 
Swift to the (hips precipitates her flight ; 
Vlyfles, firft in public cares, (he found, zof 

For prudent counfel like the Gods renown'd : 
Opprefs'd with gen'rous grief the hero ftood. 
Nor drew his fabk vcfTels to the flood* 
And is it thus, divine Laertes' fon ! 
OThus fly the Gredcs (the martial maid begun) 2id 
Thus to their country bear their own difgrace. 
And fame eternal leave to Priam's race ? 
Shall beauteous Helen Hill remain unfxeed. 
Still unreveng'd a thoufand heroes bleed ? 
^alle, generous Ithacus ! prevent the Ihamc, 2 if 

Recall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim* 
Your own refiftlofs eloquence employ. 
And to the Immortals truft the fall of Troy. 

The voice divine confefs'd the warlike maid» 
^Ulyfles heard, nor uninfpir'd obey'd : 220 

Then n^eting firft Atrides, from his hand 
Received th' imperial fccptre of command* 
Thus grac'd, attention and refped to gain. 
He runs, he flies, through all the Grecian train^ 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approved, 12 f 
He fir'd with praife, or with perfuafion mov'd. 

Warriours, like you, with ftrength and wifdom bkfti 
By brave examples fhould confirm the reft. 
The monarch's will not yet reveal'd appears ; 
Me tries our courage, but rcfents our fears, J130 

Th* unwary Greeks his fury may provoke ; 
Not thus the king in fecret council fpokc* 

Jove 
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Jove loves our chief, from Jove his honour (prings^ 
Beware ! for dreadful is the wrath of kings. 

But if a clamorous vile plebeian roiie, 23^ 

Him with reproof he dieck'd, or tam'd wi A blows. 
Be ftill, thou flave, and to thy betters yidd ; 
Unknown alike in council and in field ! 
Ye Gods, what daftards would ourhoft command^ 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land ! 2^ 

Be filent, wretch, and think not here allow'd 
That worft of tyrants, an ufurping crowd : 
To one fole monarch Jove commits the fway ; 
His are the laws, and him let all obey. 

With words like thefe the troops Ulyfles rul'd, 145; 
The loudeft filenc'd, and the fierceft cool'd. 
Back to th' affembly roU'd the thronging train, 
Defert the (hips, and pour upon the plain. 
Murmuring they move, as when old Ocean roars, 
•And hca^ huge furges to the trembling fhores : 2 ^ 
The groanii^ banks are buHl with bellowing found. 
The rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. 
At length the tumult finks, the noifesceafe. 
And a fliU filence lulls the camp to peace, 
Therfites only clamour'd in the throng, 25'J 

Loquacious, loud, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no Ihame, by no rcfpedls control'd. 
In fcandal bufy, in repa-oaches bold : 
With witty malice ftudious to defame : 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim ; t6o 

But chief he glory'd, with licentious ftile. 
To la(h the great, and monaxcl^ to revile* 
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His figure fuch as might his foul proclaim ; 

One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame ; 

His mountain Ihoulders half his breaft o'erfpread, 265 

Thin hairs beftrew'd his long milhapen head. 

Spleen to mankind his envious heart poffeft. 

And much he hated all, but moft the beft. 

•Ulyifes or Achilles dill his theme; 

put royal fcandal his delight fupreme. 270 

Long had he liv'd the fcorn of every Greek, 

Vext when he fpoke, yet ftill they heard him fpeak. 

Sharp was his voice, which, in the ftirilleft tone. 

Thus with injurious taunts attacked the throne ; 

• Amidft the glories of fo bright a reign, 275 

What moves the great Atrides to complain ? 

*Tis thine whatever the warriour's breaft inflames. 

The golden fpoil, and thine the lovely dames. 

With all the wealth our wars and blood bellow. 

Thy tents are crowded, and thy chefts o*erfftw, 280 

Thus at full eafe in heaps of riches roU'd, 

What grieves the monarch ? Is it thirft of gold ? 

Say, (hall we march with our unconquer'd powers, 

(The Greeks and I) to Ilion's hoftile towers. 

And bring the race of royal baftards here, 285 

I'^or Troy to ranfom at a price too dear ? 

But fafer plunder thy own hoft fupplies ; 

Say, would*ft thou feize fome valiant leader's prize ? 

Or, if thy heart to generous love be led, 

Some captive fair, to blefs thy kingly bed ? 290 

Whate'er our mafter craves, fubmit we muft. 

Plagued with his j^ide, or punifh'd for his luft. 

Oh 
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omen of Achaia ! men no more I ^ 

; let us fly, and let him waftc his ftorc L 

es and pleaf ures on the Phrygian fhore* 2 9 5 J 
ay be wanted on fome bufy day, 
Ho6tor comes : fo great Achilles may : 
him he forc'd the prize we jointly gave, 
him, the fierce, the fearlefs, and the brave : 
lurfthe, as hedught, refent that wrongs 300 
nighty tyrant were no tyrant long. 
J from his feat at this Ulyffes fprings, 
lerous vengeance of the king of kings ; 
indignation fparkling in his eyes, 
ews the wretch j and fternly thus replies : 30^ 
cc, fadious monfter, born to vex the ftate^ 
wrangling talents formed for foul dd)ate : 
that impetuous tongue, nor, rafhly vain 
ingly mad, afperfe the fovereign reign, 
we riot known thee, flave! of all oirr hoft, 310 
nan who ads the leaft, upbraids the moft ? 
: not the Greeks to Ihameful flight to bring, 
et thofe lips profane the name of king, 
ur return we truft the heavenly Powers ; 
It their care ; to fight like men be ours. 31^ 

rant the hoft with wealth the general load, 
»t detrad^ion, what hafl thou beftow'd ? 
ife.fome hero Ihould his fpoils rcfign, 
lou that hero, could thofe fpoils be thine ? 
! let me perifh on this hateful fliore, 320 

et thefc eyes behold my fon no more ; 
I thy next offence, this hand forbear 
•ip thofe arms tliou jlj deferv'ft to wear. 
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Expel the council where our princes meet. 

And fend thee fcourg'd and howling thro' the fleet. 3 1 j 

He faidy and cowering as the daftard bends^ 
The weighty fceptrc on his back defcends : 
On the round bunch the bloody tumours rife ; 
The tears fpring darting from his haggard eyes : 
Trembling he fat, and, ihrunk in abjeft fears, 33a 
From his vile vifage wip'd the fcalding tears. 
While to his neighbour each cxprefs'd his thought : 
Ye Gods ! what wonders has Ulyffes wrought ! 
What fruits his conduA and his courage yield ; 
Great in the council, glorious in the field I ^^S 

Generous he rifes in the crown's defence. 
To curb die fadious tongue of infolence. 
Such jufl examples on offenders fhown. 
Sedition filence, and aflert the throne. 

'Twas thus the general voice the hero prais *d, 34a 
Who, rifinghigh, th' imperial fceptre rais'd : 
The blue-ey'd Pallas, his'celeftial friend, 
(In form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
Th* expeding crowds in ftill attention hung. 
To hear the wifdom of his heavenly tongue. 34.5 

Then deeply thoughtful, paufing ere he fpokc. 
His filence thus the prudent hero broke : 

Unhappy monarch ! whom the Grecian race. 
With (hame deferring, heap with vile difgracc. 
Not fuch at A rgos was their generous vow , 3 jo 

Once all their voice, but, ah I forgotten now ; 
Ne'er to return, was then the common cry. 
Till Troy's proud ftru^rcs fliould in afhes lie. 

fidiold 



ILIAD* Book IT. ^^ 

Behold diem weeping for their native (hore f 
What could their wives or hel{>le(s children more ? ^^^ 
What heart faiQt mdts to leave the tender train. 
And, one (hort month, endure the wintery main ? 
Few leagues remov'd, we wilh our peaceful feat. 
When the (hip tofles, and the tempefts beat : 
Then well may this long ftay provoke their tears, 36a 
The tedious length of nine revolving years. 
Not for their grief the Grecian hoft I blame ; 
But yanquifh'xi 1 baffled ! oh, eternal (hame i 
Expert the time to Troy's deftruftion given. 
Ami try the faith of Chalcas and of Heaven. 36^ 

What pafs'd at Aulis, Greece can witnefs bear. 
And all who live to breathe this Phrygian air* 
Befide a fountain's facred brink we rais'd 
Our verdant altars, and the vidims blaz'd ; 
('Twas where the plane- tree fpreads its (hades around) 3 70 
The altars heav'd ; and from the crumbling ground 
A mighty dragon (hot, of dire portent ; 
From Jove himfelf the dreadful fign was fcnt. 
Strait to the tree his fanguine fpire he roU'd, 
And curi'd around in many a winding f<Ad* 37^ 

The topmoft branch a mother-bird pofieft ; 
Eight callow infants fill'd the mo(ry neft ; 
Herfelf the ninth ; the ferpent, as he hung, 
Stretch'd hit Wack jaws, and craih'd die crying young ; 
While hovering near, with miferable moan, 380 

The drooping mother wail'd her children gone* 
The mother kft, as round the neft (he flew, 
Seiz'd by the beating wingj the monfter (lew : 

Nor 
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Nor long furviv'd; to marble tum'd, he Hands 

A lading prodigy on Aulis' fands. 38^^ 

Such was the will of Jove ; and hence we dare 

Truft in his omen, and fupport the war. 

For wiiile around we gaze with wondering eyes. 

And trembling fought the powers with facrifice. 

Full of his God, the reverend Chalcas cried, 390 

Ye Grecian warriours ! lay your fears afide. 

This wonderous iignal Jove himfclf difplays. 

Of long, long labours, but eternal praife. 

As many birds as by the fnake were (Jain, 

So many years the toils of Greece remain , 39^ 

But wait the tenth, for Ilion's fall decreed : 

Thus'fpokc the prophet, thus the fates fucceed. 

Obey, ye Grecians! with fubmiffion wait. 

Nor let your flight avert the Trojan fate. 

Hefaid: the (hores with loud applaufes found, 400 
The hollow (hips each deafening (hout rebound. 
Then Neftor thus — Thefe vain debates forbear. 
Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. 
Where now are all your high refolves at lad ? 
Your leagues concluded, j-ou r engagements pad ? 405 
Vow'd with libations and with viAims then. 
Now vani(h'd like their fmoke : the faith of men ! 
While ufelefs words confume th' unadlive hours. 
No wonder Troy fo long rcfifts our powers. 
sRife, great Atrides ! and with courage fway ; 410 
We march to war, if thou direft the way. 
But leave the few that dare refift thy laws. 
The mean dcfertcrs of the Grecian caufe. 

To 
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*ro grudge die conquefts mighty Jove prepares^ 
And view with envy our fuccefsful wars . 415 

On that great day when firft the martial train. 
Big with the fate of Uion, plow'd the main, 
Jove on the rig;ht, a profperous fignal fent. 
And thunder rolling Ihook the firmament. 
En.courag'd hence, maintain the glorious ftrife, 420 
Till every foldier grafp a Phrygian wife. 
Till Helen's woes at full reveng'd appear. 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear. 
Before that day, if any Greek invite 
His country's troops to bafe, inglorious flight ; 425 
Stand forth that Greek! and hoift his fail to fly. 
And die the daflard firil, who dreads to die. 
But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advife : 
Nor what they offer, thou thyfelf dcfpife. 
Among thofe councils, let not mine be vain ; 430 

In tribes and nations to divide thy train ; 
His feparatc troops let every leader call. 
Each ftrengthen each, and all encourage all. 
What chief, or foldier, of the numerous band. 
Or bravely fightsi, or ill obeys command, 45^ 

Wlien thus diftinft they war, Ihall foon be known. 
And what the caufe of Ilion not o'er-thrown ; 
If fate refifts, or if our arms are flow. 
If Gods above prevent, or men below. 

To him the king : How much thy years excel 440 
In arts of council, and in fpeaking well ? 
O would the Gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten fuch fages as they grant in thee; 

Vol. XLVni. G ^mcV 
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Sach wifdoxn foon (hould Priam's fotce deftroy. 

And foon (hoald fall the haughty towers of Troy ! 44^ 

But Jove forbids, who plunges thofe he hates 

In fierce contention and in vain debates. 

Now great Achilles from our aid withdraws. 

By me provoked; a captive maid the caufe : 

If e*er as friends we join, the Trajan wall 4J0 

Muft (hake, and heavy will the vengeance faU ! 

But now, ye warrioursi take a fhort rtpaft : 

And, well-refrefli'd, to bloody conflift hafte. 

His Iharpen'd fpear let every Grecian Widd, 

And every Grecian fix his brazen Ihield ; 45 j 

Let all excite the fiery fteeds of war. 

And all £ot combat fit the rattling car. 

This day, this dfeadful day, let each contend ; 

No reft, no rfefpitc, till the fhades defcend ; 

Till darknefs, ot till death, (hall cover all : 460 

Let the war bleed, and let the mighty fall ! 

Till bath*d in fweat be ^very manly bfeai!". 

With the huge fhleld each brawny arm deprcft. 

Each aching nerve tefufe the laiice to throw. 

And each fpent courfer at the chariot blow. 46 j 

Who dares, inglorious, in hiis (hips to ftay. 

Who dares to tremble oh this fignal day ; 

That wretch, too mean to fall by martial power. 

The birds (hall mangle, and the dogs devour. 

The monarch fpoke ; and ftraight a murnlur rofe. 
Loud as the furges when the tempeft blows, 4;^o 

That da(h*d dti broken rocks tumultuous roar. 
And foam and thunder on the ftony ftiorc. 

Straight 
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Straight to the tents the troops difpcrfing bend, 
Tht fires are kindled, and the fmokcs afccnd; 47^ 
With hafty feaft they facrifice, and pray 
T* avert the dangers of the doubtiFiil day, 
A fteer of five years' age, large limb*d, and kd. 
To Jove*s high altars Agamemnon led : 
There bade the nobleft of the Grecian peers ; 480 

And Neftor firft, as moft advanced in years. 
Next came Idomeneus, and Tydens' fon, 
Ajax the lefs, and Ajax Telamon; 
Then wife Ulyfles in his rank was plac'd j 
And Menelaus came unbid, the laft. 4$.^ 

The chiefs furround the deftin'd beail, and take 
The facied offering of the falted cake. 
When thas the king prefers his folemn prayer : 
Oh thou I whofe thunder rends the clouded air. 
Who in the heaven of heavens has fix'd thy throne, 490 
Supreme of Gods ! unbounded and alone ! 
Hear ! and before the baming fun defcends. 
Before the night her gloomy veil extends. 
Low in the duft be laid yon hoftik fpires, 
IBe Priam's palace funk in Grecian fires, 495; 

In Hedor's breaft be plung'd this fhining fword. 
And flaughter'd heroes groan around their lord ! 
Thus pray'd the chief; his unavailing prayer 
CrKSkt Jove refused, and toft in empty air : 
The God averfe, while yet the fumes arofe, .500 

Prtpar'd new toils, and doubled woes on woes. 
Their prayers petform'd, the chiefs the rite purfue. 
The barky fpi'i^kled, and the vi^m ilewj 

G 2 '^^^ 



84 POPE'S HOMER. 

The limbs they fever from th' inclofing hide. 

The thighs, felefted to the Gods» divide, 50 f 

On thefe, in double cauls involved with art. 

The choiceft morfels lie from every part. 

From the cleft wood the crackling flames afpire. 

While the fat vidlim feeds the facred fire. 

The thighs thus facriiic*d, and entrails dreft, cid 

Th' afliftants part, transfix, and roafl the reft; 

Then fpread the tables, the repaft prepare. 

Each takes his feat, and each receives his fhare. 

Soon as the rage of hunger was fuppreft, 

TThe generous Neilor thus the prince addreft : j-i y 

Now bid thy heralds found the loud alarms. 
And call the fquadrons (heath'd in brazen arms : 
Now feize th' occafion, now the troops furvey. 
And lead to war when Heaven direds the way. 

He faid ; the monarch ifTued his commands; j^zo 
Straight the loud heralds call tlie gathering bands. 
The chiefs inclofe their king : the hoft divide, 
Jn tribes and nations rank'd on either fide. 
High in the midft the blue-ey'd Virgin flies ; 
From rank to rank fhe darts her ardent eyes : 525 

The dreadful aegis, Jove's immortal fhield, 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field : 
Round the vaft orb an hundred ferpents roll'd, 
Form'd the bright fringe, and feem'd to burn in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breaft fhe warms, 530 
Swells their bold hearts, and firings their nervous arms ; 
No more they figh, inglorious, to return, 
Sut breathe icvenge, and for the combat bum. 

As 
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As on fpme mountain, through the lofty grove. 
The crackling flames afcend, and blaze above ; 935 
Theiires expanding as the winds arife. 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half tlie Ikies : 
So from the polilh'd arms, and brazen fhields, 
A gleamy fplendour flalh'd along the fields. 
Not lefs their number than th* embody'd cranes, 540 
Or milk-white fwans in Afius* watery plains. 
That o'er the windings of Cayfter's fprings. 
Stretch their long necks, and clap their ru filing wings. 
Now tower aloft, and courfe in airy rounds ; 
Now light with noife ; with noife the field refounds* 
Thus numerous and confus'd, extending wide. 
The legions crowd Scamander's flowery fide ; 
With ruftiing troops tlie plains are cover'd o'er. 
And thundering footfteps fhake the founding fliore. 
Along the river's level meads they Hand, 550 

Thick as in fpring the flowers adorn the land. 
Or leaves the trees ; or thick as infeds play. 
The wandering nation of a fummer'sday. 
That, drawn by milky (teams, at evening hours. 
In gathered fwarms furround the rural bowers ; 55-5 

From pail to pail with bufy murmur run 
The gilded kgions, glittering in the fun. 
So throng'd, fo clofe, the Grecian fquadrons ftood 
In radiant arms, and thirft for Trojan blood. 
Each leader now his fcattered force conjoins 56a 

In clofe array, and forms the deepening lines. . 
Not with more eafe, the Ikilful fhepherd fwain 
Colleds his flocks from thoufands on the plaiur 

G3 TV^ 
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The King of Kings, majeftically tall. 
Towers o'er his armies, and outfhines them all ; 56^ 
Like feme proud bull that round the paftures leads 
His fubje^-herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the Gods, th' exalted chief was feen. 
His ftrength like Neptune, and like Mars his mien, 
Jove o'er his eyes celeftial glories fpread, 57Q 

And dawning conqueft play'd around his head. 
Say, Virgins, feated round the throne divine. 
All-knowing Goddefles ! immortal nine ! 
Since earth's wide regions, heaven's unmeafur'd height. 
And hell's abyfs, hide nothing from your fight, 57 j 
^ We, wretched mortals ! loft in doubts below. 
But guefs by rumour, and but boaft we know) 
Oh, fay what heroes, fir'd by thirft of fame. 
Or urg'd by wrongs, to Troy's deftruAion came ? 
To count them all, demands a thoufand tongues, 580 
A throat of brafs, and adamantine lungs. 
Daughters of Jove, affift ! infpir'd by you 
The mighty labour dauntkfs I purfue : 
What crowded armies, from what climes they bring. 
Their names, their numbers, and tlieir chiefs, I fing. 

The Catalogue of the Ships, 

The hardy warriours whom Bceotia bred, 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor led : 
With thefe Aroeiilaus and Clonius ftand. 
Equal in arms, and equal in command. 
Thefe head the troops that rocky Aulis yields, 590 
And Etcon's hills, and Hyrie's wateiy fields^ 

And 
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And SchceiK)S, Scholos, Graea neaj the main, 
And Myc^eflia's gxnpk piny plain. 
Thofe who on Pcteon or Ilefion dwell, 
Qr Parma where. Apollo's prophet fell ; 59^ 

Heleon and Hyl8, which the fpringa o'erflow f 
And Mcdeon lofty, and Ocalea low ; 
Or in the meads of Haliartus ftray. 
Or Thefpis facred to die God of Day. 
Oncheflus, Neptune's celebrated groves ; 600 

Copae, and Thifbe, fam'd for filver doves. 
For flocks Erythjrap, Glifia for the viqe; 
Platea green, and Nyfa the divine. 
And they whom Thebc's well-built walls enclofe. 
Where Myde, Eutrefus, Corone rofe* 605; 

And Am^ rich, with purple harvefts crown*d ; 
And Anthedon, Boeotia's utmoft bound. 
Full fifty fhips they fend, and each conveys 
Twice fixty warriours through the foaming feas< 

To thefe fucceed Afpledon's martial train, 6 1 

Who plow the fpacious Orchomenian plain. 
Two valiant brothers rule th' undaunted throng, 
I'almen and Afcalaphus the ftrong ; 
Sons of Aftyoche, the heavenly fair, 
Whofe Virgin charms fubdued the God of War 61 5 
(In Aclor's court as (he retired to reft. 
The ftrength of Mars the blulhing maid compreft). 
Their troops in thirty fable vefTels fweep. 
With equal oars, the hoarfe-refounding deep. 

The Phocians next in forty barks repair, 620 

Epiftrophus and Schedius head the war. 

G 4 From 
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From thofe rich regions where Cephiflfus leads 

His filver current through the flowery meads; 

From Panopea, Chryfa the divine. 

Where Anemoria's ftately turrets (hine, 62 J 

Where Pytho, Daulis, CypariiTus flood. 

And fair Lilaea views the rifmg flood. 

Thefe rang'd in order on the floating tide, 

Clofe on the left, the bold Boeotians fide. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian fquadrons on, 630^ 

Ajax the lefs,* Oi'Ieus' valiant fon ; 
Skiird to direft the flying dart aright; 
Swift in pufait, and aftive in the fight ; 
Him, as their chief, the chofen troops attend. 
Which BefTa, Thronus, and rich Cynos fend : 63 j 

Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands ^ 

And thofe who dwell where pleafmg Augia ftands, > 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands, - i 

Or in fair Taphe's fylvan feats refide : 
In forty veffels cut the liquid tide. 640 

Euboea next her martial fons prepares. 
And fends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis* walls, and fl:rong Eretria; 
Th' Ifteian fields for generous vines renown*d, 645 
The fair Cariftos, and the Styrian ground; 
Where Dies from her towers overlooks the plain. 
And high Cerinthus views the neighbouring main. 
Down their broad flioulders falls a length of hair; 
Their hands difmifs not the long lance in air ; 650 

But with portended fpears in fighting fields. 
Pierce the tough corfelets and the brazen Ihields, 

Twice 
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Twice twenty fhips iraniport the warlike bands. 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms, commands. 

Full fifty more from Athens ftem the main, 65^ 

Led by Mneftheus through the liquid plain, 
(Athens the fair, where great Erefthcus fway'd. 
That ow'd his nurture to the blue-eyed Maid, 
But from the teeming furrow took his birth. 
The mighty offspring of the foodful earth. 660 

Him Pallas plac'd amidft her wealthy fane, 
Ador'd with facrifice and oxen flain ; 
Where, as the years revolve, her altars blaze. 
And all the tribes refound the Goddefs' praife) 
No chief like thee, Mneftheus ! Greece could yield, 66^ 
To marfhal armies in the dufty field, 
Th* extended wings of battle to difplay. 
Or clofe th' embody *d hoft in firm array, 
Nellor alone, improv'd by length of days. 
For martial conduft bore an equal praife. 670 

With thefe appear the Salarainian bands, 
W^hom the gigantic Telamon commands; 
In twelve black Ihips to Troy they fleer their courfe. 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Next move to war the generous Argive train. 
From high Troezen^, and Mafeta's plain. 
And fair iEgina circled by the main : 
Whom ftrong Tyrinthe's lofty walls furround. 
And Epidaur with viny harvefts crown'd ; 
And where fair Afinen and Hermion ihow 680 

Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 
Thefe by the brave Euryalus were led. 
Great Sthenelus, and greater Diomed, 

But 
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But chief Tydides bore the fovercign fway ; 

In four-fcore barks they plow the watery way, 68| 

The proud Mycen^ arras her martial powers, 
Cleon^, Corinth, with imperial towers. 
Fair Arsethyrea, Omi^'s fruitful plain. 
And JEgeoUf and Adraftus* ancient reign ; 
And thofe who dwell along the fandy Ihore, 690 

An4 where Pellend yields her fleecy ftore. 
Where Helic8 and Hyperefia lie. 
And GonoefTa'sfpires falutcthe iky. 
Great Agamemnon rqles the numerous band, j 

A hundred veflels in long order Hand, 695 I 

And crowded nations wait his dread command. J 
High on the deck the king of men appears. 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears; 
Proud of his hqft, unrivall'd in his reign. 
In filent pomp he moves along the main. 700 

His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy Spartans exercis'd in arms ; 
Phares and Bryfia's valiant troops, and thofe 
Whom Lacedaemon's lofty hills inclofe : 
Or Mefle's towers for filver doves renown'd, 'J05 

Amyclae, Laas, Augi?^*8 happy ground, 
And thofe whom Oetylos* low walls contain, 
And Helos, on the margin of the main : 
Thefe, o'er the bending ocean^ Helen's caufe. 
In fixty ftiips with Menclaus draws : 710 

Eager and loud from man to man he flies. 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes; 
While, vainly fond, in fancy oft he hears 
The fair-one's grief, and fees her falling tears. 

In 
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ninety fail, from Pylo's fandy coaft, 7 1 j 

)r the fage conduds his chofen hoft ; 
1 Amphigenia's ever fruitful land; 
e-ZEpy high, and little Pteleon ftand; 
•e beauteous Arend her ftruftures (hows, 
Thryon's walls Alpheus' ftreams inclofe : 720 
Dorion, fam'd for Thamyris* difgracc, 
rior once of all the tuneful race, 
vain of mortals empty praife, he ftrove 
latch the feed of cloud-compelling Jove! 
daring bard! whofe unfuccefsful pride 725 

immortal Mufes in their art defy'd. 
avenging Mufes of the light of day 
iv*d his eyes, and fnatch'd his voice aw^y ; 
nore his heavenly voice was heard to fing, 
land no more awak*d the filver firing, 730 

Tiere under high Cyllen^, crown'd with wood, 
(haded tomb of old -^gyptus ftood ; 
1 Ripe, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns, 
Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs, 
re the fat herds in plenteous pafture rove; 735 
Stymphelus with her furrounding grove, 
bafia, on her fnowy cliffs reclined, 
high Enifpe (hook by wintery wind^ 
fair Mantinea's ever-plea(ing fite ; 
(ty fail th' Arcadian bands unite, 740 

Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
:xvis* fon) the mighty fquadron led. 
ir (hips, fupply'd by Agamemnon's care, 
3ugh roaring feas the wondering warrioui:s bear; 

The 
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The firft to battle on th' appointed plain, 74^; 

But new to all the dangers of the main. 

Thofc, where fair Elis and Buprafium join ; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Myrfinus confine. 
And bounded there where o*er the valleys rofe 
The Olenian rock; and where Alifium flows; ^jo 
Beneath four chiefs (a numerous army) came: 
The ftrength and glory of th* Epean name. 
In feparate fquadrons thefe their train divide. 
Each leads ten veflels through the yielding tide. 
One was Amphimacus, and Thalphius one 75^ 

(Eurytus' this, and that Teatus* fon); 
Diores fprungfrom Amarynceus' line; 
And great Polyxenus, of force divine. 

But thofe who view fair Elis o'er the feas 
From the bleft iflands of th* Echinades, 760 

In forty veflels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phyleus the belov'd of Jove. 
To ftrong Dulichium from his fire he fled. 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriors led. 

UlyflTes followed through the watery road, 76^ 

A chief, in wifdom equal to a God. 
With thofe who Cephalenia*s ifle inclos'd. 
Or till their fields along the coaft oppos'd ; 
Or where fair Ithaca o'erlooks the floods. 
Where high Neritos fliakes his waving woods, 770 
Where iEgilipa's rugged fides are feen, 
Crocylia rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
Thefe in twelve galleys with vermillion prores. 
Beneath his condud fought the Phrygian (ho res. 

Thoas 



JLIADy Book II. 93 

Thoas came next, Andraemon's valiant fon, n-je 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylen8, and th*. Olenian fteep. 
And Chalcis beaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriours from th' iEtoliaii fliore. 
For now the fons of Oeneus were no more I 'jSa 

The glories of the mighty race were fled ! 
Oeneus himfelf, and Meleager dead ! 
To Thoas care now truft the martial train. 
His forty veffels follow through the main. 

Next eighty barks the Cretan king commands, 78^ 
Of GnofTus, Lyftus, and Gortyna's bands. 
And thofe who dwell where Rhytion's domes arife. 
Or white Lycaftus glitters to the Ikies, 
Or whereby Phoeftus iilver Jardan runs; 
Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her fons. 790 

Thefe march'd, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 
And Merion, dreadful as the God of war. 

Tlepolemus, the fon of Hercules, 
Led nine fwift veffels through the foamy feas ; 
From Rhodes with everlalling funfliine bright, 79 j 
JalyiTus, Lindus, and Camirus white. 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore. 
From Ephyr's -walls, and Selle's winding Ihore, 
Where mighty towns in ruins ipread the plain. 
And faw their blooming warriours early flain. 800 
The hero, when to manly years he grew, 
Alcides' uncle, old Licymnius, flew ; 
For this, conftrain'd to quit his native place. 
And (hun the vengeance of the Herculean race, 

A fl<fct 
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A fleet he built, and with a numeroui train 805 

Of willing exiles, wander'd o'er the main ; 

Where, manf feas and many fufferings paft. 

On happy Rhodes the chief afriv'd at laft : 

There in three tribes divides his native band. 

And rules them peaceful in a foreign land; 81O 

Encreas'd and profper'd in their new abodes. 

By mighty Jove, the fire of men and Gods; 

With joy they faw the growing empire rife. 

And (bowers of wealth defcending from the llcieS. 

Three (hips with Nireus fought the Trojan fllore, 
Nireus, whom Aglae to CharopUs bore, 
Niifeus, in faultlefs (hape and blooming grice. 
The lovelieft youth of all the Grecian race ; 
Pelides only matched his early charms ; 
feut few his troops, and fitiall his ftrength in afms. 820 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain. 
Of thofe Calydnse's fea-girt iiles contain ; 
With them the youth of Nyfyrus repair, 
Cafus theftrong, arid Crapathus the fair; 
Cos, where Eurypylus poffeft the fway, 82 J 

Till great Alcides made the realms obey : 
Thefe Antiphus dnd bold Phidippus bring. 
Sprung from the God by ThelTalus the king. 

Now, Mufe, recount Pelafgic Argos* powers, 
iFrom Alos, Alop$, andTrechin's toWets; 830 

From Phthia's fpacious vales ; and Hella, bleft 
With female beauty far beyond the reft. 
Full fifty fhips beneath Achilles* care. 
Til' Achaians, Myrmidons, HcUenians bear ; 

Theflaliaiu 
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Theffaliaris all, though various in their name 5 S3 5 

The fame their nation, and their chief the fame^ 

But now, inglorious, ftittch'd along the (hore. 

They hear the brazen voice of war no more; 

No more the foe they face in dire arrays 

Clofe in his fleet the angry leadei^ lay; 840 

Since fair Brifeis from his arms was torn, 

The nobleft fpoil frOrti fack'd Lyrrieffus borne. 

Then, when the chief the Thebah Walls overthrew. 

And the bold fons of great Evenus flew. 

There moum'd Achilles, plung'd in depth of care, 845 

But foon to rife in flaughter, bloody and war. 

To thefe the youth of Phylacd fucceedi 
Itona, famous for her fleecy breed. 
And graffy Pteleon deck'd with cheerful greefis. 
The bowers of Ceires, and the fylvan fcene*, i 5;^ 

Sweet Pyrrhafusj with blooming flowrets crown'd. 
And Antron's watery dens, and cavem'd ground* 
Thefe own'd as chief Protefilas the brave. 
Who now lay filent in the gloomy grave : 
The firft who boldly touch'd the Trojan ftiof^, 855 
And dy 'd a Phrygian lance with Grecian gore ; 
There lies, far diftant from his native plain ; 
Unfiniih'd, his proud palaces remain^ 
And his fid confort beats her bl«aft ih vain. 
His troops in forty fhips Pbdarces led, 860 

Iphiclus' fonj and brother to the dead ; 
Nor he unworthy to command the hoft ; 
Yet ftill they mourn 'd their ancient leader loft* 

The men who- Glaphyra's fair foil partake. 
Where hills encircle Boebe's lowly lake. ^^^ 
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Where Phxre hears the neighbouring waters fall. 

Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall. 

In ten black (hips embark'd for Ilion's fhore. 

Withhold Eumylus, whom Alccfte bore; 

All Pelias* race Alceft^ far outlhin'd, 870 

The grace and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methone or Thaumachia yields, 
Olizon's rocks, or Melibcea*s fields. 
With Philoftetes fail'd, whofe matchlefs art, 
Prom the tough bow direds the feather'd dart. 87 jf 

Seven were his (hips ; each vefTcl fifty row, 
Sklll'd in his fcience of the dart and bow. 
But he lay raging on the l.emnian ground, 
A poifonous Hydra gave the burning wound; 
There groan'd the chief in agonizing pain, 880 

Whom Greece at length Ihall wifti, nor wilh in vain. 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos* (hore, 
Oileus' fon, whom beauteous Rhena bore. 

Th' Oechalian race, in thofehigh towers contained. 
Where once Eurytus in proud triumph reign'd, 88y 
Or where her humbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithome, rough with rocks, appears; 
In thirty fail the fparkling waves divide. 
Which Podalirius and Macliaon" guide. 
To thefe his flcill their * Parent-God imparts, 890 
Divine profeflbrs of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Afterian bands 
In forty barks Eurypylus commands. 
Where Titan hides his hoary head in fnow. 
And where ITyperia*s filver fountains flow. 89 y 
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Thy troops, ArgifTa, Polypoetcs leadis. 
And Eleon, fhelter'd by Olympus* fhades, 
Gy rtone's warriours ; and where Orth^ lies. 
And Oleoflbn's chalky cliffs arife. ' 
Sprung from Pirithous of immortal race, 900 

The fruit of fair Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day when, hurl'd from Pelion's cloudy head. 
To diftant dens the (haggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypoetes joined in equal fway 
Leontes leads, and forty (hips obey. 905 

In twenty fail the bold Perrhaebians came 
From Cyphus, G uncus was their leader's name. 
With thefe the Enians joined, and thofe who freeze 
Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees ; 
Or where the pleafing Titarefius glides, 9 1 o 

And into Peneus rolls his eafy tides ; 
Yet o*er the filver furface pure they flow. 
The facred ftream unmix'd with ftreams below. 
Sacred and awful ! From the dark abodes 
Styx pours them forth, the dreadful oath of Gods ! 

Laft under Prothous the Magnefians flood, 
Prothous the fwift, of old Tenthredron's blood ; 
Who dwell where Pelion, crown'd with piny boughs, 
Obfcures the glade, and nods his fhaggy brows ; 
Or where through flowery Tempe Peneus ftray'd, 920 
(The region ftreteh'd beneath his mighty fnade) 
In forty fable barks they ftemm'd the main ; 
Such were the chiefs, and fuch the Grecian train. 

Say next, O Mufe ! of all Achaia breeds. 
Who bra veil fought, or rein'd the nobleft fteeds ? 92-5 
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Eumeleus* mares were foremoft in the chacc. 

As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race : 

Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow. 

And trained by him who bears the filver bow. 

Fierce in the fight their noftrils breath'd a flame, 930 

Their height, their colour, and their age the fame; 

O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car. 

And break the ranks, and thunder through the war, 

Ajax in arms the firft renown acquir'd. 

While ftern Achilles in his wrath retir'd 93^ 

(His was the ftrength that mortal might exceeds. 

And his, th* unrivall'd race of heavenly fteeds). 

But Thetis' fon now Ihines in arms no more; 

His troops, neglefted on the fandy Ihore, 

In empty air their fportive javelins throw, 940 

Or whirl the dilk, or bend an idle bow : 

Unflain'd with blood his cover'd chariots (land ; 

Th' imortal courfers graze along the ftrand ; 

But the brave chiefs th' inglorious life deplor'd. 

And wandering o'er the camp, required their lord. 94J 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around, 
Tlie fhining armies fwept along the ground : 
Swift as a flood of fire, when ftorms arife. 
Floats the wide field, and blazes to the (kies. 
Earth groan'd beneath them ; as when angry Jove 950 
Hurls down the forky lightning from above. 
On Arime when he the thunder throws. 
And fires Typhaeus with redoubled blows. 
Where Typhon, preft beneath the burning load. 
Still feels the fury of th' avenging God. 95 j 

But 



TLIAD, BooitlL 99 

But vatious Iris, Jove's commands to beaf , 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid air; 
In Priam's porch the TYojan chieft (he found. 
The old confuiting, and the youths around* 
Polites' fhape, the monarch's fon, (he chofe> 96^ 

"Who from iEfetes' tomb obferv'd the foes. 
High on the mound; from whence in profpeft lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay* 
In this diffembled form, (he haftes to bring 
Th* unwelcome me(rage to the Phrygian king : g6f 

Ceafc to confult, the time for a^on calls. 
War, horrid war, approaches to your walls I 
A(rembled armies oft have I beheld 5 
But ne'er till now fuch numbers charg'd the field> 
Thick as autumnal leaves or driving fand* 970 

The moving fquadrons blacken all the ftrand. 
Thou, godlike Hedor! all thy force employ » 
A(remble all th* united bands of Troy j 
In juft array let every leader call 
The foreign troops; this day demands them all. 97 j 

The voice divine the mighty chief alarms ; 
The council breaks, the warriours rufh to arms. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train. 
Nations on nations fill the du(ky plain. 
Men, fteeds, and chariots, (hake the trembling ground; 
The tumult thickens, and the Ikies refound. 
Amidft the plain in fight of Ilion (lands / 

A rifing mount, the work of human hands ; 
(This for Myrinne's tomb th' Immortals know^ 
Tiliough caird Bateia in the world below) gS§ 

H z Beneath 
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Beneath their chiefs in martial order here, 
Th* auxiliar troops and Trojan hofts appear. 

The godlike Heftor, high above the reft. 
Shakes his .huge fpear, and nods his plumy creft : 
^n throngs around his native bands repair, 990 

And groves of lances glitter in the air. 

Divine iEncas brings the Dardan race^ 
Anchifes* fon by Venus* ftorn embrace. 
Born in the Ihades of Ida's fecret grove, 
(A mortal mixing with the Queen of Love) 99^ 

Archilochus and Acamas divide 
The warriour's toils, and combat by his fide. 

Who fair Zeleia's wealthy valleys till, 
Faft by the foot of Ida's facred hill ; 
Or drink, iEfepus, of thy fable flood : 1000 

Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood. 
To whom his art Apollo deign 'd to (how, 
Grac'd with the prefents of his (hafts and bow. 

From rich Apaefus' and Adreftia's towers. 
High Teree's fummits, and Pityea's bowers ; i oo^ 
From thefe the congregated troops obey 
Young' Amphius' and Adraftus' equal fway; 
Old Merops' fons ; whom, (kill'd in fates to come. 
The fire forewarn'd, and prophefy'd their doom : 
Fate urg'd them on! the (ire forewarn'd in vain, 1010 
They rulh'd to war, and peri(h*d on the plain. 

From Praftius' ftream, Percote's pafturc lands^ 
And Sedosand Abydos' neighbouring ftrands. 
From great Ari(ba's walls and Selle's coaft, 
Afius Hyrtacidcs conduds his hoft ; 101^ 

High 
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High on his car he ftiakes the flowing reins, ' 
His fiery courfers thunder o'er the plains. 

The fierce Pelafgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from LarifTa's ever- fertile ground : 
In equal arms their brother leaders ftiine 1020 

Hippothous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 

Next Acaraus and Pyrous lead their hofts. 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintcry coafts ; 
Round the bleak realms where Hellefpontus roars. 
And Boreas beats the hoarfe-refounding fhores. 1 02 j 

With great Euphemus the Ciconians move, 
Sprung from Trazenian Ceus, lov'd by Jove. 

Pyraechmus the Poeonian troops attend, 
Skiird in the fight, their crooked bows to bend : 
From Axius' ample bed he leads them on, 1030 

Axius, that laves the diftant Amydon; 
Axius, that fwells with all his neighbouring rills. 
And wide around the floating region fills. 

The Paphlagonians Pylcemenes rules. 
Where rich Henetia breeds her favage mules, 103 j 
Where Ery thinus* rifing clifts are feen. 
Thy groves of box, Cy torus ! ever green 5 
And where iEgyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sefamus invades the fky ; 
And where Parthenius, rolPd through banks of flowers* 
Rcfledls her bordering palaces and bowers. 

Here march'd in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom Odius and Epiftrophus command. 
From thofe far regions where the fun refines 
The ripening filver in Alybean mines, 1 04 <; 

H s There 
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There mighty Chromis led the Myfian traiiT> 
And augur Ennomus, infpir'd in vain> 
For ftern Achilles lopt his facred head, 
Roird down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcis and brave Afcaniushere unite 1050 

The Afcanian Phrygians, eager for the fight. 

Of thofe who round MaEonia's realms refide. 
Or whom the vales in (hades of Tmolus hide, 
Meftles and Antiphus the charge partake ; 
Born on the banks of Gyges* filent lake. 105 j 

There, from the fields where wild Maeander flows. 
High Mycal8, and Latmos' fhady brows. 
And proud Miletes, came the Carian throngs. 
With mingled clamours, and with barbarous tongues. 
Amphimachus and Nauftes guide the train, io6a 

Nauftes the bold, Amphimachus the vain. 
Who, trick'd with gold, and glittering on his car. 
Rode like a woman to the field of war. 
Fool that he was ! by fierce Achilles flain. 
The river fwept him to the briny main : io5^ 

There whelm'd with waves the gaudy warriour lies ; 
The valiant vidor ieiz'd the golden prize. 

The forces laft in fair array fucceed. 
Which blamelefs Glaucus and Sarpedon lead ; 
The warlike bands that diftant Lycia yields, 1070 

Where gulphy Xanthus foams along the fields. 
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ARGUMENT, 

The Duel of Menelaus and Paris. 

The Armies being ready to engage, a fingle combat is 
agreed upon between Menelaus and Paris (by the 
intervention of Hedor) for the determination of the 
war. Iris is fent to call Helena to behold the fight. 
She leads her to the walls of Troy, where Priam lat 
with his counfellors, obferving the Grecian leaders 
on the plain below, to whom Helen gives an account 
of the chief of them. The kings on either part take 
the folemn oath for the conditions of the combat. 
The duel enfues ; wherein Paris being overcome, he 
is fnatched away in a cloud by Venus, a Ad tranfport- 
ed to his apartment. She then calls Helen from the 
walls, and brings the lovers together. Agamemnon, 
on the part of the Grecians, demands the reftoration 
of Helen, and the performance of the articles. 

The three and twentieth day ftill continues through- 
out this book. The fcene is fometimes in the Fields 
Ixifore Troy, and fometimes in Troy itfelf. 
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TH U S by their leader's care each martial band 
Moves into ranks, and ftretches o'er the land. 
With fhouts the Trojans rufhing from afar. 
Proclaimed their motions, and provok'd the war; 
So when inclement winter vex the plain ^ 

With piercing frofts, or thick- defcending rain. 
To warmer feas, the Cranes cmbody'd fly. 
With noifc, and order, through the mid-way (ky ; 
To pigmy nations wounds and death they bring. 
And all the war defcends upon the wing. i o 

But filent, breathing rage, refolv'd and Ikill'd 
By mutual aids to fix a doubtful field. 
Swift march the Greeks : the rapid duft around 
Darkening arifes from the laboured ground. 
Thus from his flaggy wings when Notus fheds 1 5 

A night of vapours round the mou.ntain-heads. 
Swift gliding mifts the dulky fields invade. 
To -thieves more grateful than the midnight fhade ; 
While fcarce the fwains their feeding flocks furvey. 
Loft and confus'd amidft the thicken'd day : 20 

So, wrapt in gathering duft, the Grecian train, 
A/novingcloud, fwept on, and hid the plain. 

Novr 



,o6 POPE'S HOMER. 

Now front to front the hoftile armies (land. 
Eager of fight, and only wait command ; 
When, to the van, before the fons of fame z$ 

Whom Troy fcnt forth, the beauteous Paris came. 
In form a God ! the panther's fj^eckled hide 
Flow'd o'er his armour with an eafy pride. 
His bended bow acrofs his (boulders flung» 
His fword befide him negligently hung, 50 

Two pointed fpears he (hook with gallant grace. 
And dar'd the braveft of the Grecian race. ^ 

As thus, with glorious air and proud difdain. 
He boldly ftalk'd, the foremoft on the plain. 
Him Menelaus, lov'd of Mars, efpies, 5J 

With heart elated, and with joyful eyes: 
So joys a lion, if the branching deer. 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear; 
Eager he fci/.es and devours the (lain, 
Preft by bold youths and baying dogs in vain. 40 

Thus fond of vengeance, with a furious bound. 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 
From his high chariot : him, approaching near. 
The beauteous champion views with marks of fear ; 
Smit with a confcious fenfe, retires behind, 4J 

And (huns the fate he well deferv'd to find. 
As when fome (hepherd, from the ruftling trees 
Shot forth to view, a fcaly ferpent fees; 
Trembling and pale, he ftarts with wild affright. 
And all confua'd precipitates his flight : 50 

So from the king thefhining warriour flits. 
And plung'd amid the thickcft Trojans lies. 

At 



ILIAD, Book III. 107 

God-like HeAor fees the prince retreat> 
lus upbraids him with a generous heat : 
ppy Paris! but to women brave! 5^ 

irly form'd, and only to deceive ! 
ladft thou died when firfl thou faw'ft the lights 
Led at leaft before thy nuptial rite! 
tter fate than vainly thus to boaft, 
fly, the fcandal of the Trojan hoft, 60' 

>! how the fcomfol Greeks exult to fee 
r fears of danger undeceiv'd in thee I 
figure promised with a martial air, 
.11 thy foul fupplics a form fo fair, 
•rmer days, in all thy gallant pride 65 ' 

n thy tall (hips triumphant ftemm'd the tide, 
n Greece beheld thy painted canvafs flow, 
crowds flood wondering at the pafling ftiow ; 
was it thus, with fuch a baflled mien, 
met th' approaches of the Spartan queen, 70 

s from her realm convey'd the beauteous prize, 

• both her warlike lords outfliin'd in Helen's eyes ? 
i deed, thy foes delight, thy own difgrace, 

father's grief, and ruin of thy race ; 
I deed recalls thee to the proffer'd fight ; 7 5 

laft thou injur'd whom thou dar'ft not right ? 
1 to thy coft the field would make thee know 
u kecp'ft the confort of a braver foe. 

• graceful form inftilling foft defire, 

' curling trefles, and thy filver lyre, 80 

jty and youth ; in vain to thefe you trull, 
:n youth and beauty fliall be laid in dufl : 

Troy 
• Thcfeus and Menelaus, 
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Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow ' 

Crufli the dire author of his country's woe. 

His filence here, with blufhes, Paris breaks; 8y 
•Tis juil, my brother, what your anger fpeaks : 
But who like thee can boaft a foul fedate. 
So firmly proof to all the (hocks of fate ? 
Thy force like fteel a tempered hardnefs Ihows, 
Still edg'd to wound, and ftill untir'd with blows. 90 
Like fteel, uplifted by fome ftrenuous fwain. 
With falling woods to ft row the wafted plain: 
Thy gifts I praife ; nor thou defpife the charms 
With which a lover golden Venus arms ; 
Soft moving fpeech, and pleaftng outward Ihow, gj 
No wifh can gain them, but the Gods beftow. 
Yet, would 'ft thou have the proffer'd combat ftand. 
The Greeks and Trojans feat on either hand; 
Then let a mid-way fpace our hofts divide. 
And on that flage of war the caufe be try'd : 100 

By Paris there the Spartan king be fought. 
For beauteous Helen and the wealth ftie brought : 
And who his rival can in arms fubdue. 
His be the fair, and his the treafure too. 
Thus with a lafting league your toils may ceafe, loj 
And Troy pofTefs her fertile fields in peace ; 
Thus may the Greeks review their native (hore. 
Much fam'd for generous fteeds, for beauty more. 

He faid. The challenge Hedlor heard with joy, 
Tiien with his fpear reftrain'd the youth of Troy, 1 10 
Held by tjie midft, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanced with fteps majeftically flow : 

Whik 



ILIAD, Book III. ,09 

WTiile roupd his dauntlefs head the Grecians poor 
Their flones and arrows in a mingled fhower. 

Then thus the monarch great Atrides cry *d ; 1 1 ^ 
Forbear, ye warriours ! lay the darts afide ; 
A parley Hedor alks, a meffage bears. 
We know him by the various plume he wears. 
Aw*d by his high command the Greeks attend. 
The tumult filence, and the fight Aifpend. 120 

While from the centre He<flor rolls his eyes 
On cither hoft, and thus to both applies : ; 

Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands ! 
What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
Your Ihining fwords within the Iheath reftrain, 1 2 r 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in the midft, in either army's fight. 
He dares the Spartan king to fingle fight ; 
And wills, that Helen and the ravifh'd fpoil 
That caus'd the conteft, (hall reward the toil. 13a 

Let thefe the brave triumphant vidor grace, ^ 

And differing nations part in leagues of peace. 

He fpoke ; in ftill fufpenfe on either fide 
Each army ftood : the Spartan chief reply 'd : 
:, Mc too, ye warriours, hear, whofe fatal right 13^ 
A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field refign ; 
Me Paris injurM ; all the war be mine. 
Fall that he muft, beneath his rival's arms ; 
And live the reft, fecure of future harms. 140 

Two lambs, devoted by your country's rite> 
To Earth a fable^ to the Sun a whit^, , 

Prepare 
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Prepare, yt Trojans ! while a third we bring 

Seled to Jove, th' inviolable king. 

Let reverend Priam in the truce engage, 145 

And add the fandlion of confiderate age ; 

His fons are faithlefs, headlong in debate. 

And youth itfelf an empty wavering ftate : 

Cool age advances venerably wife. 

Turns on all hands its deep^difcerning eyes; 1^0 

Sees what befel, and what may yet befall. 

Concludes from both, and beft provides for all. 

The nations hear, with rifmg hopes pofleft. 
And peaceful profpeds dawn in every breaft. 
Within the lines they drew their fteeds around, 15 j 
And from their chariots iflued on the ground: 
Next all, unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
Lay'd their bright arms along the fable fhore. 
On cither fide the meeting hofts are feen. 
With lances fix'd, and clofe the fpace between. 160 
^ Two heralds now, difpatch'd to Troy, invite 
' The Phrygian monarch to the peaceful rite ; 
Talthybius haftens to the fleet, to bring 
The lamb for Jove, th' inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the ikica i6j 
The \ arious Goddefs of the rain-bow flies 
(like fair Laodice in form and face 
• The lovelicft nymph of Priam's royal race). 
Her in the palace, at her loom (he found ; 
The golden web her own fad ikory crown*d. 1 70 

The Trojan wars fhe weav'd (herfelf the prize) 
And the dire triumph of her fatal eyes. 

To 
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To whom the Goddefs of the painted bow ; 
Approach and view the wondrous fcenes below ! 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight, 17 j 
So dreadful late, and furious for the fight. 
Now reft their fpcars, or lean upon their fhiclds; 
Ceas'd is the war, and filent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta's king advance. 
In fingle fight to tofs the beamy lance ; 180 

Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries. 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize. 

This faid, the many-colour*d maid infpires 
Her hufband's love, and wakes her former fires ; 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear, i Sf 
Rufh to her thoughts, and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fair face a fnowy veil (he threw. 
And, foftly fighing, from the loom withdrew : 
Her handmaids Clymend and iEthra wait 
Her filent footfteps to the Sczean gate.- igo 

There .fat the feniors of the Trojan face. 
(Old Priam's chiefs, and moft in Priam's grace) 
The king the firft; Thymoetes at his fide; 
Lampusand Clytius, long in council try *d; 
Panthus, andHicetaon, once the ftrong; 19 j 

And next, the wifcft of the reverend throng. 
An tenor grave, and fage Ucalegon, 
Lean'd on the walls, and bafk'd before the fun« 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage, . 
fiut wife through time, and narrative with age, .20O 
In fummer-days like grafhoppers rejoice, .'■ 
A bloodlefs race, that {eskd a feeble* Vqioe*: 

Thefc, 
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Thefe, when the Spartan queen approach'd the tower. 

In fecret own'd refiftlefs beauty's power: 

They cried. No wonder fuch celeftial charms 205 

For nine long yearshave fet the world in arms; 

What winning graces ! what majeftic mien ! 

She moves a Goddefs, and fhe looks a Queen ! 

Yet hence, oh Heaven ! convey that fatal face. 

And from deftruftion fave the Trojan race. 210 

The good old Priam welcomed her, and cried. 
Approach, my child, and grace thy father's fide. 
See on the plain thy Grecian fpoufe appears. 
The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
No crime of thine our prefent fuiFerings draws, 2 1 c 
Not thou, but Heaven's difpofmg will, the caufe ; 
The Gods thefe armies and this force employ. 
The hoftile Gods confpire the fate of Troy. 
But lift thy eyes, and fay, what Greek is he 
{Far as from hence thefe aged orbs can fee) 220 

Around whofe-brow fuch martial graces (hine. 
So tall, fo awful, andalmoft divine! 
Though fome of larger ftature tread the green. 
None match his grandeur and exalted mien : 
Jie feems a monarch, and his country's pride, 225 

Thus ceas'd the king; and thus the fair replied ; 

Before thy prefence, father, I appear 
With confcious Ihame and reverential fear. 
Ah ! had I died, ere to thefe walls I fled, 
Falfe to my country and my nuptial bed ; 230 

My brothers, friends, and daughter left behind, 
Falfe to thenxall, to Paris only kind ? 
^ A For 
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For this I moum, till grief or dire difeaie 
Shall wade the form, whofe crime it was to pleafe. 
Thd king of kings, Atridds, yotf furvey, 235 

Great in the war, and great in arts of fway r 
My brother once, before my days of (hamc ; 
And oh ! that ftill he bore a brother's name ! 

With wonder Priam view'd the god-like man, 
Extbird the happy prince, and thas began : 24.6 

O bled Atrides ! born to profperous fate, 
Succefsful monarch of a mighty ftate ! 
How vaft thy empire ! Of yon matchlefs train 
What numbers loft, what numbers yet remain ? 
In Phrygia once were gallant armies known, 245 

In ancient time, when Otreus fill'd the throne, 
WTien god-like Mygdon' led their troops of horfe. 
And I, to join them, rais'd the Trojan force : 
Againft the manlike Amazons we ftood. 
And Sangar's ftream ran purple with their blood. 250 
But far inferior thofe, in martial grace 
And ttrength of numbers, to this Grecian race. 

This faid, once more he view'd the warri our- train : 
What's he whofe arms lie fcatter'd on the plain ; 
Broad is his bread, his (houlders larger fpread, 25 y 
Though great Atrides overtops his head. 
Nor yet appear his care and conduft fmall; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders all. ^ 

The ftately ram thus meafures o'er the ground. 
And, mafter of the flock, furveys them round. 260 

Then Helen thus : Whom your difcerning eyes 
Have fingled out, is Ithacus the wife : ^' 

VoL.XLVm. I Ab^- 



,14 POPE'S HOMER. 

A barren iflahd boafls his glorious birth : 
His fame for wifdom fills the fpacious earth. 

Antenor took the word, and thus began : . 265 

Myfelf, O king ! have feen that wond'rous man : 
When, trufling Jove and hofpitable laws. 
To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian caiife ; 
(Great Menelaus urg'd the fame requeft) 
My houfe was honoured with each royal gueft ; 270 
I knew their perfons, and admir*d their parts. 
Both brave in arms, and both approv'd in aits. 
Ereft, the Spartan moft engag'd our view ; 
Ulyfles feated greater reverence drew. 
When Atreus' fon harangu'd the liftening train, 27 j 
Juft was his fenfe, and his exprelTion plain. 
His words fuccinft, yet full, without a fault ; 
He fpoke no more than juft the thing he ought. 
But when Ulyfles rofe, in thought profound, 
Hismodeft eyes he fixt upon the ground, 280 

As one unflciird or dumb, he feem'd to ftand. 
Nor rais'd his head, nor ftretch'd his fcepter*d hand; 
But, when he fpeaks, what elocution flows ! 
Soft as the fleeces of defcending fnows. 
The copious accents fall with eafy art ; 285 

Melting they fall, and fink into the heart ! 
Wondering we hear, and fix'd in deep furprize ; 
Our ears refute the cenfure of our eyes. 

The king then aflc'd {as yet the camp he view'd) 
What chief is that, with giant ftrength endued ; 290 
Whofe brawny (houlders, and whofe fwelling cheft. 
And lofty ftature, far exceed the reft ? 

Ajax 



ILIAD, Book III. tij 

Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied) 

Iiim{d£sL hoA: the Grecian ftrength and pride. 

See I bold Idomeneus fuperior towers 

Amidft yon. circle of his Cretan powers, 295 

Great as a, God I I faw him once before. 

With Menelaus, on the Spartan ihore. 

The reft I know, and could in order name ; 

All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame, 300 

Yet two are wanting of the numerous train. 

Whom long my eyes have fought, but fought in vain ; 

Caftor and follux, firft in martial force. 

One bold on foot, and one renown'd for horfe. 

My brothers thefe ; the fame our native (hore, ^05 

One houfe contain'd us, as one mother bore. 

Perhaps the chiefs, from warlike toils at eafe. 

For diftant Troy refus'd to fail the feas : 

Perhaps their fwords fome nobler quarrel draws, 

Afham'd to combat in their fifter's caufe. 3 1 o 

So fppke the fair, nor knew her brothers* doom. 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb ; 
Adorn'd with honours in their native Ihore, 
Silent they (lept, and heard of wars no more. 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded town. 
Bring the rich wine and deftin'd vidlims down. 
Idxus' arms the golden goblets preft. 
Who thus the venerable king addreft : 
^rife, O father of the Trojan ftate ! 
The nations call, thy joyful people wait. 
To feal the truce, and end the dire debate. 
Paris thy fon, and Sparta's king advance. 
In rocafur'd lifts to tofs the weighty Imcc; 
1 ? 
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And who his rival (hall in arms fubduc 

His be the dame, and his the treafure too, 325 

Thus with a lafling league our toils may ceafe. 

And Troy poflefs her fertile fields in peace; 

So (hall the Greeks review their native Ihorc, 

Much fam'd for generous fteeds, for beauty more. 

With grief he heard, and bade the chiefs prepare 
To join his milk-white courfers to the car : 
He mounts the feat, Antenor at his fide ; 
The gentle fteeds through Sca;a*s gates they guide : 
Next from the car defcending on the plain. 
Amid the Grecian hoft and Trojan train 3 3 5* 

Slow they proceed : the fage Ulyfles then 
Arofe, and with him rofe the king of men, 
On-either fide a facred herald ftands. 
The wine they mix, and on each monarch's hands 
Pour the full urn ; then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlace Iheath'd befide his ponderous fword ; 
From the fign'd viftims crops the curling hair. 
The heralds part it, and the princes fhare; 
Then loudly thus before th' attentive bands 
He calls the Gods, and fpreads his lifted hands : 34? 

O firft and grcateft power! whom all obey. 
Who high on Ida's holy mountain fway. 
Eternal Jove ! and you bright orb that roll 
From eaft to weft, and view from pole to pole I 
Thou mother Earth ! and all ye living Floods ! 3 ro 
Infernal Furies and Tartarian Gods, 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjurM kings, and all who falfely fwear ! 

Hc»r, 
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Hear, and be witnefs. If, by Paris flain, 
Great Menelaus prefs the fatal plain ; 
The dame and treafures let the Trojan keep. 
And Greece returning plow the watery deep* 
If by my brother's lance the Trojan bleed ; 
Be his the wealth and beauteous dame decreed : 
Th' appointed fine let Ilion juftly pay, 360 

And every age record the fignal day. 
Thus if the Phrygians (hall refufe to yield. 
Arms muft revenge, and Mars decide the field. 

With that the chief the tender vidlims flew. 
And in the duft their bleeding bodies threw. ^^^ 

The vital fpirit iflued at the wound. 
And left the members quivering on the ground. 
From the fame urn they drink the mingled wine. 
And add libations to the powers divine. 
While thus their prayers united mount the Iky; 370 
Hear, mighty Jove! and hear, ye Gods on high ! 
And may their blood, who firft the league confound. 
Shed like this wine, diftain the thirfty ground; 
May all their conforts ferve promifcuous lull. 
And all their race be fcatter'd as the duft I 37^ 

Thus either hoft their imprecations join*d. 
Which Jove refused, and mingled with the wind. 

The rites now fimfh'd, reverend Priam rofe. 
And thus exprcfs'd a heart o'ercharg'd with woes : 
Ye Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage, 380. 
But fpare the wcakncfs of my feeble age ; 
In yonder walls that objed let me (hun. 
Nor view the danger of fo dear a fon» 

1 3 Whofc 
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Whofe arms (hall conqtrer, and what prince (hall falf> 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven difpofes all. 

This faid, the hoary king no longer ftay'd. 
But on his car the flaughter'd vidlims laid ; 
Then feiz*d the reins his gentle deeds to guide,. 
And droYt to Troy, Antenor at his fide. 

Bold HeAor and UlyiTes now difpole 390 

The lifts of combat, and the ground inclofe : 
Next to decide by facred lots prepare. 
Who firft (hall launch his pointed fpcar in air* 
The people pray with elevated hands,. 
And words like thefe are heard through all the bandK 
Immortal Jove, high heaven's fuperiour lord. 
On lofty Ida's holy mount ador'd f 
Whoe'er involv'd us in this dire debate^ 
Oh give that author of the war to fate 
And (hades eternal ! let divifion ceafe, 400 

And joyful nations join in leagues of peace 

With eyes averted, Hedlor haftesto turn 
The lots- of fight, and (hjdces the brazen- urn. 
Then, Paris, thine leap'd forth ; by fatal chance 
Ordain'd the firft to whirl the weighty lance.. 405^ 

Both armies fat the combat to furvey, 
Befide each chief his azure armour lay,. 
And round the lifts the generous courfers neigh* 
The beauteous warriour now arrays for fight,. 
In gilded arms magnificently bright t 410 

1 he purple cuiihes clafp his thiglis around. 
With flowers adorn'd, with filver buckles bound : 
Lycaon's corfelet his fair body dreft. 
Braced in^ and fitted to his {bfter breafti 

A rir 
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A radiant baldric, o*er his ftioulder ty'd, 415 

Suftain'd the fword that glitter'd at his fide: 
His youthful face a polilh'd helm o'erfpread ; 
The waving horfe-hair nodded on his head; 
His figured fhield, a (hining orb, he takes. 
And in his hand a pointed javelin Ihakes, 42^ 

With equal fpeed, and fir'd by equal charms. 
The Spartan hero (heaths his limbs in arms. 

Now round the lifts the admiring armies ftand» 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidft the dreadful vale> the chiefs advance 425 

All pale with rage, and fhake the threatening lance. 
The Trojan firft his Ihining javelin 'threw; 
Full on Atrides' ringing fhield it flew; 
Nor pierc'd the brazen orb, but with a bound 
Leaped from the buckler, blunted on the ground. 43a 
Atrides then his mafly lance prepares. 
In ad to throw, but firft prefers his prayers : 

Give me, great Jove! to punifli lawlefs luft. 
And lay the Trojan gafping in the duft : 
Deftroy th' aggrefTor, aid my righteous caufe, 43^ 
Avenge the breach of hofpitablelaws, ^ 
Let this example future times reclaim. 
And guard from wrong fair friendfhip*s holy name. 
He faid, and pois'd in air the javelin fent. 
Through Paris* fhield the forceful weapon went, ^^ o 
His corfelet pierces, and his garment rends. 
And, glancing downward, near his flank defcends. 
The wary Trojan, bending from the blow, 
EluJes the death, and difappoints his foe; 

I4 . But 
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But fierce Atrides wav'd his fword, and flrook 44^ 

Full on his cafque ; the crefted helmet fhook; 

The brittle fteel, unfaithful to his hand. 

Broke (hort : the fragments glittcr'd on the fand. 

The raging warriour to the fpacious Ikies 

Raised his upbraiding voice, and angry eyes : 450 

1 hen is it vain in Jove himfelf to truft ? 

And is it thus the Gods affift the juft ? 

When crimes provoke us. Heaven fuccefs denies; 

The dart falls harmlefs, and the faulchion flies. 

Furious he faid, and toward the Grecian crew 455 

(vSeiz'd by the creft) th* unhappy warriour drew; 

Struggling he followed, while th' embroidered thong. 

That ty'd his helmet, dragged the chief along. 

Then had his ruin crown'd Atrides' joy. 

But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy : 460 

Unfeen (he came, and burft the golden band ; 

And left an empty helmet in his hand. 

The cafque, cnrag'd, amidft the Greeks he threw; 

The Greeks with fmiles the polifti'd trophy view. 

Then, as once more he lifts the deadly dart, 46 j 

In thirft of vefgeance, at his rival's heart. 

The Queen of Love her favoured champion (hrouds 

(For Gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 

Rais'd from the field the panting youth (he led. 

And gently laid him on the bridal bed, 470 

With pleafing fwcets his fainting fenfe renews 

And all the dome perfumes with heavenly dews. 

Meantime the brighteft of the female kind. 
The raatchlcfo Helen, o'er the walls rcclin'd ; 

To 
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To her, befct with Trojan beauties, came 47 j 

In borrowed form * the laughter- loving dame, 
(She feem'd an ancient maid, well-fkill'd to cull 
The fnowy fleece, and wind the twifted wool.) 
The Goddefs foftly (hook her filken veft. 
That (hed perfumes, and whifpering thus addrcft : 480 

Hafte, happy nymph! for thee thy Paris calls. 
Safe from the fight, in yonder lofty walls. 
Fair as a God ! with odours round him fpread 
He lies, and waits thee on the well-known bed: 
Not like a warriour parted from the foe. 
But fome gay dancer in the public ftiow. 

She fpoke, and Helen's fecret foul was mov'd ; 
She fcorn*d the champion, but the man (he lov'd. 
Fair Venus* neck, her tyts that fparkled fire. 
And bread, reveal'd the Queen of foft defire,»:' 490 
Struck with her prefence, ftraight the lively iffl 
Forfook her cheek ; and, trembling, thus (he faid : 
Then is it ftill thy pleafure to deceive ? 
And woman's frailty always to believe ? 
Say, to new nations muft I crofs the main, 49 r 

Or carry wars to fome foft Afian plain ? 
For whom muft Helen break her fecond vow ? 
"What other Paris is thy darling now ? 
Left to Atrides (viftor in the ftrifc) 
An odious conqueft, and a captive wife, j;oo 

Hence let me fail ; and if thy Paris bear 
My abfcnce ill, let Venus eafe his care. 
A hand-maid Goddefs at his (ide to wait. 
Renounce the glories of thy heavenly ftate, t 



^^ 
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Be fix*d for ever to the Trojan (hore, J05 

His fpoufe, or flavc ; and mount the flties no more. 

For me, to lawlefs love no longer led, 

I fcom the covi^ard, and deteft his bed ; 

Elfe fhould I merit everlafting (hame. 

And keen reproach, from every Phrygian dame : 510 

111 fuits it now the joys of love to know. 

Too deep my anguifh, and too wild my woe. 

Then, thus incens'd, the Paphian queen replies ; 
Obey the power from whom thy glories rife : 
Should Venus leave thee, every charm muft fly, p 5 
Fade from thy^cheek, and languifh in thy eye. 
Geafe to provoke me, left I make thee more 
The world's averfion, than their love before ; 
Now the bright prize for which mankind engage. 
Then the fad vidim of the public rage. 520 

At this, the faireft of her fex obeyed. 
And veil'd her blulhes in a filken (hade ; 
Unfeen, and (ilent, from the train (he moves. 
Led by the Goddefs of the Smiles and Loves. 

Arrived, and enter 'd at the palace-gate, J25 

The maids officious round their miftrefs wait ; 
'J'henall, difperfmg, various talks attend ; 
The queen and Goddefs to the prince afcend. 
Full in her Paris' fight, the Queen of Love 
Had plac'd the beauteous progeny of Jove ; 530 

Where as he viewed her charms, (he turn'd away 
Her glowing eyes, and thus began to fay : 

Is this the chief, who, loft to fenfe of (hame. 
Late fled the field, and yet furvivcs his fame i 

Oh 
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Oh hadfl thou dy'd beneath the righteous fword ^^^ 
Of that brave man whom once I caird my lord ! 
The boafter Paris oft defir'd the day 
With Sparta's king to meet in lingle fray : 
Go now, once more thy rival's rage excite. 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight : j^4o 

Yet Helen bids thee flay, left thou unlkill'd 
Should'ft fall an eafy conqueft on the field. 

The prince replies : Ah ceafe, divinely fair. 
Nor add reproaches to the wounds I bear ; 
This day the foe prevaird by Pallas* power; 54. j^ 

We yet may vanquifh in a happier hour : 
There want not Gods to favour us above; 
But let the bufinefs of our life be love : 
Thefe fofter moments let delight en^loy. 
And kind embraces fnatch the hafty joy. j^o 

Not thus I lov'd thee, when froin Sparta's (hore. 
My forc'd, my willing, heavenly prize I bore. 
When firft entranc'd in Cranae's ifle I lay, 
Mix'd with thy foul, and all diffolv'd away 1 
Thus having fpoke, th' enamour'd Phrygian boy 555 
Rufh'd to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen follow'd flow with balhful charms^ 
And clafp'd the blooming hero in her arms. 

While thefe to love's delicious rapture yield. 
The ftem Atrides rages round the field : 560 

So (bme fell lion, whom the woods obey. 
Roars through the defart, and demands his prey. 
Paris he feeks, impatient to deftroy. 
But feeks in vain along the troops of Troy ; 

Ev'o 
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Ev'n thofe had yielded to a foe fo brave ^6^ 

The recreant warriour, hateful as the grave. 

Then fpeaking thus, the king of kings arofe ! 

Ye Trojans, Dardans, all our generous foes ! 

Hear, and attell ! from heaven with conqueft crown *d. 

Our brother's arms the juft fuccefs have found : 570 

Be therefore now the Spartan wealth reftor'd. 

Let Argive Helen own her lawful lord; 

Th* appointed fine let Ilion juftly pay. 

And age to age record this fignal day. 

He ccas'd; his army's loud applaufes rife, 575 

And the long fhout runs echoing through the fkies. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Breach of the Truce, and the firft Battle. 

THE Gods deliberate in council concerning the Tro- 
jan war : they agree upon the continuation of it, and 
Jupiter fends down Minerva to break the truce. She 
perfwades Pandarus to aim an arrow at Menelaus, 
who is wounded, but cured by Machaon. In the 
mean time fome of the Trojan troops attack the 
Greeks. Agamemnon is diftinguilhed in all the 
parts of a good general; he reviews the troops, and 
exhorts the leaders, fome by praifes, and otners by 
reproofs. Neftor is particularly celebrated for his 
military difcipline. The battle joins, and great 
numl:)crs are flain on both fides. 

The fame day continues through this, as through 
the laft book (as it docs alfo through the two follow- 
ing, and almoft to the end of the feventh book).— 
The fcene is wholly in the field before Troy. 
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AN D now Olympus' (hining gates unfold ; 
The Gods, with Jove, aflume their thrones of 
gold: 
Inunortal Hebe, frefh with bloom divine. 
The golden goblet crowns with purple wine : 
While the full bowls flow round, the powers employ y 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Troy. 

When ]ov^, difpos'd to tempt Saturnia's fpleen. 
Thus wak'd the fury of his partial queen : 
Two powers divine the fon of Atreus aid. 
Imperial Juno, and the Martial Maid; xo 

But high in heaven they fit, and gaze from far. 
The tame fpedators of his deeds of war. 
Not thus fair Venus helps her favoured knight. 
The Queen of Pleafures fhares the toils of fight. 
Each danger wards, and, conftant in her care, 15 

Saves in the moment of the laft defpair. 
Her aft has refcued Paris' forfeit life. 
Though great Atrides gain'd the glorious flrife. 
Then fay, ye Powers ! what fignal iflue waits 
To crown this deed, and finifh all the Fates ? 20 

Shall Heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms fpare. 
Or rouzc the Furies, and awake the war ? 
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Yet, would the Gods for human good provide, 

Atridcs foon might gain his beauteous bride. 

Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow, 25 

And through his gates the crowding nations flow. 

Thus while he fpoke, the Queen of Heaven enrag'd. 
And Queen of War in clofe confult engaged : 
Apart they fit, their deep defigns employ. 
And meditate the future woes of Troy. 30 

Though fee ret anger f^eird Minerva's breaft. 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath fuppreft ; 
But Juno, impotent of paffion, broke 
Her fullcn filcnce, and with fury fpoke : 

Shall then, O tyrant of th' asthereal reign f 5^ 

My fchemes, my labours, and my hopes, be vain ? 
Have T, for this, (hook Ilion with alarms, 
Aflembled nations, fct tv/o worlds in arms ? 
To fpread the war, 1 flew from (hore to (horc ; 
Th* immortal courfcrs fcarce the labour bore. 40 

At length ripe vengeance o'er their heads impends. 
But Jove himfclf the faithlcfs race defends : 
Loth as thou art to punifh lawlefs lull. 
Not all the Gods are parrial and unjuft. 

The Sire whofe thunder. Ihakes the cloudy fkies 45 
Sighs from his inmoft foul, and thus replies : 
Oh lading rancour! oh infatiate hate 
To Phrygia's monarch, and the Phrygian (late ! 
What high offence has fir*d the wife of Jove, 
Can wretched mortals harm the powers above ? p 

That Troy and Troy's whole race thou would 'ft con- 
found. 
And yon fair ftruftures level with the ground ? 

Haflc, 
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Ilafte, leave the Ikies, fulfil thy ftern defire, 

Burft all her gates, and wrap her walls in fire! 

Let Priam bleed ! If yet thou thirft for more, 55 

Bleed all his fons, and Ilion float with gore. 

To boundlefs vengeance the wide realm be given. 

Till vaft deftniftion glut the Queen of Heaven! 

So let it be, and Jove his peace enjoy. 

When Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy : 60 

But (hould this arm prepare to wreak our hate 

On thy lov*d realms, whofe guilt demands their fate, 

Prefume not thou the lifted bolt to ftay ; 

Remember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 

For know, of all the numerous towns that rife 65 

Beneath the rolling fun and ftarry Ikies, 

Which Gods have rais*d, or earth-born men enjoy. 

None (lands fo dear to Jove as facred Troy. 

No mortals merit more diftinguilh'd grace 

Than God-like Priam, or than Priam's race, 70 

Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 

And altars blaze with unextinguilh'd fire. 

At this the Goddefs roll'd her radiant eyes. 
Then on the Thunderer fix'd them, and replies : 
Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian pi i s, 7^ 

More dear than all th' extended earth contains, 
Mycaene, Argos, and the Spartan wall : 
Thefe thou may 'ft raze, nor I forbid their fall : 
*Tis not in me the vengeance to remove ; 
The crime's fufficient, that they (hare my love. 80 

Of pow^r fuperiour why Ihould I complain? 
Refent I may, but mull refent in vain, 
. Vol. XLVm. K Yet 



139 P-PPE^S HOMBR. 

Yet fome diftinftion Juno might require. 

Sprung with thyfelf from one celeftial fire, 

A Goddefs bom to Ihare the realms above, B^ 

And ftyl'd the confort of the thundering Jove ; 

Nor thou a wife and iifter's right deny ; 

Let both confent, and both by turns comply ; 

So fhall the Gods our joint decrees obey. 

And Heaven (hall ad as \ye dired^ the way. 90 

See ready Pallas waits thy high commands. 

To raife in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands ; 

Their fudden friendlhip by her arts may ceafe. 

And the proud Trojans firll infringe the peace. 

The Sire of men and Monarch of the iky, ^y ^ 

Th* advice approved, and bade Minerva fly, 
DifTolve the league, and all her arts employ 
To make the breach the faithlefs ad of Troy. 

Fir'd with the charge, fhe headlong urg'd her flight. 
And fliot like lightning from Olympus' height. xoo 
As the red comet, from Saturnius fent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent 
( A fatal fign to armies on the plain. 
Or trembling failors on the wintery main) 
With fwceping glories glides along in air, 105 

And fhakes the fparkles from its blazing hair : 
Between both armies thus, in open fight. 
Shot the bright Goddefs in a trail of light. 
With eyes ereft the gazing hofts admire 
The power defcending, and the heavens on fire ! x 10 
The Gods (they cried) the Gods this fignal fent. 
And fate now labours with fome vafl event: 

Jove 
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Jove feals the kague, or bloodier fcenes prepares ; 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and wars ! 

They faid, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In (hape a mortal) pafs'd difguis'd along. 
Like bold Laodocus, her courfe Ihe bent. 
Who from Antenor trac'd his high defcent. 
Amidft the ranks Lycaon's fon (he found. 
The warlike Pandarus, for ttrength renown'd ; I2« 
Whofe fquadrons, led from black iEfopus' flood. 
With flaming ftiields in martial circle flood. 

To him the Goddefs : Phrygian ! can'ft thou hear* 
A well-tim*d counfel with a willing ear ? 
What praife were thine, could'ft thou dired thy dart, 
Amidft his triumph, to the Spartan's heart ! 
What gifts from Troy, -from Paris would 'il thou gala. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecian glory flain! 
Then feize th' occafion, dare the mighty, deed. 
Aim at his breaft, and may that aim fucceed I i jo . 

But firft, to fpeed the ^aft, addrefs thy vow 
To Lycian Phcebus with the iilver bow; 
And fwear the firftlings of thy flock to pay 
On Zelia's altars, to the God of Day. 

He heard, and madly, at t'e motion pleas 'd, i^^ 
His polifli'd bow with hafty raftinefs feir d. 
'Twas form'd of horn, and fmooth'd with artful toil, 
A mountain goat rcfign^d the (hining fpoil. 
Who pierc'd long fince beneath his arrows bled '7 
The ftately quarry on the cliflTs lay dead, i4o> ' 

And fixteen palms his brow's large honours fpread- : > 
The workman join'd, and ftiap'd the bended Vvorcvs» 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 

K 2 'T'tA^* 
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This, by the Greeks unfcen, the warriour bends. 

Screened by the (hields of his furrou nding friends, 14 j 

There meditates the mark ; and, couching low. 

Fits the fharp arrow to the well-ftrung bow. 

One from a hundred feather'd deaths he chofc. 

Fated to wound, and caufe of future woes, 

Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 1 50 

Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends. 
Drawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends ; 
Clofe to his breaft he ftrains the nerve below. 
Till the barb'd point approach the circling bow ; 15 j 
Th' impatient weapon whizzes on the wing : 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering ftring. 

But thee, Atrides! in that dangerous hour 
The Gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Pallas >airifts, and (weakened in its force) 160 

Diverts the weapon from its deftin'd courfe : 
So from her babe, when flumber feals his eye. 
The watchful mother wafts th' envenom'd fly. 
Juft where his belt with golden buckles join'd, 
Where linen folds the double corllet lin'd, 165 

She tum'd the (haft, which hiffing from above, 
FaTs'd the broad belt, and through the corflet droyc: 
The folds k pierc'd, the plainted linen tore. 
And raz'd the flcin, and drew the purple gore. 
As when fome (lately trappings are decreed 170 

To grace a monarch on his bounding (Iced, 
A nymph in Caria or Maeonia bred, 
Sjts^ns the pure ivory with a lively red : 

With 
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With equal luftre various colours vie. 

The fhining whitcnefs, and the Tyrian dye : 175 

So, great Atrides! fhow'd thy facred blood. 

As down thy fnowy thigh diftiird the ftreaming flood. 

With horror feiz'd, the king of men defcried 

The fhaft infixed, and faw the gufhing tide : 

Nor lefs the Spartan fear'd, before he found 1 80 

The Ihining barb appeared above the wound. 

Then, with a figh, that heav'd his manly breaft. 

The royal brother thus his grief expreft. 

And grafp'd his hands ; while ail the Greeks around 

With anfwering fighs retum*d the plaintive found : 1 8 j 

Oh dear as life I did I for this agree 
The folemn true, a fatal truce to thee ! 
Wert thou expos'd to all the hoftile train. 
To fight for Greece, and conquer to be (lain ?. 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, igo 

And faith is fcorn'd by all the perjur'd line. 
Not thus our vows, confirmed with wine and gore, 
Thofe hands we plighted, and thofe oaths we fwore. 
Shall all be vain : when Heaven's revenge is flow, 
Jove but prepares to flrike the fiercer blow.. " 19 5 

The day (hall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the dull fhall lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's felf ftiall fall. 
And one prodigious ruin fwallow all- 
I fee the God, already, from the pole 200 

Bare his red arm, and bid the thunder roll; 
I fee th' Eternal all his fury (hed. 
And (hake his iEgis o'er their guilty head„ 

K 3 ^>^^^ 
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Such mighty woes on perjur'd princes wait ; 

But thou, alas! deferv'ft a happier fate. ^05 

Still mud I mourn the period of thy days. 

And only mourn, without my (hare of praife ? 

Deprived of thee, the heartlefs Greeks no more 

Shall dream of conquefts on the hoftile (horc ; 

Troy feiz'd of Helen,' and our glory loft, . 210 

Thy bones (hall moulder on a foreign coaft : 

While fome proud Trojan thus infulcing cries, 

(And fpurns the duft where Menelaiis lies) 

" Such are the trophies Greece from II ion brings, 

** And fucb the conquefts of her King of Kings ! 2 1 J 

•* Lo his proud vc(rels fcattcr'd o'er the main, 

** And unreveng'd his mighty brother flain.'^ 

Oh ! ere that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame, 

O'erwhelm me, earth ! and hide a monarch's (hame. 

He faid: a leader's and a brother's fears 220 

Poflefs his foul, which thus the Spartan chcars : 
Let not thy Words the warmth of Greece abate ; 
The feeble dart is guiltlefs of my fate : 
Stiff with the rich embroider'd work around. 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound. 22J 

To whom the King : My brother and my friend. 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy- life defend ! 
Now feek fome (kilful hand, whofe powerful art 
May ftaunch th' eiFulion, and cxtraft the dart. 
Herald, befwift, and bid Macbaon bring 230 

His fpeedy fuccour to the Spartan king ; 
Pierc'd with a winged fhaft, (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's forrow, and the Dardan's joy, 

Widi 
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With hafty zeal the fwift Talthybius flies; 
Through the thick files he darts his fearching tjtt, 
And finds Machaon, where fublime he ftands 
In arms encircled with his native bands. 
Then thus : Mach'aon, to the king Repair, 
His wounded brother claims thy liinelycare; 
Prerc'd by fame Lycian or Dardanian bow, 240 

A grief to us, a triumph to the foe. 

The heavy tidings griev'd the god-like man : 
Swift to his fuccour through the ranks he ran ; 
The dauntlefs king yet (landing firm he found. 
And all the chiefs in deep concern around, 24 j 

Where to the fteely point the reed was join'd. 
The Ihaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery grac'd. 
He loos'd; the corflet from his breaft unbrac'd ; 
Then fuck*d the blood, and fovereign balm infus'd. 
Which Chiron gave, and iEfcuIapius us'd. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ their care, 
The Trojans rufli tumultuous to the war; 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms. 
Once more the fields are fill'd with dire alarms. 255* 
Nor had you feen the king of men appear 
Confus'd, una<5tive, or furpriz'd with fear; 
But fond of glory with fevere delight. 
His beating bofom claimed the rifing fight. 
No longer with his warlike deeds he ftay'd, 260 

Or prefs'd the car with polifh'd brafs inlaid : 
But left Eurymedon the reins to guide; 
The fiery coudcrs fnorted at his fide, 

K4 C^^ 
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On foot through all the martial ranks he moves. 

And thefe encourages, and thofe reproves. 265 

Brave men ! he cries (to fuch who boldly dare 

Urge their fwift deeds to face the coming war) 

Your ancient valour on the foes approve; 

Jove is with Greece, and let us truft in Jove. 

'Tis not for us, but guilty Troy to dread, 270 

Whofe crimes fit heavy on herperjur'd head; 

Her fons and matrons Greece (hall lead in chains. 

And her dead warriours ftrow the mournful plains. 

Thus with new ardour he the brave infpires ; 
Or thus the fearful with reproaches fires : 275 

Shame to your country, fcandal of your kind ! 
Born to the fate ye well dcferve to find ! 
Why ftand ye gazing round the dreadful plain. 
Prepared for flight, but doom'd to fly in vain ? 
Confus'd and panting thus, the hunted deer 280 

Falls as he flies, a vidim to his fear. 
Still muft ye wait the foes, and ftill retire. 
Till yon tall vcfllls blaze with Trojan fire ? 
Or truft yc, Jove a valiant foe fhallchace. 
To fave a trembling, heartlefs, daftard race? 285 

This faid, he ftalk'd with ample flrides along. 
To Crete's brave monarch and his martial throng; 
High at their head he faw the chief appear. 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy expreft, 290 

And clafp'd the warriour to his armed brcaft : 
Divine Idomeneus I what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine ! what praife Iball we.bcftow ? 

To 
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To thee the forcmoft honours are decreed, 
Firft in the fight, and every graceful deed. 29 c 

For this, in banquets, when the generous bowls 
Reilore our blood, and raife the warrioors fouls. 
Though all the reft with ftated rule* we bound, 
Unmix'd, unmeafur'd, are thy goblets crown'd. 
Be ftill thyfelf ; in arms a mighty name ; 300. 

Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame. 

To whom the Cretan thus his fpeech addreft : 
Secure of me, O king! exhort the reft : 
Fix'd to thy fide, in every toil I (hare. 
Thy firm aflbciate in the day of war. 305 

But let the fignal be this moment given ; 
To mix in fight is all I alk of Heaven. 
The field fhall prove how perjuries fucceed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed. 
. C.harm'd with this heat, the king his courfe purfues^ 
And next the troops of either Ajax views : 
In one firm orb the bands were rang'd around^ 
\ cloud ofheroes blacken'd all the ground, 
'^hus from the lofty promontory's brow 
fwain furveys the gathering ftorm below ; 31^ 

ow from the main the heavy vapours rife, 
read in dim ilreams, and fail along the Ikies, 
11 black at night the fwelling tempeft fhows, 
- cloud condenfing as the Weft-wind blows : 
dreads th' impending ftorm, and drives his flock 
■he clofe covert of an arching rock, 
ch, and fo thick, th' embattled fquadrons ftood, 
fpean creft, a moving iron wood ; 
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A fhady light was (hot from glimmering fhields. 
And their brown arms obfcur'd the dulky fields. 32 J 

O heroes ! worthy fuch a dauntlefs train, 
Whofe. God-like virtue we but urge in vain, 
(Exclaim'd the king) who raife your eagef bands 
With great examples, more than loud commands : 
Ah, would the Gods but breathe in all the reft 530 
Such fouls as burn in your exalted breaft : 
Soon (hould our arms with juft fuccefs be crown'd. 
And Troy's proud walls lie fmoaking on the ground. 

Then to the next the general bends his courfc 
(His heart exults, and glories in his force) ; ^^^ 

There reverend JNfeftor ranks his Pylian bands. 
And with infpiring eloquence commands ; 
With ftrifteft order fet his train in arms. 
The chiefs advifes, and the foldiers warms, 
Alaftor, Chromius, Hasmon round him wait, 340 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the great. 
The horfe and chariots to the front aflign'd. 
The foot (the ftrength of war) he rang'd behind ; 
The middle fpace fufpefted troops fupply, 
ibiclos'd by both, nor left the power to fly ; 34J 

He gives command to curb the fiery deed. 
Nor caufe confufion, nor the ranks exceed ; 
Before the reft let none too raihly ride ; 
No ftrength nor (kill, but juft in time, be try*d : 
The charge once made, no warriour turn the rein, 3 JO 
But fight, or fall ; a firm embody'd train. 
He whom the fortune of the field ftiall caft 
From forth his jchariot, mouut the next in hafte ; 

Nor 
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Nor feek unpraftis'd to direft the car. 

Content with javelins to provok« the war. 3^5 

Our great forefathers held this prudent courfe. 

Thus ruFd their ardour, thus prefcrv'd their force. 

By laws like thefe immortal conqueft made. 

And earth's proud tyrants low in a(hes laid. 

So fpoke ,the mafter of the martial art, 560 

And touch'd with tranfport great Atrides' heart! 
Oh ! had 'ft thou ftrength to mfatch thy brave defiresi 
And nerves to fecond what thy foul infpires I 
But wafting years, that wither human race, 
Exhauft thy fpirits, and thy arms unbrace. 365 

What once thou wert, oh ever might'ft thou be ! 
And age the lot of any chief but thee. 

Thus to th' experienced prince Atrides cry *d j 
He ftiook his hoary locks, and thus reply'd : 
Well might I wifti, could mortal wifli renew 370 

That ftrength which once in boiling youth I knew ; 
Such as I was, when Ereuthalion flain 
Beneath this arm fell proftrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once beftows, 
Thcfc years with wifdom crowns, with a^ion thoCe ; 
The field of combat fits the young and bold. 
The folemn council beft becomes the old : 
To you the glorio"^ ccnflidt I refign. 
Let fage advice, ^e palm of age, be mine. 
He faid. With joy the monarch march'd before, jSo 
And found Meneftheus on the dufty (hore. 
With whom the firm Athenian phalanx ftands. 
And next Ulyfifes with his fubjcd bands-. 
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Remote their forces lay, nor knew fo far 

The peace infring'd, nor heard the found of war ; 38^ 

The tumult late begun, they flood intent 

To watch the motion, dubious of th' event. 

The king, who faw their fquadrons yet unmov'd. 

With hafty ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd : 

Can Peleus' fon forget a warriour's part> 590 

And fears Ulyfles, ikill'd in every art ? 
Why Hand you diftant, and the reft expert 
To mix in combat which yourfelres negleft ? 
From you 'twas hop'd among the firft to dare 
The (hocks of armies, and commence the war. 395 
For this your names arc call'd before the reft,. 
To ftiare the pleafures of the genial feaft : 
And can you, chiefs! without a blulh furvey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray ? 
Say, is it thus thofe honours you requite : 400 

The firft in banquets, but the laft in fight ? 

Ulyfles heard : the hero's warmth o'erfpread 
His cheek withblufties : and fevere, he faid ; 
Take back th' unjuft reproach ! Behold, we ftand 
Sheath'd in Iwight arms, and but expe^ command* 
If glorious deeds afford thy foul delight. 
Behold me plunging in the thickeft fight. 
Then give thy warriour-chief a warriour's due^. 
Who dares to ad whatever thou dar'ft to view. 

Struck with his generous wrath the king replies ;: 410 
Oh great in aftion, and in council wife ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the fame. 
Nor need I to command^ nor ought to blame- 
Sage 
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Sngc as thou art, and learni'd in human kind. 

Forgive the tranfport of a martial mind, 

Hafte to the fight, fecure of juft amends; 

The Gods that make, (hall keep the worthy, friends. 

He faid, and pafs'd where great Tydides lay. 
His fteeds and chariots wedg'd in firm array : 
(The warlike Sthenelus attends his fide) 420 

To whom with flern reproach the monarch cry 'd ; 
Oh fon of Tydeus ! (he, whofe ftrength could tame 
The bounding fteed, in arms a mighty name) 
Can'fl thou, remote, the mingling hofts defcry. 
With hands unadive, and a carelefs eye ? 425 

Not thus thy fire the fierce encounter fear*d ; 
Still firft in front the matchlefs prince appeared ; 
What glorious toils, what wonders they recite. 
Who view'd him labouring through the ranks of fight ! 
Ilaw him once, when, gathering martial power, 430 
A peaceful gueft, he fought Mycense's tower ; 
Armies he alk'd, and armies had been given. 
Not we deny *d, but Jove forbade from heaven ; 
While dreadful comets glaring from afar 
Forewarn'd the horrours of the Theban war, 43^ 

Next, fent by Greece from where Afopus flows, 
A fearlefs envoy, he approach'd the foes; 
Thebe's hoflile walls, unguarded and alone, 
DauBtlefs he enters, and demands the throne. 
The tyrant feafling with his chiefs he found, 440 

And dar'd to combat all thofe chiefs around ; 
Dar'd and fubdued, before their haughty lord ; 
For Pallas fining his arm, and edg'd his fword. 
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Stung with the fh^me, within the winding way. 

To bar his pafTage fifty warriours lay ; ^f 

Two heroes led the fccret fquadron on. 

Mason the fierce, and hardy Lycophon j 

Thofe fifty flaughter'd in the gloomy vale. 

He fpar'd but one to bear the dreadful tale. 

Such Tydeus wa$, and fuch his martial fire. 450 

Gods! how the fon degenerates from the fire! 

No wordathe god-like Diomed returned. 
But heard refpedful, and in fecret burn'd : 
Not fo fierce Capaneus' undaiinted fon. 
Stern as his fire, the boafter thus begun: 455* 

What needs, O Monarch, this invidious praife, 
Ourfelves to leffen, while our fires you raife? 
Dare to be juft, Atridest and confefs 
Our valour equal, though our fary lefs, v 

With fewer troops we ftorm'd the Theban wall, 460 
And happier faw the fevenfold city fall. 
In impious ads the guilty fathers dy*d; 
The fons fubdued, for heaven was on their fide. 
Far more tlmn heirs of all our parents fame, 
Ourglories darken their diminilh'd name. 46J 

To him Tydides thus : My friend, forbear, 
Supprefs thy paffion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excufe this rage, 
Whofe caufc we follow, and whofe war we wage; 
His the firft praife, were Ilion's towers overthrown. 
And, if we fail, the chief difgrace his own. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
'Tis ouri» to labour in the glorious fight, 

Ht 
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He fpoke, and ardent on the trembling ground 
Sprung from his car ; his ringing arms refound, 47 j; 
Dire was the clang, and dreadful from afar. 
Of arm'd Tydides rulbing to the war. 
As when the winds, afcending by degrees, 
Firft move the whitening furface of the feas* 
The billows float in order to the (hore, 48^ 

The wave behind rolls on the wave before; 
Till, with the growing ftorm, the deeps Aife, 
Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the Ikies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng. 
Shields urg*d on (hields, and men drove men alcmg. 
Sedate and filent move the numerous b^ds; 
No found, no whifper, but the chief's commands, 
Thofe only heard ; with awe the reft obey. 
As if fome God had fnatch'd their voice away. 
Not fo the Trojans.; from their hoft afcends 490' 

A general (hout that all the region rends. 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd ftand 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's hand. 
The hollow vales inceflant bleating fills. 
The lambs reply from all the neigbouring hills: 49 ij; 
Such clamours rofe from various nations round, 
Mix'd was the murmur, and confusM th^ found. 
Each hoft now joins, and each a God infpires, 
Thefe Mars incites, and thofe Mineirva fires. 
Pale Flight around, and dreadful Terrpur reign j 500 
And Difcord raging bathes the purple plain ; 
Difcord ! dire fifter of the flaughteriag power. 
Small at her birth, but rifing every hour. 
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While fcarce the flcies her horrid head can bound, 
Sheftalks on earth, and (hakes the world around ; ^of 
The nations bleed, where'er her fteps (he turns, 
The groan ftill deepens, and the combat burns. 

Now Ihield with fhield, with helmet helmet clos'd. 
To armour armour, lance to lance oppos'd, 
Hbft againft hoft with Ihadowy fquadrons drew, 510 
The founding darts in iron tempefts flew, 
Vidlors and vanquilh'd join promifcuous cries. 
And (hrilling fhoots and dying groans arife ; 
With dreaming blood the flippery fields are dy *d. 
And ilaughter*d heroes fwell the dreadful tide, 5 1 5 

As torrents roll, increas'd by numerous rills. 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills ; 
Rufh to the vales, and, pour*d along the plain. 
Roar through a thoufand channels to the main ; 
TRie diftant Ihepherd trembling hears the found : 520 
So mix both hofts, and fo their cries rebound. 

The bold Antilochus the flaughter led. 
The firft who ftruck a valiant Trojan dead : 
At great Echepolus the lance arrives ; 
Rnz*d his high creft, and through his helmet drives ; 
Warm'd in the brain the brazen weapon lies. 
And (hades eternal fettle o'er his eyes. 
So finks a tower, that long aiTaults had flood 
Of force and fire ; its walls befmear'd with blood. 
Him, the bold * leader of th' Abantian throng 530 
Seiz'd to defpoil, and dragg'd the corpfe along : 
But while he ftrove to tug th' inferted dart, 
Agenor's javeli« reach 'd the hero's heart. 

His 



ILIAD, Book IV, 14,5 

His flank^ unguarded by his ample fhield. 

Admits the lance : he falls, and fpurns the field; 53.5 

The nerves, unbrac'd, fupport his limbs no more ; 

The foul comes floating in a tide of gore* 

Trojans and Greeks now gather round the (lain; 

The war renews, the wanrioursbleed again; 

As o'er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 5^40 

Man dies oa man, and all is bh)od and rage. 

In blooming youth fair Simoifius fell. 
Sent by great Ajax to the fhades of hell : 
Fair Simoifius, whom his mother bore,. 
Amid the flocks on filver Simois* fliore :- J4^ 

The nymph defcending fjsom-the Wlls of He, 
To feek her parents on his flowery fide. 
Brought forth the babe, their common care and joy, 
'And thence from Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 
Short was his date ! by dreadful Ajax flain 550 

He falls, and renders all their caiesin vmuI 
So falls a poplar, that in w^ery ground 
Rais'd high the head, with (lately branches crown'd;. 
(Feird by fome artift with hisfhining fteel. 
To fhape the circle of the bending wheel) 555 

Cut down it lies, tall, fmooth, and largely fpread. 
With all its beauteous hcmours on its head ; 
There, lefta fubjed to the wind and rain. 
And fcorch'd by funs, it withers on the plain. 
Thus picrc'd by Ajax, Simoifius lies 56D 

Stretch'Aon the fhore, and thus negleded dies* 

At Ajax Antiphus his javelin threw ; y 

The pointed lance with erring fury flew, . v 

And Leucus, lov'd by wife UJyflTes, flew* \ 
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He drops the corpfe of SinMnfius flain, 565 

And finks a breathlds carcafe on the plain. 

This faw Ulyflcs, and with grief cnrag'd 

Strode where the forempft of the foes cngag'd ; 

Arm'd with his fpear, lie meditates the wound. 

In a£l to throw; but, cautions, look'd around. 570 

Struck at his fight the Trojans backward drew. 

And trembling heard the javelin as it flew. 

A chief flood nigh, who from Abydos came. 

Old Priam's fon, Democoon was his name; 

The weapon enter'd clofe above his ear, 57 j; 

Cold through his temples glides the whiz2dng fpear ; 

With piercing (hrieks the youth refigns his breath. 

His eye-balls darken with the fhades of death; 

Ponderous he falls ; his clanging arms refound ; 

And his broad buckler rings againft the ground. 580 

Seiz'd with affright the boldeft foes aj^ar ; 
Ev'n god-like Heftor feems himfelf to fear; 
Slow he gave way, the reft tumultuous fled ; 
The Greeks with fhouts prefs on, and fpoil the deni: 
But Phoebus now from Ilion's towering height 58J 
Shines forth revealM, and animates the fight. 
Trojans, be bold, and force with force oppofc; 
Your foaming ftceds urge headlong on the foes! 
Nor are their bodies cocks, nor ribb'd with ftecl ; 
Your weapons enter, and your ftrokes they feel. J90 
Have ye forgot what feem'd your dread before ? 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more. 

Apollo tlius from Uion's lofty towers 
Array'd in terrors, rouz'd the Trojan powers : 

I While 
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While W2ur*0 fierce Goddefs fiies the Grecian foe, §. 
Aod fhputs and thuaders in the ields hdow* 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divinct 
In vain his valonr » and illuftripus line. 
A broken rock the force of Pirus threw 
^Who from cold JEous led the Thracian crew) ; 600 
Full* on his ankle dropt the ponderous ftone» 
Burft the flrong nerves, and crafh'd the folid bone. 
Supine he tumbles on the crimfon fands, 'y 

Before his hdpkfs friends and native bands, L 

And fpreads for aid his unavailing hands. 605 j 

The foe rufh'd furious as he pants for breath. 
And through his navel drove the pointed death: 
His gufhing entrails fmok'd upon the ground. 
And the warm life came iffuing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror fent, 61 o 
Deep in his bread above the pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged Avood, 
And quivering in his heaving bofom flood : 
Till from the dying chief, approaching near, 
Th' ^tolian warriour tugg'd his weighty fpear : 615 
Then fudden wav'd his flaming faulchion round, 
\nd ga(h*d his belly with a ghaftly wound, 
""he corpfe now breathlefs on the bloody plain, 
'o fpoil his arms the vidlor ftrovc in vain ; 
he Thracian bands againft the vidor preft ; 620 

grove of lances glittered at his bread, 
m Thoas, glaring with revengeful eyes, 
"ullen fury llowly quits the prize* 

L 2 Thu^ 
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Thus fell two heroetf ; one the pride of Thrace, ' 

And one the leader of the £pi»i race : Czj 

Death's fable ihade at once o'er cafl their eyes^ 
In duftthe vanqui(h'd« and die vidor lies. 
With copious flaughter all the fields are red. 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead* 

Had fome brave chief this martial fcene beheld, . 
By Pallas guarded through thedreadful field ; 
Might darts be bid to turn their points away. 
And fword& around him innocently play; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he feen. 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 65^ 

So fought each hoft with thirft of glory fir'd. 
And crowds on crowds triumphantly expir'd^ 
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ARGUMENT, 

The AAs of Diomcd* 

DIOMED, affifted by F^a5, pcrfonns won^fers in thi» 
clay's battle. Pandanis wounds him with an arrow^ 
bat the Goddefs cores him, enables him to difcers 
Gods from mortals, and prohibits him from coiv- 
tending with any of the former, excepting Venas. 
iEneas joins Pandarus to oppofe him : Pandarus is 
killed, and iEncas in great danger, but for the af- 
Mance of Venus ; who, as (he is removing her fon 
from the fight, is wounded in the hand by Diomed. 
Apollo feconds her in his refcue, and at lepgth car- 
ries oflF iEncas to Troy, where he is healed in the 
tetnple of Pergamus. Mars rallies the Trojans, and 
aflifts Hedor to make a (land. In the mean time 
ALncas is reftored to the field, and they overthrow 
feveral of the Greeks; among the reft Tlepdemos is 
flain by Sarpedon. Juno and Minerva ^cend to 
refid Mars ; the latter incites Diomed to go ^^gainft 
that God ; he wounds him, and fends him groaning 
to heaven. 

The firft battle continues tlirough this hock^ The 
fcene is the fame as in the former. 
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BUT Pallas now Tydides* foul infpire9. 
Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires. 
Above the Greeks his deathlefs fame to raife. 
And crown her hero with diilinguifh'd praife. 
High on his helm celeftial lightnings play, g 

His beamy fhield emits a living ray ; 
Th' unweary'd blaze incefTant ftreams fupplieSi 
Like the red flar that fires th' autumnal (kies. 
When frefh he rears his radiant orb to fight. 
And, bath'd in Ocean, (hoots a keener light, fo* 

Soch glories Pallas on the chief beftow'd. 
Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flowM r 
Onward Ihe drives him, furious to engage. 
Where the fight burns, and where the thickeff rage. 
TTie fons of Dares firll the combat fought, i^ 

A wealthy prieft, but rich without a fault ; 

In Vulcan's fane the father's days were led. 

The fons to toils of glorious battle bred; 

Thefe fihgled from their troops the Rght maintain, 

Thefe from their fleeds, Tydides on the plain. 2a 

Pierce for renown the brother chiefs draw near,. 

And firft bold Phegus call his founding C^^jc,. 

L 4 ^?4\;\0ct 
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Which o'er the warriour's ihoulder took its courfe^ 

And fpent in empty air its erring force. 

Not fo, Tydides, flew thy lance in vain, 25 

But pierc'd his breaft, and ftretch'd him lOn the plain. 

Seiz'd with unufual fear, Idaeus fled. 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. 

And, had not Vulcan lent his celcftial aid. 

He too had funk to death's eternal fliade ; |0 

But in a fmoky cloud the God of Are 

Pieferv'd the fon, in pity to the fire. 

'The fteeds and chariot, to the navy led, 

Encreas'd the fpoils of gallant Diomed. 

Stnick with amaze and fhame, the Trojan crew 35 
Or flain, or fled, the fons of Dares view ; 
When by the blood-ftain*d hand Minerva preft 
Tlie God of battles, and this fpeech addrcft : 

Stem power of warJ by whom the mighty fall, 
Who bathe in blood, and fhakc the lofty wall ! 40 
Let the brave chiefs their glorious tolls divide; 
And whpfe the conqueft mighty Jove decide: 
While we from interdided fields retire. 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging Sire. 

Her words allay'd the impetuous warriour's heat, 4; 
The God of arms and Martial Maid retreat ; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bounds 
They fat, and liftencd to the dying founds. 

Meantime the Greeks the Trojan race purine. 
And feme bold chieftain every leader flew : jo 

frirft Odius falls, and bites the bloody fand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides* iand j 

A5 
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) flj^t his wheeling car addreft, 
xiy javdin drove from back to brcaft, 
he mighty Halizooian lay, ^^ 

s refound, the fpirit wings its way. 
'ate was next, O Phasilus ! doom'd to feel 
at Idomeneus' portended fteel ; 
Jonis fent (his fon, and only joyj 
litful Tarne to the fields of Troy. 69 

:tan javelin reach'd him from afar« 
rc'd his (houlder as he mounts his car; 
im the car he tumbles to the ground^ 
urlading (hades his eyes furroond. 
dy*d Scamandrltis, expert in the chace, 6g 
s and wilds to wound the favage race : 
ught him all her fylvan arts, 
I the bow, and aim unerring darts : 
Jy here Diana's arts he tries, 
il lance arrefts him as he flies^ ^o 

fenelaiis' arm the weapon fent, 
^ his broad back and heaving bofom went : 
nks the warriour with a thundering found* 
'^n armour rings againil the ground, 
artful Phereclus untimely fell ; 7 j 

^ion fent him to the realms of hell, 
her's (kil]« O Phereclus, was thine« 
ceful iabrick and the fair defign ; 
^'d by F^las, Pallas did impart 
the fhipwright's and the builder's art. So 

his hand the fleet of Paris rofe, 
al caafe of all his country's woei; 
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But he, the myftick will of Heaven anknown. 

Nor faw his country's peril, nor his own. 

The haplefs artift, while confus'd he fled, 85 

The fpear of Merion mingled with the dead. 

Through his right hip with forceful fury caft,. 

Bet^^een the bladder and the bone it paft : 

Prone on his knees he falls with fniitlefs cries. 

And death, in lading (lumber feals his eyes. 90 

From Megcs' force the fwift Pedaeus fled, 
Antenor's offspring from a foreign bed, 
Whofe generous fpoufc, Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nurs'd the young ftranger with a mother's care. 
How vain thofe cares ! when Meges in the reap 95 
Full in his nape infix'd the fatal fpeas ! 
Swift through his crackling jaws the weapon glides^ ^ 
And the cold tongue the grinning teeth divides. 

Then dy'd Hypfenor^ generous and divine^ 
Sprung from the brave Dolopian's mighty line, lOO 
"Who near ador'd Scamander made abode, 
Prieft of the ftream, and honour'd as a God. 
On him, amidft the flying numbers found, 
Eurypylus inflifts a deadly wound ; 
On his broad (houlders fell die forceful brand, 105 7 
Then glancing downward lopp'd his holy hand, f 
Which ftain'd with facred blood the blufliing fand. ^ 
Down funk the prieft ; the purple hand of death 
Clos'd his dim eye, and fate (upprefs'd his breath. 

Thus toil'd the chiefs, in different parts engag'd. 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag'd. 
Amid the Greek, amid the Trojan train, 
hspt through the ranks, \a i\iat^^uQ'^ the plain ; 
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Now here, now there, he darts from place to place. 
Poors on the rear, or lightens in their face* 1 1 ^ 

Thus from high hills the torrents fwift and ftrong 
Deluge whole fields, and fweep the trees along. 
Through ruin'd moles the rulhing wave refonnds, 
O'erwhelms the bridge, and burfls the lofty bounds* 
The yellow harvcfts of the ripen'd year, i to 

And flatted vineyards, one fad waile appear I 
While Jove defcends in fluicy Iheets of rain. 
And all the labours of mankind are vain* 

So rag'd Tydides, boundlefs in his ire, 
X^ove anrnes back, and made all Troy retire* 1 2^ 
With grief the * leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide wafte of his deftru^ive hand : 
His bended bow againll the chief he drew; 
Swift to the mark the thirlly arrow flew, 
Whofe forky point the hollow breaft-plate tore, i jo 
Deep in his flioulder pierc'd, and drank the gore : 
The ru(hingftream his brazen armour dy'd. 
While the proud archer thus exulting cry'd : 

Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your fteeds I 
Lo ! by our hand the braveft Grecian bleeds* 13^ 

Not long the dreadful dart he can fufl:ain ; 
Or Fhcebus urg'd me to thefe fields in vain. 

So fpoke he, boaflful; but the winged dart 
Stopt fhon of life, and mock'd the (hooter *^5 art. 
The wounded chief, bclund his car retir'd, 140 

The helping hand of Sthenelus requir'd ; 
Swift from his feat he leap'd upon thh ground. 
And tugg'd the weapon from the gufhingvrovLiui*, 

* Pandarus. 
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When Aus the king his guardian power addreft. 

The purple current wandering o'er his vcft : 145 

O progeny of Jove! unconquer'd maidl 
If e'er my god-like Sire dcferv'd thy aid. 
If e'er I felt thee in the fighting field. 
Now, Goddefs, now thy facred fuccour yidd. 
Oh give my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 1 50 

Whofe arrow wounds the chief thou guard'fl in fight; 
And lay the boafter groveling on the (hore. 
That vaunts thefe eyes (hall view the light no more* 

Thus pray'd Tydidcs, and Minerva heard ; 
^is nerves confirra'd, his languid fpii-its chear'd, f y j 
He feds each limb with wonted vigour light ; 
His beatingbofom claims the promised fight. 
Be bold (fhe cry'd), in every combat (hinc. 
War be tliy province, thy proteftion mine ; 
Ruih to the fight, and every foe controul; 169 

Wake each paternal virtue in thy foul : 
Strength fwells thy boiling'breaft, infus-'d by me. 
And all thy god-like father breathes in thee! 
Yet more, from mortal mills I purge thy eyes. 
And fet to view the warring Deities. 16; 

Thefe fee thou (hun, through all th' embattled plain. 
Nor rafhly ftrive where human force is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial band. 
Her (halt thou wound: fo Palias gives command. 

With that, the blue-cy'd virgin wing'd her flight; 
The hero rulh'd impetuous to the fight; 
With tenfold ardour now invades the plain. 
Wild with delay, and more cnrag'd by pain. 

As 
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As on the fleecy flocks, when hanger calls^ 
>bnidft th& field a brindled lion falls; ij^ 

If chance fome (hepherd with adiflant dart 
The ravage wound, he rouzes at the fmart. 
He foams, he roars ; the fliepherd dares not flay, 
Biit trembling leaves the fcattering flocks a prey ; 
Heaps fall on heaps-; he bathes with Mood the ground^ 
Then leaps viftorious o'er the lofty mounds 
Not with lefs fury ftem Tydides flew ; 
And two brave leaders at an inflanc flew t 
Aftynocls breathlefs feU, and by his-flde 
His people's paftor^ good Hypenor, dy'd; jgr 

Aftynous' breafl the deadly lance receives, 
Hypenor's ihoulder his broad faulchion cleaves.. 
Thofe flain he left ; and fprung with noble rage 
Abas and Polyidusto engage; 

Sons ofEiHrydamus, who, wife and old, i^ 

Coald fates forefee, and my^ic dreams unfold ; 
The youths retum'd not from the doubtful plain. 
And the fad father try'd his arts in vain -, 
No myftic dream could imks their fates appear. 
Though now determin'd by Tydides fpear.- 1 9 y 

Young Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage i 

Tie joy and hope of Phaenops* feeble age; 

aft was his wealth, and thefe the only heira 

f all his labours, and a life of cares. 

)ld death o'ertakes them in their bloommg years, 20^ 
\d leaves the father unavailing tears : 
ftrangers now defcend his heapy ftore, 
; race forgotten, and the name no more. 
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Two foas of Priam in one chariot ride 
CKttering in arms, and combat fide by fide* 105 

As when the lordly lion fedcs his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood» 
He leaps amidft them with a furious bound. 
Bends their ftrong necks, and tears them to the groond : 
So from their feats the brother chiefs are torn, 210 

Their fteeds and diariot to the navy borne* 

With deep concern divine i£neas view'd 
The foe prevailing, and his friends purfued. 
Through the thick ftorm of finging fpears he flics, 
Exploring Pandarus with careful eyes, 21 J 

At length he found Lycaon^s mighty fon ; 
To whom the chief of Vemis' race begun : 

Where, Pandarus, are all tliy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows and unerring bow. 
Thy matchlefs (kill, thy yet unrivall'd fame, . 220 

And boafted glory of the Lycian name ? 
Oh pierce that mortal: if we mortal call 
That wondrous force by which whole armies fall; 
Oj God incens'd, who quits the diftant ikies 
To punifh Troy for flighted facrifice ; 22; 

(Which, oh, avert from our unhappy ftate I 
For what fo dreadful as celeflial hate ?) 
Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jove with prayer ; 
If man deftroy; if God, intreat tofpare« 

To him. the Lycian : W^hom your eyes behold, 2 j^ 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold I 
Such courfers whirl him o'er the dufty fit* Id, 
So towers his helmet, ?.nd fo flames his ihicld* 
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If 'tis a God, be wears that chief's difguife ; 
Pt if that chief, fome guardian of the Ikies aj J 

Involv'd in clouds, protects him in the fray^ 
And ^ifirns anfeeu the fruftrate dart away. 
I wing'd an arrow, which not idly fell. 
The ftroke had fix'd him to the gates of hell; 
Aftd, but fome God, fome angry God withdands^ 240 
His f£^te was due to thefe unerring hands. 
-Skill 'd in the bow, on foot I fought the war. 
Nor join'd fwift horfes to the rapid car. 
Ten polifh'd chariots I poffefs'd at home. 
And ftill they grace Lycaon's princely dome : 245* 

There vcil'd in fpacious coverlets they (land ; 
And twice ten courfers wait their lord's command* 
The good old w^riour bade me truft to thefe. 
When firft for Troy I failed the facred feas ; 
•In fields aloft the whirling car to guide, 250 

And through the ranks of death triumphant ride : 
But vain with youth, and yet to thrift inclin'd, 
I heard his councils with unheedful mind. 
And thought the deeds (your large fupplies unknown) 
Might fail of forage in the llraiten'd town; 25^ 

.So took my bow and pointed darts in hand. 
And l^t the chariots in my native land. 

Too late, O friend ! my raflmeis I deplore-; 
Thefe (hafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 
Tjrdeus' and Atreus' fons their points have founds z6o 
And undiifembled gore. purfued the woun^. 
In vain they bled : this unavailing bow 
Serves, not to daughter, but provoke the foe* 

In 
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In evil hour thefc bended horns I ftrung,- 

And feiz'd the quiver where it idly hung. 36J 

Curs'd be ihe fate that fent me to the field 

Without a warriour*s arms, the fpear and fliield ; 

If e'er with life I quit the Trojan plain. 

If e'er I fee my fpoufe and fire again, 

This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims, 270 

Broke by my hand, (hall feed the blazing flames.. 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
Be calm, nor Phoebus' honoured gift difgrace. 
The diflant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
The rulhing chariot, and the bounding, fleed. 27J. 

Againfl yon hero let us bend our courfe. 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my feat, and from the chariot's height 
Obferve my father's fleeds, renown'd in fight, 
Praftis'd alike to turn, to flop, to chace, 286 

To dare the fhock, or urge the rapid race : 
Secure with thefe, through fighting fields we go ; 
Or fafe to Troy, if Jove affifl the foe. 
Hafle, feize the whip, and fnatch the guiding rein-; 
The warriour's fury let this arm fuflain ; ^^ 

Or, if to combat thy bold heart inclinci 
Take thou the fpear, the chariot's care be mine. 

O J)ri«ce ! (Lycaon's valiant fon reply 'd) 
A$ thine the fleeds, be thine the tafk to guide. 
The horfes, pradlis'd to their lord's comraand, 29* 
Shall bear the rein, and anfwer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we defert the fight. 
Thy voice alone can animate their flight s ' 

i'- Elft 
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Elfe (hall our fates be homber'd with the dead. 
And thefe, the riftor's prize, in triumph led. 295^ 
Thine be the guidance then : with fpear and Ihield 
Myfelf will charge this terrour of the field. 

And now both heroes mount the glittering car ; 
The bounding courfers rulh amidft the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Sthenelus efpy'd, 300 

Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cry 'd r 

O friend ! two chiefs of force immenfe I fee. 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo the brave heir of bold Lycaon*s line. 
And great iEneas, fprung from race divine I 50 j 

Enough is given to fame. Afcend thy car ;. 
And fave a life, the bulwark of our war. 

At this the hero call a gloomy look, 
Fix'd on the chief with fcorn ; and thus he fpoke : 

Me doft thou bid to Ihun the coming fight ? 3 1 0: 

Me would 'ft thou move to bafe, inglorious flight ? 
Know, 'tis not honeft in my foul to fear,. 
Nor was. Tydides born to tremble here. 
I hate the cumbrous chariot's flow advance. 
And the k)ng diftance of the flying lance ; 31 ^ 

But while my nerves are ftrong, my force entire. 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my fire. 
Nor (hall yon fteeds that fierce to fight convey 
Thofe threatening heroes, bear them both away ;. 
One chief at Icaft beneath this arm (hall die ; ^zd 

So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if ftie dooms, and if no God withftand. 
That both fliall fall by one viftorious hand ; 

Vol, XLVm. M IV^xv 
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Then heed ray words : my horfes here detain, 

Pix'd to the chariot by the ftraiten'd rein ; 32^ 

Swift to iEncas empty feat proceed. 

And fcize the courfers of aetherial breed ; 

The race of thofe, which once the thundering God 

For ravifh'd Ganymede on Tros bcftow'd. 

The bed that e'er on earth's broad furface run, 330 

Beneath the rifing or the fetting fun. 

Hence great Anchifes ftole a breed, unknown 

By mortal mares, from fierce Laomedon ; 

Four of this race his ample flails contain. 

And two tranfport iEneas o'er the plain. 55^ 

Thefe, were the rich immortal prize our own. 

Through the wide world (hould make our glory known. 

Thus while they fpoke the foe came furious on. 
And ftem Lycaon's warlike race begun ; 

Prince, thou art met. Though late in vain aflail'd. 
The fpear may enter where the arrow fail'd. 

He faid, then (hook the ponderous lance, and flung; 
On his broad ftiield the founding weapon rung, 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirafs hung. 
He bleeds ! the pride of Greece ! (the boafter cries) 
Our triumph now the mighty warriour lies I 
Miftaken vaunter! Diomed reply'd; 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my fpear be try'd : 
Ye 'fcape not both ; one, headlong from his car, 
"With hoftile blood (hall glut the God of war. 5 JO 

He fpoke, and rifing hurl'd his forceful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part; 
Full in his face it enter'd, and betwixt 
The nofe and eye-ball the proud Lycian fixt ; 

Crafh'd 
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Grafh'd all his jait^s, and cleft the tongue withifi, ^SS 
Till the bright point look'd (mt berteath the chin. 
Headlong he falls, his helmet kn6cks the groand ; 
Earth groans beneath him, and his arms refonnd; 
The ftarting courfers tremble with affright; 
The fonl indignant feeks the realms of night. 360 

To guard his flaughter'd friend, iEneas flies. 
His fpear extending where the carcafe lies; 
Watchful he wheels, proteds it every way. 
As the grim lion ilalks around his prey. 
O'er the fall'n trunk his ample ftiield difplay'd, 365 
He hides the hero with his mighty (hade. 
And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing «yes 
Behold at diftance, but forbear the prize. 
Then fierce Tydides floops; and from the fields, 
Heav'd with vaft force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two ftrong men th' enormous weight could raife. 
Such men as live in thefe degenerate days. 
He fwung it round ; and, gathering ftrength to throw, 
Difcharg'd the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Where to the hip th' inferred thigh unites, 37 j 

Full on the bone the pointed marble lights; 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged (!onc. 
And ftripp'd the (kin, and crack'd the folid bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and daggering with his pains. 
His falling bulk his bended arm fuftains ; 380 

Loft in a dizzy mift the warriour lies ; 
A fudden cloud comes fwimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave chief who mighty numbers fway'd, 
Opprcfs'd had funk to death's eternal (hade ; 

M 2 But 
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But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 38 J 

She bore Anchifes in th* Idaean grove. 
His danger views with anguifh and defpair. 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lov*d fon her arms (he throws. 
Her arms whofe whitenefs match the falling fnowsr 
Screened from the foe behind her (hining veil, 
Thefwords wave harmkfs, and the javelins fail ; 
Safe through the ruQiing horfe, and feather'd flight 
Of founding (hafts, fhe bears him from the fight. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unaflifting hands> jg^ 

Remained unhecdful of his lord's commands : 
His panting fteeds, removed from out the war. 
He fix'd with ftraiten'd traces to the car. 
Next ruQiing to the Dardan fpoil, detains 
The heavenly courfers with the flowing manes : 400 
Thefe, in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord obeyed. 
That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom moft he lov*d, as brave men love the brave) 
Then mounting on his car, refum'd the rein, 405^ 

And followed where Tydides fwept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conqueft ravifli'd from his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies : 
No Goddefs flie commiflion'd to the field. 
Like Pallas dreadful with her fable fliield, 410 

Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall. 
While flames afcend, and mighty ruins fall; 
He knew foft combats fuit the tender dame. 
New to the field, and dill a foe to fame. 

Through 
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Through breaking ranks his furious courfe he bends. 

And at tlie Goddefs his broad lance extends ; 

Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove, 

Th* ambrofial veil, which all the Graces wove ; 

Her fnowy hand the razing fteel profan'd. 

And the tranfparent flcin with crimfon ftain'd. 420 

From the clear vein a ftream immortal flow'd. 

Such ftream as ilTues from a wounded God : 

Pure emanation! uncorrupted flood; 

Unlike our grofs, difeas*d, terreftrial blood : 

(For not the bread of man their life fuftains, 42 5 

Nor wine's inflaming juice fupplies their veins.) 

With tender (hrieks the Goddefs fiU'd the place. 

And dropp'd her offspring from her weak embrace. 

Him Phoebus took : he cafts a cloud around 

The fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound. 450 

Then, with a voice that (hook the vaulted fkies. 
The king infults the Goddefs as fhe flies. 
Ill with Jove's daughter bloody fights agree. 
The field of combat is no fcene for thee : 
Go, let thy own foft fex employ thy care, 43 ^ 

Go, lull die coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this ftrokc, renounce the war's alarms. 
And learn to tremble at the name of arms. 

Tydides thus : The Goddefs feiz'd with dread, 
Confus'd, diftrafted, from the conflift fled, 4^ 

To aid her, fwift the winged Iris flew. 
Wrapt in a mift above the warring crew. 
The Queen of Love with faded charms (he found. 
Pale was her cheek, and livid look'd the wound. 

M3 To 
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To Maw, who fat remote, they bent their way, 44^ 

Far on the left, with clouds involv'd he lay; 

£eiide him flood his lance, diftain'd with gore. 

And, rein'd with gold, his foaming fteeds before. 

Low at his knee, Ihc begg'd, with ft reaming eyes. 

Her brother's car, to mount the diftant ikies, 4 jo 

And fhew'd the wound by fierce Tydidcs given, 

A mortal man who dares encounter Heaven. 

Stem Mars attentive hears the queen complain. 

And to her hand commits the golden rein ; 

She mounts the feat, opprefs'd with filent woe, 45 j 

Driven by the Goddefs of the painted bow. 

The lafh refounds, the rapid chariot flies. 

And in a moment fcaks the lofty ikies : 

There ftopp'd the car, and there the couriers ftood, 

Fed by fair Iris with ambroiial food* 4^0 

Before her mother. Love's bright Queen appears, 

O'erwhelm'd with anguiih, and difTolv'd in (ears ; 

She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 

And aik'd, what God had wrought this guilty deed ? 

Then (he : This infult from no God I found, 46^ 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound ! 
Behold the deed of haughty Diomed! 
*Twas in the fon's defence the mother bled. 
The war with Troy no more the Grecians wage. 
But with the Gods (th' immortal Gods) engage. 470 

Dione then : Thy wrongs with patience bear. 
And fliare thofe grieft inferior powers muft (hare : 
Unnumber'd woes mankind from us fuftain. 
And xaen with woes affli^ the Gods again* 

The 
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Tie mighty Mars in mortal fetters bound, 47 j 

And lodg'd in brazen dungeons under ground. 
Full thirteen moons imprifon'd roar*d in vain^ 
Otus and Ephiaites held the chain : 
Perhaps had perifli'd ; had not Hermes' care 
Rcftor*d llie groaning God to upper air. 4^0 

Great Juno's felf has bore her weight ot'pain, 
Th' imperial partner of the heavenly rdgn ; 
Amphitryon's fon infix'd the deadly dart. 
And fiird with anguifh her immortal heart. 
Ev'n hell's grim king Alcides' power confefs'd, 485 
The (haft found entrance in his iron breaft ; 
To Jove's high palace for a cure he iled, 
Pierc'd in his own4omini<ms of the dead ; 
Where Paeon, Iprinkling heavenly balm around, 
Ailuag'd the glowing pangs, and clos'd the wound. 490 
Raib, in4>ioas man! to fbdn the blefl abodes. 
And drench his arrows in the blood of Gods ! 

But thou (though Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed) 
Whofe fpear ill-fated makes a Goddefs bleed. 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power contends* 
Short is his date, and foon his glory ends ; 
From fields of death when late he (hall retire. 
No infant on his knees (hall call him Sire. 
Strong as thou art, fome God may yet be found. 
To ftretch thee pale and gafping on the ground ; 500 
Thy diftant wife, iEgiale the fair. 
Starting from (leq) with a dKbraded air. 
Shall rouze thy (laves, and her lod lord deplore. 
The brave, the gxeat, the glorious, now no more! 

M4 This 
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This faid, ftic wip'd from Venus* wounded palm 505 
The facred ichor, and infus'd the balm. 
Juno and Pallas with afmilefurvey'd. 
And thus to Jove began the blue-ey'd Maid ; 

Permit thy daughter, gracious Jove ! to tell 
How this mifchance the C)'prian Queen befelL 510 
As late (h^ try'd with paflion to inflame 
The tender bofom of a Grecian dame, 
Allur'd the fair with moving thoughts of joy. 
To quit her country for fome youth of Troy ; 
The clafping zone, with golden buckles bound, 51 j 
Raz'd her foft hand with this lamented wound. 

The Sire of Gods and men fuperior fmird. 
And, calling Venus, thus addreft his child: 
Not thefe, O daughter, are thy proper cares I 
Thee milder arts befit, and fofterwars; 520 

Sweet fmiles are thine, and kind endearing charms. 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms. 

Thus they in heaven : while on the plain below 
The fierce Tydides charged his Dardan foe, 
Fluih'd with celeftial blood purfu'd his way, 525 

And fearlcfs dar'd the threatening God of day ; 
Already in his hopes he faw him kill'd. 
Though fcreen'd behind Apollo's mighty ftiield. 
Thrice rulhing furious, at the chief he ftrook ; 
His blazing buckler thrice Apollo ihook ; 530 

He try'd the fourth ; when, breaking from the cloud, 
A more than mortal voice was heard aloud : 

O fon of Tydeus, ceafe I be wife and fee 

How vail the difference of the Gods and thee ; 

Diftancc 
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immenfe ! between the powers that fiiine 535 
eternal^ deathlefs, and divine, 
rtal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
Kv'd reptile in the dofl of earth. 
>kc the God who darts celeflial fires; 
is his fury, and fome Heps retires. 540 

loebus bore the chief of Venus' race 
it's high fane, and to his holy place ; 
liere and Phoebe heaFd the wound, 
jour arm'd him, and with glory crown'd, 
ae, the patron of the filver bow 54 j 

om rais'd, the fame in fhape and (how 
eat iEneas ; fuch the form he bore, 
h in fight the radiant arms he wore, 
the fpedre bloody wars are wag'd, 
eece and Troy with claftiing Ihields engag'd. 
ae on Ilion's tower Apollo flood, 
dljng Mars, thus urg'd the raging God. 
power of arms, by whom the mighty fall ; 
th'ft in blood, and (hak'ft th' embattled wall, 
thy wrath 1 to hell's abhorr'd abodes 555 

yon Greek, and vindicate the Gods. 
fy Venus felt his brutal rage ; 
t he charged, and dares all heaven engage : 
2tch would brave high heaven's immortal Sire, 
le thunder, and his bolts of fire. 560 

3od of battle ifTues on the plain, 
the ranks, and fires the Trojan train ; 
like Acamas, the Thracian guide, 
I, to Troy's retiring chiefs he cxy'd; 

' Wow 
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How long, yc fons of Priam ! will ye By, 56J 

And unrcveng'd fee Priam's people die ? 
Still unrefiftcd (hall the foe dcftroy. 
And ftretch the flaughter to the gates of Troy ? 
Lo brave JEixas finks beneath his wound. 
Not god-like Hedior more in arms renown'd : 570 

Hafte all, and take the generous warriour's part. 
He faid ; new courage fwell'd each hero's heart. 
Sarpedon firli his ardent foul exprefs'd. 
And, turn'd to Hedor, thefe bold words exprefs'd: 

Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour loft ? 57J 

Where are thy threats, and where thy glorious hoaA, 
That propt alone by Priam's race (hould ftand 
Troy's facred walls, nor need a foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy country calls her wanted friends. 
And the proud vaunt in juft deriiion ends, 5^ 

Remote they ftand, while alien troops engage. 
Like trembling hounds before the lion's rage. 
Far diftant hence I held my wide command. 
Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lycian land. 
With ample wealth (the wifh of mortals) bleft> jfic 
A beauteous wife, and infant at her breaft; 
With thofe I left whatever dear could be ; 
Greece, if (he conquers, nothing wins from me : 
Yet firft in fight my Lycian bands I chear. 
And long to meet this mighty man ye fear ; 59t 

While Heflor idle ftands, nor bids the brave 
Their wives, their infants, and their altars favc. 
Hafte, warriour, hafte! prcferve thy threaten'd ftate* 
Or one vaft burft of all-involving fate 

1 rufl 
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'cr your towers (hall fall, and fweep away 59 j 
fires, and wives, an undiftinguifh'd prey, 
all thy Trojans, urge tky aids to fi^t ; 
claim thy thoughts by day, thy watch by night i 
force inceffant the brave Grebes oppoie ; 
ares thy friends deferve, and fucfa thy foes* 600 
\g to the heart the generous Hedor hears, 
ft reproof with decent filence bears, 
bis proud car the prince impetuous fprings, 
*th he leaps ; his brazen armour rings, 
hining fpears are brandiih'd in his hands; 605 
irm'd, he animates his drooping bands, 
is their ardour, turns their fteps from flight, 
'akes anew the dying flames of Bghu 
turn, they (land, the Greeks dieir fury dare, 
nfe their powers, and -wait die growing war. 6ia 
ivhen, on Ceres' facred floor, the fwain 
Is the wide fan to clear the golden grain, 
ic light chaff, before the breezes borne, 
is in clouds from off the heapy corn ; 
rey duft, rifing with collefted winds, 61 f 

s o'er the bam, and whitens all the hinds : 
ite with duft the Grecian hoft aj^Aars, 
trampling fteeds, and thundering charioteers ; 
uiky clouds from labour'd earth arife, 
oil in fmoking volumes to the Ikies. 62^ 

hovers o'er them with his fable ftiield, 
idds new honours to the darkened field : 
i with his charge, and ardent to fulfil, 
oy's defence^ Apollo's heavenly will ; 
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Soon as from fight the blue-ey'd Maid retires, 625 

Each Trojan bofom with new warmth he fires. 

And now the God, from forth his facred fane. 

Produced iEneas to the fhouting train ; 

Alive, unharm'd, with all his peers around, 

Ereft he ftood, and vigorous from his wound : 650 

Enquiries none they made; the dreadful day 

No paufe of words admits, no dull delay ; 

Fierce difcord ftorms, Apollo loud exclaims. 

Fame calls. Mars thunders, and the field 's in flames, 

Stem Diomed with either Ajax ftood, 6$^ 

And great Ulyfles, bath'd in hoftile blood. 
Embodied clofe, the labouring Grecian train 
The fierceft (hock of charging hofts fuftain. 
Unmov'd and filent, the whole war they wait. 
Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fate. 640 

So when th' embattled clouds in dark array. 
Along the Ikies their gloomy lines difplay; 
When now the north his boiftergus rage has fpent, 
And peaceful fleeps the liquid element : 
The low-hung vapours motionlefs and ft ill, 64J 

Reft on the fummits of the (haded hill ; 
Till the mafs fcatters as the winds arife, 
Difpers'd and broken through the ruffled (kies. 

Nor was the general wanting to his train. 

From troop to troop he toils tlirough all the plain. 6jo 

Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear ; 

Your brave aflbciatea and yourfelves revere! 

Let glorious afts more glorious afts infpire. 

And catch from breaft to breaft the noble firel 

On 
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's fide the odds of combat lie, 6^ 5 

live glorious, or lamented die ; 
li who trembles in the field of fame, 
h, and worfe than death, eternal (hame* 
ords he feconds with his flying lance, 
hofe point was ilrong Deicoon's chance, 660 
md, and in his native place 
and lov'd like Priam's royal race : 
he fought the foremoft in the field, 
le monarch's lance tranfpierc'd his fhield : 
too weak the furious dart to ftay, 66g 

lis broad belt the weapon forc'd its way : 
' wound difmifs'd his foul to hell, 
iround him rattled as he fell, 
ce iEneas, brandifhing his blade, 
filochus and Chrcthon laid, 670 

: Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and great, 
lit Pherae held his lofty feat : 
)m Alpheiis plenteous ftream ! that yields 
Fharvefts to the Pylian fields, 
rfilochus, Diocleus he, 675 

defcended in the third degree, 
expert in the martial toil, 
ips they left their native foil, 
Atrides : now untimely flain, 
with glory on the Phrygian plain. 6?0 

ung mountain lions, nurs'd with blood, 
ceffes of the gloomy wood, 
efs to the plains, and uncontroul'd 
;e the flails, and wafle the fold ; 
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Tin piercM at diftancc from theif natlre den, 68f 

O'erpower'd they fall beneath the force of men. 

Proftrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay. 

Like mountain firs as tall and ftraight as they. 

Great Menclius views with pitying eyes, 

Lifts his bright lance, and at the vidor flies; 69O 

Mars urg'd him on ; jtt, ruthlefs in his hate. 

The God's but urg'd him to provoke his fate. 

He thus advancing, Neftor's valiant fon 

Shake* for his danger, and neglects his own ; 

Struck with the thought, Ihould Helen's lord be flain. 

And all his country's glorious labours vain. 

Already met the threatening heroes ftand ; 

The fpears already tremble in their hand: 

In rufh'd Antilochus, his aid to bring, 

And fall or conquer by the Spartan king, 70^" 

Thefe feen, the Dardan backward turn'd his courfe, 

Brave as he was, and fhun'd unequal force. 

The breathlefs bodies to the Greeks they drew. 

Then mix'd in combat, and their toils renew. 

Firft Pylaemenes, great in battle bled, ^of 

Who fheath'd in brafs the Paphlagonians led. 

Atrides mark'd him where fublime he ftood ; 

Fix'd in his throat, the javelin drank his blood. 

The faithful Mydon, as he turn'd from fight 

His flying courfer, funk to endlefs night : 7 id 

A broken rock by Neftor's fon was thrown ; 

His bended arm receiv'd the falling ftone. 

From his numb'd hands the ivory-ftudded reins, 

JDropt in the dull, are trail'd along the plains: 

Mean- 



] 
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die hi» temj^et feel a deadly woand : 71^ 

.ns in death, and ponderous finks to ground ; 
ove his helmet in the fands, and there 
d flood foc'd, the quivering legs in air, 
nplcd fiat beneath the courfer's feet : 720 * 
ithful vidor mounts his empty feat, 
rs the prize in triumph to the fleet. 
Heftor faw, and raging at the view, 
1 the Greeks ; the Trojan troops purfue : 
his hoft with animating cries, 
igs along the furies of the fkies, 72 j^ 

ern deftroyer ! and Bellona dread, 
1 the front, and thunder at their head : 
slls the tumult and the rage of fight ; 
ikes a fpear that cafts a dreadful Itght, 
Icftor march'd, the God of battles fhin'd, 730 
rm*d before him, and now rag'd behind, 
les paus'd amidft his full career; 
ft the hero's manly breaft knew fear. 
I fome fimple fwaiii his cot forfakes, 
le through fens an unknown journey takes ; 
e a fwelling brook his paiTage ftay, 
m impervious crofs the wanderer's way, 
I he flops, a length of couhtry paft, 
rough waves, and, tir'd, returns at laft. 
no lefs the great Tydides ftands : 740 

i, and, turning, thus addrefs'd his bands : 
Dnder, Greeks ! that all to Hedlor yield, 
if favouring Gods, he takes the field : 
Lcs they fecond, and avert our fpears : 
vhere Mars in mortal arms appeaisl *\K:'^ 
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Retire then, warriours, but fedate and flow ; 
Retire, but with your faces to the foe. 
Truft not too much your unavailing might ; 
'Tis not with Troy, but with the Gods ye fight. 

Now near the Greeks the black battalions drew ; 
And firft two leaders valiant Hedor flew : 
His force Anchialus and Mneflhes found. 
In every art of glorious war renown'd ; 
In the fame car the chiefs to combat ride. 
And fought united, and united died. 7 5J 

Struck at the fight, the mighty Ajax glows 
With thirft of vengeance, and aflaults the foes. 
His mafly fpear with matchlefs fury fent. 
Through Amphius' belt and heavy belly went : 
Amphius Apaefus' happy foil poflefs'd, 760 

With herds abounding, and with treafure bleft'd ; 
But fate refiftlefs from his country led 
The chief, to perifli at his people's head. 
Shook with his fall, his brazen armour rung. 
And fierce, to feize it, conquering Ajax fprung; 765 
Around his head an iron tempeft rain'd; 
A wood of fpears his ample Ihield fuftain'd ; 
Beneath one foot the yet-warm corpfe he preft. 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding breaft : 
He could no more ; the fliowering darts deny'd 770 
To fpoil his glittering arms and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the field. 
With briftling lances, and compared fhields ; 
Till, in the fteely circle ftraiten'd round, 
Forc'd he gives way, andfternly quits the ground. 

While 
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While thas they ftrive, Tlepolemus the great, 
Urg'd by the force of unrefifted fate. 
Burns with defire Sarpedon's ftrength to prove ; 
Alcides' offspring meets the fon of Jove. 
Sheath 'd in bright arms each adverfe chief came on> 78a 
Jove's great defcendant, and his greater fon. 
Prepared for combat ere the lance he tofs'd^ 
The daring Rhodian vents his haaghty boaft : 

What brings this Lycian counfellor fo far. 
To tremble at our arms, not mix in war ? 78^ 

Know thy vainfelf ; nor let their flattery move. 
Who llyle thee fon of cloud-compelling Jove. 
How far unlike thofe chiefs of race divine. 
How vaft the difference of their deeds and thine I 
Jove got fuch heroes as my fire, whofe foul 'jgo- 

No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell controul. 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts ftand 
Rais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand : 
With fix fmall fhips, and but a flender train. 
He left the town a wide-deferted plain, 795: 

But what art thou ? who deedlefs look'ft around. 
While unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ground : 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be; 
But, wert thou greater, thou muft yield to me. 
Pierc'd by my fpear, to endlefs darknefs go I 800 

I make this prefent to the (hades below. 

The fon of Hercules, the Rhodian guide. 
Thus haughty fpoke. The Lycian king reply M r 

Thy fire, O prince ! o'ertum'd the Trojan (late, 
Whofe perjur'd monarch well defer v 'd Ills fate ; 80c; 

Vol. XLVm. N ^Vu^ 
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Thofe heavenly fteeds the hero fought fo far, 

Falfe he detained, the juft reward of war. 

Nor fo content, the generous chief defy*d. 

With bafe reproaches and unmanly pride. 

But you, unworthy the high race you boaft, Sio 

Shall raife my glory when thy own is loft : 

Kow meet thy fate, and^ by Sarpedon flain. 

Add one more ghoft to Pluto's gloomy reign. 

He faid : both javelins at an inftant flew ; 
Both ftruck, both wounded ; but Sarpedon's (lew : 815 
Full in the boafter's neck the weapon ftood. 
Transfixed his throat, and drank the vital blood; 
The foul difdainful feeks the caves of night. 
And his feal'd eyes for ever lofe the light. 

Yet not in vain, Tlepolemus, was thrown 820 

Thy angry lance ; which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpedon's thigh, had robb'd the chief of breath; 
But Jove was prefent, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the conflid by the Lycian throng. 
The wounded hero dragged the lance along. fizj 

( His friends, each bufied in his feveral part, 
Through hafte, or danger, had not drawn the dart.) 
The Greeks with flain Tlepolemus retired ; 
Whofe fall Ulyfles view'd, with fury fir'd ; 
Doubful if Jove's great fon he fliould purfue, SjO 

Or pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But Heaven and Fate the firft defign withftand. 
Nor this great death muft grace Ulyfles' hand. 
Minerva drives him on the Lycian train ; 
Alaftor, Cromius, Halios, ftrow'd the plain, 85? 

Alcandefi 
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Alcander , Prytanis, Noemon fell : 

And numbers more his fword had fent to hell. 

But Hcdor faw ; and, furious at the fight, 

Rufh'd terrible amidft the ranks of fight. 

With joy Sarpedon view'd the wiQi'd relief, 840 

And, faint, lamenting, thus implor'd the chief: 

Oh fuffer not the foe to bear away 
My helplefs corpfe, an unafHfled prey ; 
If I, unblefl, mufl fee my fon no more. 
My niuch-lov'd confort, and my native (hore, 84^ 
Yet let me die in II ion's facred wall ; 
Troy, in whofe caufe I fell, fhall moufn my falL 

He faid, nor Heftor to the chief replies. 
But fhakes his plume, and fierce to combat flies ; 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the fcattering foes; 850 
And dyes the ground with purple as he goes. 

Beneath a beech, Jove's confecrated fliadc. 
His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid : 
Brave Pelagon, his favourite chief, was nigh. 
Who wfench'd the javelin from his finewy thigh. 855: 
The fainting foul flood ready wing'd for flight. 
And o'er his eye-balls fwam the fhades of night; 
But Boreas rifing frefh, with gentle breath, 
Recaird his fpirit from the gates of death. 

The generous Greeks recede with tardy pace, 860 
Though Mars and Heftor thunder in their face; 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight. 
Slow they retreat, and ev'n retreating fight. 
Who firfl, who laft, by Mars and Hedor's hand 
Streteh'd in their blood, lay gafping on tht (axi^^ %^^ 
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Tenthras the great, Oreftesthe renown'd 

For manag'd fteeds, and Trechus prefs'd the ground r 

Next Oenomaus, and Oenops' offspring dy'd; 

Ore(bius laft fell groaning at their fide ; 

Orelbius, in his painted mitre gay^ 87a 

In fat Boeotia held his wealthy fway. 

Where lakes furround low Hyle's watery plain; 

A prince and people ftudious of their gain. 

The carnage Juno from the Ikies furvey'd. 
And, touch'd with grief, befpoke the blue-ey*d Maid. 
Oh fight accurs'd ! Ihall faithlefs Troy prevail. 
And (hall our promife to oar people fail ? 
How vain the word to Menelaiis given 
By Jove's great daughter and the Queen of Heaven,. 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers fhould fall; 88q 
If warring Gods for ever guard the wall ! 
Mars, red with flaughter, aids our hated foes : 
Hafte, let us arm, and force with force oppofe ! 

She fpoke ; Minerva burns to meet the war : 
And now heaven's emprefs calls her blazing car. 88^ 
At her command rulh forth the fteeds divine; 
Rich with immortal gold their trappings Ihine. 
Bright Hebd waits ; by Hebe, ever young. 
The whirling wheels are to the chariot hung. 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel Sgo 

Of founding brafs ; the poli(h*d axle fteel. 
Eight brazen fpokes in radiant order flame ; 
The circles gold, of uncorrupted frame. 
Such as the heavens produce : and round the gold 
Two brazen rings of work divine were roll'd. §95 
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The bofly knaves of folid filver (hone ; 
Braces of gold fufpend the moving throne : 
The car, behind, an arching figure bore ; 
The bending concave form'd an arch before. 
Silver the beam, th' extended yoke was gold, 900 

And golden reins th' immortal courfers hold. 
Herfelf, impatient, to the ready car 
The courfers joins, and breathes revenge and war. 

Pallas difrobes ; her radiant veil unty'd. 
With flowers adorn 'd, with art diverfify'd, 90 J 

^The laboured veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
Flows on the pavement of the court of Jove. 
Now heaven's dread arms her mighty limbs invefl, 
Jove's cuirafs blazes on her ample breaft ; 
Deck'd in fad triumph for the mournful field, 9 1 o 
O'er her broad flioulders hangs his horrid (hield. 
Dire, black, tremendous ! Round the margin roIlM, 
A fringe of ferpents biffing guards the gold ; 
Here all the terrours of grim War appear. 
Here rages Force, here tremble Flight and Fear, 9 1 - 
Here ftorm'xi Contention, and here Fury frown 'd. 
And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
The mafly golden helm (he next aflumes. 
That dreadful nods, with four o'erfhading plumes; 
So vaft, the broad circumference contains 920 

A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
The Goddefs thus the imperial car afcends ; 
Shock by her arm the mighty javelin bends, 
I*ondcrcus and huge; that, when her fury burns, 
ftoud tyrants humbles, and whole hofts o'^nuiYv-s. cyi;^ 
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Swift at the fcourgc th' ethereal couriers dy. 
While the fmooth chariot cuts the liquid Iky. 
Heaven's gates fpontaneous open to the powen; 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged hours ; 
Commiffion'd in alternate watch they fland, 930 

The fun's bright portals and the fkies command^ 
Involve in clouds th' eternal gates of day. 
Or the dark barrier roll with eafe away. 
The founding hinges ring ; on either fide 
The gloomy volumes pierc'd with light, divide. 95^ 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient fkies 
Confus'd, Olympus' hundred heads arife : 
Where far apart the Thunderer fills his throne; 
O'er all the Gods fuperiour and alone. 
There with her fnowy hand the Queen reftrains 940 
The fiery Heeds, and thus to Jove complains : 

O Sire ! can no refentment touch thy foul ? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll ? 
What lawlcfs rage on yon forbidden plain. 
What rafh deRruifHon ! and what heroes flain ! 945 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow. 
Smile on the flaughter, and enjoy my woe. 
Mad, furious power ! whofe unrelenting mind. 
No God can govern, and nojufticebind. 
Say, mighty father! fhall we fcourge hispride* gp 
And drive from fight th' impetuous homicide ? 

To whom affenting, thus the Thunderer faid : 
Go ! and the great Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monfter-god Minerva knows. 
And oft afflids his brutal breafl with woes. 9JJ 

tic 
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He faid ; Saturnia, ardent to obey, 
Lafh'd her white fteeds along th* aerial way. 
Swift down the deep of heaven the chariot rolls. 
Between th' expanded earth and ftarry poles. 
Far as a Ihepherd, from fome point on high, 960 

O'er the wide main extends his boundlefs eye; 
Through fuch a fpace of air, with thundering found. 
At every leap th' immortal courfers bound : 
Troy now they reach'd, and touch'd thofe banks divine 
Where filver Simois and Scamander join. 965 

There Juno ftopp'd, (and her fair fteeds unloosed) 
Of air condensed a vapour circumfus'd : 
For thefe, impregnate with celeftial dew 
On Simois' brink ambrofial herbage grew. 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng, 970 
Smooth as the failing doves, they glide along. 

The beft and braveft of the Grecian band 
(A warlike circle) round Tydides ftand : 
Such was their look as lions bath'd in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 97^ 

Heaven's emprefs mingles with the mortal crowd, 
Andlhouts, in Stentor's founding voice, aloud: 
Stentor theftrong, endued with brazen lungs, 
Whofe throat furpafs'd the forceof fifty tongues. 

Inglorious Argives ! to your race a (hame, 980 

And only men in figure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engag'd, 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd ; 
Now iffuing fearlefs they poffefs the plain. 
Now win the (hores, and fcarce the feas rcuaavw. ^%^ 
N 4 Vitt^ 
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Her fpeech new fury to their hearts convey'd ; 
While near Tydides flood th* Athenian maid; 
The king -bcfide his panting fteeds (he found, 
O'erfpent with toil, repofmg on the ground : 
To cool his glowing wound he fat apart ggo 

(The wound inflided by the Lycian dart) ; 
T.arge drops of fweat from all his limbs defcend ; 
Beneath his ponderous (hicld his finews bend, 
Whofe ample belt, that o*er his fhoulders lay. 
He eas'd, and wafh'd the clotted gore away. 99J 

The Goddelis leaning o'er the bending yoke, 
Bcfidc his courfers, thus her filence broke : 

Degenerate prince ! and not of Tydeus* kind, 
Whofe little body lodged a mighty mind ; 
Foremoft he prefs'd in glorious toils to fhare, 1000 

And fcarce refrained when I forbade the war. 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar*d to go 
And feaft, encircled by the Theban foe; 
There brav'd, and vanquifh'd, many a hardy knight; 
Such nerves I gave him, and fuch force in fight. 1005 
Thou too no lefs haft been my conftant care ; 
Thy hands I arm'd, and fent thee forth to war; 
But thee or fear deters, or floth detains ; 
No drop of all thy father warms thy veins. 
, The chief thus anfwer'd mild : Immortal maid ! 
I own thy prefence, and confefs thy aid. 
Not fear, thou know'ft, withholds me from the plains, 
Nor floth hathfeiz'd me, but thy word reftrains: 
From warring Gods thou bad'ft me turn my fpear. 
And Venus only found rcfiftance here. lor J 

Hence 
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kiddefs! heedful of thy high commands, 
.veway, and warn'd our Argive bands: 
, the homicide, thefe eyes beheld, 
ghter red, and raging round the field, 
has Minerva. Brave Tydides, hear ! 1020 
J himfelf, nor aught immortal, fear, 
le God impel thy foaming horfe : 
imands, and Pallas lends thee force, 
ious, blind, from thefe to thofe he flies, 
f fide of wavering combat tries ; 102 j 

mife makes, and breaks the promife made ; 
:s the Grecians, now the Trojans aid. 
i, and to the deeds approaching near, 
n his feat the martial charioteer, 
rous power the trembling car afcends, 1030 
revenge, and Diomed attends, 
ning axle bent beneath the load ; 
I Hero, and fo great a God. 
I'd the reins, (he laih'd with all her force, 
3n Mars impelled the foaming horfe: 1035 
) hide her heavenly vifage fpread 
:us' helmet o*er her radiant head. 
:n gigantic Periphas lay flain, 
geft warriour of th' iEtolian train ; 
, who flew him, leaves his proftrate prize 
where he fell, and at Tydides flics, 
hing fierce, in equal arms appear, 
g Greek ; the dreadful God of war! 
e chief, above his courfer's head, 
rs's arm th' enormous weapon fled : lo^.^ 
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Pallas oppos'd her hand, and caus'd to glance. 
Far from the car, the ftrong immortal lance. 
Then tlirew the force of Tydeus* warlike fon ; 
The javelin hifs'd ; the Goddefs urg'd it on : 
Where the broad cindlure girt his armour round, lojo 
It pierc*d the God : his groin received the wound. 
From the rent (kin the warriour tugs again 
The fmoaking ftecl. Mars Iiellows with the pain : 
Loud as the roar encountering armies yield. 
When (houting millions (hake the thundering field. 
Both armies ftart, and trembling gaze around ; 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the found. 
As vapours blown by Aufter's fultry breath. 
Pregnant with plagues, and fhedding feeds of death, 
Beneath the rage of burning Sirius rife, jo6o 

Choke the parch'd earth, and blacken all the (kies; 
In fuch a cloud the God from combat driven. 
High o'er the dufty whirlwind fcalcs the heaven. 
Wild with his pain, he fought the bright abodes. 
There fulhn fate beneath the Sire of Gods, io6j 

ShovvM the celeftial blood, and with a groan 
Thus pour'd his plaints before th* immortal throne: 

Can Jove, fupine, flagitious fads furvey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
For mortal men celeftial powers engage, 107O 

And Gods on Gods exert eternal rage. 
From thoe, O father ! all thcfe ills we bear. 
And thy fell daughter with the (hield and fpear: 
Thou gav'ft that fury to the realms of light, 
Ptraicious, wild, regardlefs of the light, io75 
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'cn befide reveres thy fovereign fway, 
cc we hear, and thy bchefts obey : 
5 1' offend, and ev'n offending iharc 
aft, thy counfels, thy diftinguifh'd care : 
dlcfsfhe, and thou fo partial grown, 1080 

y we deem the wonderous birth thy own. 
mtic Diomed, at her command, 
th* Immortals lifts his raging hand : 
venly Venus firft his fury found, 
rencountering, me he dar'd to wound; 1085 
h'd Ifled: ev'n I the God of fight, 
ortal madnefs fcarce was fav'd by flight, 
'ft thou feen me fink on yonder plain, 
round, and heaving under loads of (lain ! 
rc'd with Grecian darts, for ages lie, 1 090 
in'd to pain, though fated not to die. 
thus upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
rd of Thunders view'd, and ftern befpoke : 
perfidious! this lamenting ftrain ? 
;fs force (hall lawlefs Mars complain ? 1095 
he Gods who tread the fpangled ikies, 
oft unjuft, moft odious in our eyes! 
1 difcord is thy dire delight, 
fte of flaughter, and the rage of fight, 
id, no law, thy fiery temper quells, 1 100 

thy mother in thy foul rebels, 
our threats, in vain our power we ufe; 
ts th' example, and her fon purfues. 
5 th' inflifted pangs thou (halt not mourn, 
fince thou art from Jove, and heavenly born. 
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Elfe, fing'd with lightning had'ft thou hence been 

thrown. 
Where chain'd on burning rocks the Titans groan. 

Thus he who (hakes Olympus with his nod ; 
Then gave to Paeon's care the bleeding God. 
With gentle hand the balm he pour'd around, 1 1 lo 
And heard th' immortal fiefh, and clos'd the wound. 
As when the fig's prcft juice, infus'd in cream. 
To curds coagulates the liquid ftream. 
Sudden the fluids fix, the parts combined; 
Such, andfofoon, th' aetherial texture join'd. iii^ 
Clcans'd from the duft and gore, fair Hebd drcft 
His mighty limbs in an immortal veft. 
Glorious he fate, in majefty rellor'd, 
Faft by the throne of heaven's fuperiour Lord. 
Juno and Pallas mount the bleft abodes, i ilO 

Their talk performed, and mix among the Gods. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Epifodes of Glaucus and Diomed, and of Heftor 
and Andromache. 

THE Gods having left the field, the Grecians preyail. 
Helenas, thechief augur of Troy, commands Hec- 
tor to return to the city, in order to appoint a folcmn 
procefiion of the queen and the Trojan matrons to 
the temple of Minerva, to entreat her to remove Di- 
omed from the fight. The battle relaxing during 
the abfence of Heftor, Glaucus and Diomed bare 
an interview between the two armies ; where coming 
to the knowledge of the friendlhip and hofpitality 
paft between their anceftors, they make exchanp 
of tlicir arms. Heftor, having perforrrfed the orders 
of Helenus, prevails upon Paris to return to the battle; 
and, taking a tender leave of his wife Andromache, 
haftens again to the field. 

The fcene is firft in the field of battle, between 
the river Simois and Scamander, and then change* 
to Troy. 
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No W Heaven forfakcs the fight : th' immortals 
yield. 
To human force and human fkill, the field : 
Dark (howers of javelins fly from foes to foes ; 
Mow here, now there, the tide of combat flows ; 
\Vhile Troy's fam'd * flreams, that bound the deathful 
plain, ^ 

On cither fide run purple to the main. 

Great Ajax firft to conqueft led the way. 
Broke the thick ranks, and lurn'd the doubtful day. 
rhc Thracian Acamas his faulchion found, 
Attd hew'd th* enormous giant to the ground ; lo 

His thundering arm a deadly ftroke impreft 
Where the black horfe-hair nodded o'er his creft : 
Fix'd in his front the brazen weapon lies. 

And feals in endlefs (hades his fwimming eyes. 

Next Teuthras' fon diftain'd the fands with blood, 15 

Axylus, hofpitable, rich, and good : 

In fair Arifbc's walls (his native place) 

He held his feat ; a friend to human race. 

Faft by the road, his ever-open door 

Oblig'd the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. 20 

*Scamandcr andSimois* 
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To flern Tydidcs now he fall a prey. 
No friend to guard him in the dreadful day f 
Breathlefs the good man fell, and by his fide 
His faithful fervant, old Calefius, dy'd. 

By great Euryalus was Drefus flain, 2^ 

And next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, bold, beautiful, and youngs 
From a fair Naiad and Bucolion fyrung: 
(Laomedon's white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's firft-born by a foreign bed ; 50 

In fee ret woods he won the Naiad's grace, 
And two fair infants crown'd his ftrong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their youthful charms ; 
The ruthlefs vidor ftripp'd their (hining arms. 

Aftyalus by Polypoctcs fell 55 

Ul)^es' fpear Pydytes fent to hell; 
By Teucer's (haft brave Aretaon bled. 
And Ncftor's fon laid flern Ablerus dead ; 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The mortal wound of rich Elatus gave, 40 

Who held in Pedafus his proud abode,. 
And tiird the banks where filver Satnio flow'd. 
Melanthius by Eurypylus was flain ; 
And Phylacusfrom Leitus flies in vain. 

Unbleft Aftraftus next at mercy lies 4f 

Beneath the Spartan fpear, a living prize. 
Scar'd v\'ith the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong fteeds precipitate in flight, 
RuftiM on a tamarifk*s ftrong trunk, and broke 
The fliattcr'd chariot from the crooked yokej f^ 



1 
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Wide o'er the field, refiftlefs as the wind. 

For Troy they fly, and kave their lord behind. 

Prone on his face he finks befide the wheel : 

Atrides o'er him (hakes his vengeful fteel ; 

The fallen chief in fuppliant pofture prefs'd y^ 

The viftor's knees, and thus his prayer addrefs*d : 

Oh, fpare my youth ! and for the life I owe 
Large gifts of price ray father (hall beftow. 
When fame (hall tell, that, not in battle (lain. 
Thy hollow (hips his captive fon detain ; 6«l 

Rich heaps of brafs (hall in thy tent be told. 
And fteel well temper'd, and perfuafive gol4. 

He faid : companion touch'd the hero's heart ; 
He ftood, fufpended, with the lifted dart : 
As pity pleaded for his vanquifli'd prize, 63 

Stern Agamemnon fwift to ^ engeance flies. 
And furious thus : Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall thefe, (hall thefe Atrides' mercy find ? 
Well haft thou Jinown proud Troy's perfidious land, 
And well her natives merit at thy hand ! -jq 

Not one of all the race, nor fex, nor age. 
Shall fave a Trojan from our boundlefs rage : 
Ilion (hall perilh whole, and bury all; 
Her babes, her infants at the breaft, (hall fall. 
A dreadful lefifon ofexampled fate, -^^ 

To warn the nations, and to curb the great ! 

. The monarch fpoke ; the words with warmth addrtft. 

To rigid juftice fteel'd his brother's breaft. 

Fierce from his knees the haplefs chief he thru ft ; 

The monarch's javelin ftrctch'd him in the dull, 80 
Vol. XLVm, O *TVv.w 
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Nor ftiall, 1 truft, the matrons holy trsun 
And reverend elders, feek the Gods in vain. 

ITiis faid, with ample ftrides the hero paft ; 
The (hield's large orb behind his fhoulder cafV, 
His neck o'erfhading, to his ancle hung ; 14^ 

And as he march'd, the brazen buckler rung. 

Now paus'd the battle (god-like Hedor gone) 
When daring Glaucus and great Tydeus* fon 
Between both armies met : the chiefs from far 
Obferv'd each other, and had mark'd for war. 150 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus began : 

What art thou, boldeft of the race of man? 
Our eyes, till now, that afpeft ne'er beheld. 
Where fame is reap'd amid th' embattled field ; 
Yet far before the troops thou dar*ft appear, 15^ 

And meet a lance the iierceft heroes fear. 
Unhappy they, and born of lucklefs fires. 
Who tempt our fury when Minerva fires ! 
But if from heaven, celellial, thoudefcend; 
Know, with Immortals we no more contend. 160 

Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light. 
That daring man who mix'd with Gods in fight. 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove. 
With brand ifh'd ftcel from NyiTa's facred grove : 
'ITieir confec rated fpears lay fcatter'd round, i6j 

With curling vines and twifted ivy bound ; 
While Bacchus headlong fought the briny flood. 
And Thetis' arm receiv'd the trembling God. 
Nor fail'd the crime th' immortals* wrath to move, 
f J'h' iinmortals blefl with cndlcfs cafe above) '7° 

Deprive' 
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Depnv'd of fight by their avenging doom, 
Chearlefs he brcath'd, and wander'd in the gloom : 
niien funk unpity'd to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurft, and hated by the Gods ! 
I brave not heaven : but if the fruits of earth 17^ 

Suftain thy life, and human be thy birth ; 
Bold as thou art, too prodigal of breath. 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of death. 

What, or from whence I am, or who my fire, 
(Reply 'd the chief) can Tydeus* fon enquire ? 1 80 

Like kaves on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on the ground ; 
Another race the following fpririg fupplies ; 
They fall fucceffive, and fucceiTive rife : 
So generations in their courfe decay ; 185 

So flourifh thefe, when thofe are paft away. 
But if thou ftill perfift to fearch my birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the fpacious earth. 

A city flands on Argos' utmofl bound, 
(Argos the fair, for warlike ileeds renowh'd) 190 

iEolian Sifyphus, with wifdom bleft. 
In ancient time the happy walls pofTcft, 
Then caird Ephyre : Glaucus was his fon ; 
Great Glaucus, father of Bellerophon, 
,Who o*er the fons of men in beauty fhin*d, 19^ 

Lov'd for that valour which prefcrves mankind. 
Then mighty Prsetus Argos' fceptres fway'd, 
Whofe hard command Bellerophon obey'd. 
With direful jealoufy the monarch rag*d. 
And the brave prince in numerous toils engag'd. loo 
O 3 "^Q^ 
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For him Antaea burn'd with lawlefs flame. 

And drove to tempt him from the paths of fame : 

In vain fhe tempted the relendefs youth. 

Endued with wifdom, facrcd fear, and truth. 

Fir'd at his fcom the queen to Praetus fled, 20J 

And begg*d revenge for her infulted bed : 

Jncens'd he heard, refolvingon his fate; 

But hofpitable laws reilrain'd kis hate : 

To Lycia the devoted youth he fent. 

With tablets feal'd, that told his dire intent. 210 

Now, bleft by every power who guards the good. 

The chief arriv'd at Xanthus' filver flood : 

There Lycia's monarch paid him honours due. 

Nine days he feafted, and nine bulls he flew. 

But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd, 21^ 

The faithful youth his monarch's mandate fhew'd ; 

The fatal tablets, till that inftant feal'd. 

The deathful fecret to the king revealed, 

Firft, dire Chimaera's conquefl: was enjoined : 

A mingled monfter, of no mortal kind; 220 

Behind a dragon's fiery tail was fpread ; 

A goat's rough body bore a lion's head ; 

Her pitchy noftrils flaky flames expire ; 

Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

This peft he flaughter'd (for he read the flcies, 22J 
And trufted Heaven's informing prodigies) 
Then met in arms the Solymaean crew, 
(Fierceft of men) and thofe the warriour flew. 
Next the bold Amazon's whole force defy'd ; 
And conguer'd dill, for Heaven was on his fide, ip 

Nor 
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Nor ended here his toils : his Lycian foes 
At his return, a treacherous ambufli rofe. 
With leveird fpears along the winding (bore ; 
There fell they breathlefs, and returned no more. 

At length the monarch with repentant grief 235 
Confefs'd the Gods, and God-defcended chief; 
His daughter gave, the flranger to detain. 
With half the honours of his ample reign : 
The Lycians grant a chofen fpace of ground. 
With woods, with vineyards, and withharvefts crown'd. 
There long the chief his happy lot poflefs'd. 
With two brave fons and one fair daughter blefs'd ; 
(Fair even in heavenly eyes ; her fruitful love 
Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth th' embrace of Jove) 
But when at laft, diftraded in his mind, 245 

Forfook by heaven, forfaking human kind. 
Wide o'er th' Aleian field he chofe to ftray, 
A long, forlorn, uncomfortable way ! 
Woes heap'd on woes confum'd his wafted heart ; 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phoebe's dart ; 253 

His eldeft-born by raging Mars was flain. 
In combat on the Solymoean plain. 
Hippolochus furviv'd; from him I came. 
The honour'd author of my birth and name ; 
By his decree I fought the Trojan town, 2^ j 

By his inft ructions learn to win renown. 
To ftand the firft in worth as in command. 
To add new honours to my native land. 
Before my eyes my mighty fires to place. 
And emulate the glories of our race, 260 

O 4 He 
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He (poke, and tranfport fill'd Tydides' heart ; 
In earth the generous warriour fix'd his dart, 
Then friendly, thus, the Lycian prince addreft : 
Welcome, my brave hereditary gueft ! 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind embrace, 26J 

Nor (lain the facred friendfhip of our race. 
Know, chief, our grandfires have been guefts of old; 
Oeneus the ftrong, Bellerophon the bold : 
Our ancient feat his honour'd prefence grac'd. 
Where twenty days in genial rites he pafs'd. 270 

The parting heroes mutual prefents left ; 
A golden goblet was thy grandfire's gift ; 
Oeneus a belt of matchlefs work beftow*d. 
That rich with Tyrian dye refulgent glow'd. 

This from his pledge I leam'd, which fafely ftor'd 27 J 
Among my treafures, dill adorns my board: 
(For Tydeus left me young, when Theb^'s wall 
Beheld the fons of Greece untimely fall.) 
Mindful of this, in friendihip let us join ; 1 

If Heaven our fteps to foreign lands incline, 280 r 
My gueft in Argos thou, and I in Lycia thine. ^ 
Enough of Trojans to this lance (hall jdeld. 
In the full harveft of yon ample field. 
Enough of Greeks (hall die thy Ipear with gore; 
But thou and Diomed be foes no more. 28J 

Now change we arms, and prove to either hoft. 
We guard the friendlhip of the line we boaft. 

Thus having faid, the gallant chiefs alight. 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith they pKgbt; 
Brave Glaucus then each narrow thought refign'd, 290 
(Jove warm'd his bofottv atv4 ^tAa.t^<5i Vds mind : ) 
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loined's brafs arms, of mean device, 
lich nine oxen paid, (a vulgar price ;) 
'^e his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
Ired beeves the Ihining purchafe bought, 295 
Qtime the guardian of the Trojah ftate, 
Heftor, entered at the Scaean gate. 
1 the beech-tree's confecrated (hades, 
rojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
I him flock*d, all prefs'd with pious care 300 
(bands, brothers, fons, engag'd in war, 
s the train in long proceffion go, 
ek the Gods t' avert th' impending woe. 
)w to Priam's (lately courts he came, 
on arch'd columns of ftupendous frame ; 305 
efe a range of marble (Irufhire runs, 
:h pavilions of his fifty fons, 
chambers lodg'd : and rooms of ftate 
i to thofe, where Priam's daughters fate : 
; domes for them and their lov'd fpoufes (hone, 
al beauty, and of poliih'd ftone. 
g^reat Heftor pafs'd, nor pafs'd unfeen 
al Hecuba, his mother queen 
ber Laodic^, whofe beauteous face 
'd the nymphs of Troy's illuftrious race); 315 
1 a ftrifl embrace (he held her fon, 
efs'd his hand, and tender thus begun : 
edor ! fay, what great occafion calls 
I from fight, when Greece furrounds our walls ? 
thou to fupplicate th' Almighty Power, 320 
ftcd haxkls from Ilion's lofty tower I 
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Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crown'd, 1 

In Jove's high name, to fprinkle on the ground, ( 

And pay due vows to all the Gods around. 

Then with a plenteous draught refrefh thy foul, 325 

And draw new fpirits from the generous bowl ; 

Spent as thou art with long laborious fight. 

The brave defender of thy country's right. 

Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief rejoin 'd :) 7 

Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind, 53® f 

Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind. ■* 

Let chiefs abftain, and fpare the facred juice 

To fprinkle to the Gods, its better ufe. 

By me that holy office' were profan'd ; 

111 fits it me, with human gore diftain'd, ^^^ 

To the pure (kies thefe horrid hands to raife. 

Or offer Heaven's great Sire polluted praife. 

You with your matrons, go! a fpotlcfs train. 

And burn rich odours in Minerva's fane. 

The largeft mantle your full wardrobes hold, 340 

Mofl priz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold, 

Before the Goddefs' honour'd knees be fpread. 

And twelve young heifers to her altar led. 

So may the Power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 

Our wives, our infants, and our city fpare, 3+^ 

And far avert Tydides' wafteful ire. 

Who mows whole troops, and make ail Troy retire. 

Be this, O mother, your religious care; 

I go to rouze foft Paris to the war ; 

If yet, not loft to all the fenfe of fliame, 5}^ 

The recreant warriour hear the voice of fame. 

Oh 
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Oh would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace. 
That pell of Troy, that ruin of our race ! 
Deep to the dark abyfs might he defcend, 
Troy yet fhould flourifh, and my forrows end, 35 ^ 
This heard, fhe gave command ; and fummon'd came 
Each noble matron and illuilribus dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went. 
Where treafur'd odours breath 'd a coftly fcent. 
There lay the veftures of no vulgar art, 3(^0 

Sidonian maids embroidered every part. 
Whom from foft Sidon youthful Paris bore. 
With Helen touching on the Tyrian fhore. 
Here as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
The various textures and the various dyes, 365; 

She chofe a veil that Ihone fuperiour far. 
And glow'd refulgent as the morning ftar. 
,Herfelf with this the long proceffion leads ; 
The train majeftically flow proceeds. 
Soon as to Ilion's topmoll tower they come, 370 

And awful reach the high Palladian dome, 
Antenor's confort, fair Theano, waits 
As Pallas' prieftefs, and unbars the gates. 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes. 
They fill the dome with fupplicating cries. 37 j; 

The prieftefs then the Ihining veil difplays, 
Kic'd on Minerva's knees, and thus (he prays: 

Oh awful Goddefs ! ever-dreadful maid, 
Troy's ftrong defence, unconquer'd Pallas, aid ! 
Break thou Tydides fpear, and let him fall 380 

ftonc on the duft before the Trojan wall. 

So 
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So twelve young heifers, guiltlefs of the yoke. 

Shall fill thy temple with a grateful fmoke. 

But thou, aton*d by penitence and prayer, 

Ourfelves, our infants, and our city fpare ! 38J 

So pray'd the prieftefs in her holy fane; 

So vow'd the matrons, but they vow'd in vain. 

While thefe appear before the Power with prayers, 
Heftor to Paris' lofty dome repairs. 
Himfelf the manfion rais'd, from every part .390 

Aflembling architeds of matchlefs art. 
Near Priam's court and Hedor's palace (lands 
The pompous ftrudure, and the town commands. 
A fpear the hero bore of wondrous ftrength. 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length, 59; 

The fteely point with golden ringlets join'd. 
Before him brandilh'd, at each motion fhin'd. 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he found 
His brother-chief, whofe ufelefs arms lay round. 
His eyes delighting with the fplendid fhow, 400 

Brightening the (hield, and polifhing the bow. 
Befide him Helen with her virgins Hands, 
Guides their rich labours, and inftrufts their hands, 

• Him thus unadive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high rcfenting fpoke. 40J 
Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to fhow ? 
(Oh wretch ill-fated, and thy country's foe!) 
Paris and Greece againft us, both confpire ; 
Thy clofe refentment, and their vengeful ire. 
For thee great Ilion's guardian heroes fall, 410 

Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall ^ 

For 
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For thee the fbldier bleeds, the matron mourns. 
And wafleful war in all its fury burns. 
Ungrateful man ! defcrves not this thy care. 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to (hare ? 415 

Rife, or behold the conquering flames afccnd. 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end. 

Brother, *tis juft (reply'd the beauteous youth) 
Thy free remonftrance proves thy worth and truth : 
Yet charge my abfence lefs, oh generous chief! 420 
On hate to Troy, than confcious fliame and grief: 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother fate. 
And mourn'd in fecret, his and Uion's fate. 
'Tis now enough : now glory fpreads her charms. 
And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 425 

Conqueft to-day my happier fword may blefs, 
^Tis man's to fight, but Heaven's to give fuccefs. 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind ; 
Or go, and Paris (hall not lag behind. 

He faid, nor anfwer'd Priam's warlike fon ; 430 
When Helen thus with lowly grace begun : 

Oh generous brother ! if the guilty dame. 
That caus'd thefe woes, defcrves a fifter's name ! 
Would Heaven, ere all thefe dreadful deeds »vere done. 
The day that Ihow'd me to the golden fun, 435 

Had feen my death ! Why did not whirlwinds bear 
The fatal infant to the fowls of air ? 
Why funk I not beneath the whelming tide. 
And 'midft the roarings of the waters died ? 
Heaven fill'd up all my ills, and I accurft 440 

Bore all, and Fans of thofe ills the word* 
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Helen at leaft a braver fpoufe might claim, 
Warm'd with fome virtue, fome regard of fame ? 
Now, tir*d with toils, thy fainting limbs recline, 
With toils, fuftain'd for Paris' fake and mine : 445 
The Gods havelink'd our miferable doom, 
Ourprefent woe, and infamy to come : 
Wide (hall it fpread, and laft through ages long. 
Example fad ! and theme of future fong. 

The chief reply 'd : This time forbids to reft : 4J0 
The Trojan bands, by hoftile fury preft. 
Demand their Hedor, and his arm require ; 
The combat urges, and my foul 's on fire. 
Urge thou thy knight to march where glory calls. 
And timely join me, ere I leave the walls. 45; 

Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray. 
My wife, my infant, claim a moment's ftay ; 
This day (perhaps the laft that fees me here) 
Demands a parting word, a tender tear : 
This day, fome God who hates our Trojan land 460 
May vanquilh Hedor by a Grecian hand. 

He faid, and pafs'd with fad prefaging heart 
To feek his fpoufe, his foul's far dearer part ; 
At home he fought her, but he fought in vain : 
She, with one maid of all her menial train, 46J 

Had thence retired; and with her fecond joy. 
The young Aftyanax, the hope of Troy, 
Penfive ftie ftood on Ilion*s towery height. 
Beheld the war, and ficken'd at the fight ; 
There her fad eyes in vain her lord explore, 470 

Or weep the wounds her bleeding country bore. 

But 
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But he who found not whom his foul defir'd, 
Whofe virtue charm'd him as her beauty firM, 
Stood in the gates, and a(k*d what way fhe bent 
Her parting ftep ? If to the fane (he went, 4-7^ 

Where late the mourning matrons made refort ; 
Or fought her fifters in the Trojan court ? 
Not to the court, (reply 'd th' attendant train) 
Nor mix'd with matrons to Minerva's fane : 
To Ilion's fteepy tower Ihe bent her way, 480 

To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Troy fled, fhe heard, before the Grecian fword ; 
She heard, and trembled for her abfent lord : 
Diftraded with furprize, (he feem'd to fly. 
Fear on her cheek, and forrow in her eye. 485 

The nurfe attended with her infant boy. 
The young Aftyanax, the hope of Troy. 

Hedlor, this heard, returned without delay ; 
Swift through the town he trod his former way. 
Through ftreets of palaces, and walks of ftate ; 490 
And met the mourner at the Scaean gate. 
With haftetomeet him fprung the joyful fair. 
His blamelefs wife. Action's wealthy heir ; 
(Cilician Thebc great Action fway'd. 
And Hippoplacus* wide-extended fhade),^ '* 495 

The nurfe flood near, in whofe embraces preft 
His only hope hung fmiling at her breaft. 
Whom each foft charm and early grace adorn. 
Fair as the new-born flar that gilds the morn. 
To this lov'd infant Hedor gave the name 500 

Scamandrius, from Scamander's honoured flream ; 
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Aftyanax the Trojans calFd the boy. 

From his great father, the defence of Troy. 

Silent the warriour fmil'd, and pleas'd refign'd 

To tender paffions all his mighty mind : 50 j 

His beauteous princefs call a mournful look. 

Hung on his hand, and then dejefted fpoke ; 

Her bofom labour 'd with a boding figh. 

And the big tear flood trembling in her eye. 

Too daring prince ! ah, whither doft thou run ? 510 
Ah, too forgetful of thy wife and fon ! 
And think'll thou not how wretched we (hall be, 
A widow I, an helplefs orphan he ! 
For fure fuch courage length of life denies; 
And thou mud fall, thy virtue's facrifice. 51^ 

Greece in her finglc heroes ftrove in vain ; 
Now hofts oppofe thee, and diou muft be flain ! 
Oh grant me, Gods ! ere Hedor meets his doom. 
All I can alk of Heaven, an early tomb ! 
So fhall my days in one fad tenour run, 520 

And end with forrows as they firft begun. 
No parent now remains my griefs to (hare. 
No father's aid, no mother's tender care. 
The fierce Achilles wrapt our walls in fire ! 
Laid Thebe wafte, and flew my warlike fire ! 525 

His fate compaflion in the vidor bred ; 
Stern -as he was, he yet rever'd the dead ; 
His radiant arms preferv'd from hoftile fpoil. 
And laid him decent on the funeral pile ; 
Then rais'd a mountain where his bones were burnM : 
The mountain nymphs the rural tomb adorn'd, 

Jove's 
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Jove's fyl van daughters bade their elms beftovir 
'A barren Ihade, and in his honour grow. 

By the fame arm my feven brave brother? fell ; 
In one fad day beheld the g?ites of helL: 535 

While the fat herds and fnowy flocks they fed ; 
Amid their fields the haplefs. heroes bled t 
My mother liv'd to bear the vidlor's bands,. 
The queen of Hyppoplacia's fylvan lands: 
Redeemed too late^ Ihe fcarce beheld again- 5;^40 

Her pleafmg empire and her native plain. 
When, ah ! oppreft by life-confuming woe. 
She fell a vidlim to Diana's bow. 

Yet, while my Hedloriftill fundves, I fee 
My father, mother,- brethren, all, in thee :. 5^5 

Alas! my parents, brothers, kindred, all 
Once more will perifh,. if my Hedor fall. 
Thy wife, thy infant^ in. thy danger Ihare : , 

Oh prove a hufband*s and a father's care! 
That quartermoft the fldlful Greeks annoy^ 5 Jp 

Where yon wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy : 
Thou from this tower defend th^ important poft ; 
There Agamemnon points his dreadful holl. 
That pafs Tydides, Ajax, ftrive to gain. 
And there the vengeful Spartan fires his trains 5 j^ 
Tlirice our bold foes the fierce attack have given. 
Or led by hopes, or didlated from Heaven. 
Let others in the field their arms employ. 
But ftay my Hedlor here, and guard his Troy. 

The chief reply 'd : That poft (hall be my care, 5^0 
Not that alone, but all the works of wax. 

Vol. XLVIJI. P < ^^^ 
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How wobW the fons of Troy, in arms renown^. 

And Troy's proud daunes, whofe garments fweep tk 

ground. 
Attaint the luftrc of ittf former name» 
Should He^or bafdy quit the field of fame ? j;6j; 

My early youth was httA to martial pains. 
My foul impels me to th' embattled plains : 
Let me be foremoft to ddfend the throne, 
T^d guard my father's glories, and my own. 

Yet come it will, tlie day decreed by fates : 570 
^How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 
The day when thou, imperial Troy ! muft bead. 
And iee thy warriours fall, thy glories end. 
'At^d yet no dire preiage (o wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind, fjf 

Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gafping on the ihore ; 
As thine, Andromache I thy griefs I dread ; 
^ fee thee trembling, weeping, captive led 1 
In Argive looms our battles to defign, Jib 

And woes, of which fo large a part was thine I 
To bear the vi^lor's hard commands, or brmg 
The weight of waters from Hyperia's fpring. 
'ITiere, while you groan beneath the load of life. 
They cry, Behold the mighty Heftor's wife! J^f 
Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to fee. 
Embitters all thy woes, by naming me. 
The thoughts of glory paft, and prefent ihamc, 
A thoofand griefs (hall waken at the name I 
May I He cold before that dreadful day, J9^ 

' f refs'd with a load of monumental clay ! 
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TTiy He£toc^ wrapt n crerlafting ilecp. 
Shall sddier iicMrthec f gh, nor foe thee weep. 

Thus having ^>oiBe, th' illoftrious chief of Troy 
;Stfetch'd his fond arms to ckfp the lovely boy. 59 j 
The babe clung crying to his nurfc'« breaft, 
Scar'd at the dazeHng helm, and nodding creft. 
With fecret plcafure each fond parent frail'd. 
And Heftor bailed to relieve his child, 
"Tke glittering terronrs from his brows unbound, 6oo 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ground. 
Then kifs'd the child, and, lifting high in air. 
Thus tot <be God's prefcrr'd a father's prayer: 

O thou ! whofc glory fills th' aBthercal throne, 
; And all ye dcathlefs powers ! pa*oteft my fon ! 60 j 

-Grant him, like me, to purchafe juft renown. 
To guard the Trojans, to defend tlic crown, 
Againft his country's foes the war to wage. 
And rife the Heftor of the future age I 
jSo when, triumphant from fuccefsful toils ^10 

Of heroes (lain, he bears the reeking fpoils, 
Whok hofts may hail him with dcferv'd acclaim. 
And fay, this chief tranfccnds his father's fame : 
While, pleased, amidft the general (bouts of Troy, 
His mother's confcious heart overflows with joy. 6^5 

He fpoke, and, fondly gazing on her charms, , 
Reftor'd thepleafing burthen to her arms ; 
Soft on her fragrant bread the babe fhe laid, 
Hulh'd to repofe, and with a fmile furvey'd. . 
.The troubled pleafurc foon chaftis'd by fear, 620 

She mingled with a fmile a tender .t^ar. 

Pi The 
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The foften*d chief with kind compaffion vicw'd',- *' ' 
And dry'd the falling drops, and thus purfued : 

Andromache! my foul's far better part. 
Why with untimely forrows heaves thy heart ? 6zt} 
No hoftile hand can antedate my doom. 
Till fate condemns me to the filent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term to all the race of earth ; 
And fuch the hard condition of our birth, 
JNo force can then refift, no flight can fave ; 630^ 

All fink alike, tlfe fearful and the brave. 
No more — but haft en to thy talks at honae. 
There guide the.fpindle, and direft the loom; ' 
Me glory fummons to the martial fcene. 
The field of combat is the fphere for men. 6>j 

Where liieroes war, the foremoft place I claim. 
The firft in danger, as the firft in fame. 

Thus having faid, the glorious chief refumes 
His towery helmet, black with ftiading plumes. 
His princefs parts with a prophetic figh, 6|0 

Unwilling parts, and oft reverts her eye. 
That ftream'd at every look : then, moving flow. 
Sought her own palace, and indulged her woe. 
There, while her tears deplor'd the god-like man. 
Through all her train the foft infeftion ran, 6|5 

The pious maids their mingled forrows (hed. 
And mourn the living Hedor, as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour's call. 
Forth iffues Paris from the palace wall. 
In brazen arms that caft a gleamy ray, 650 

Swift through the town the warriour bends his way. 

The 
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The wanton cburfer thus, with reins unbound. 
Breaks from his ftall, and beats the trembling ground ; 
Pamper'd and proud, he feeks the wonted tides. 
And laves, in height of blood, his Ihining fides ; 655 
His head now freed, he tofles to the Ikies ; 
His mane difheveird o'er his (boulders flies ; 
He fnuffs the females in the diftant plain. 
And fprings, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equal triumph, fprightly, bold, and gay, 660 
In arms refulgent as the God of day. 
The fon of Priam, glorying in his might, 
Ruih'd forth with Heftor to the fields of fight. 
And now, the warriours pafling on the way. 
The graceful Paris firft excus'd his ftay. 66^ 

To whom the noble Hedlor thus reply 'd : 
.0 chief! in blood, and now in arms, ally'd ! 
Thy power in war with juftice none conteft ; 
Known is thy courage, and thy ftrength confeft. 
What pity doth fhould feize a foul fo brave, 670 

Or god-like Paris live a woman's flave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans fay. 
And hopes, thy deeds fliall wipe the (lain away. 
Hade then, in all their glorious labours (hare ; 
For much they fuffer, for thy fake in war. 675; 

Thefc ills (hall ceafe, whene'er by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and Liberty : 
While the proud foe his fruftate triumphs mourns. 
And Greece indignant through her feas returns, 
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ARGUMENT. 

The finglc Combat of Hcdor and Ajax. 

THE battle renewing with double ardour upon the re- 
turn of Hedor, Minerva is under apprehenfions for 
the Greeks. Apollo, feeing her defcend from Olym- 
pus, joins her near the Scaean gate, they agree to put 
off the general engagfcmcnt for that day, and incite 
Heftor to challenge the Greeks to a fmgle combat. 
Nine of the princes accepting the challenge, the lot 
is caft, and falls upon Ajax, Thefe heroes, after 
feveral attacks, are parted by tlie night.. The Tro- 
jans calling a council, Antenor propofes the delivery 
of Helen to the Greeks, to which Paris will not con- 
fent, but offers to.jreftore them her riches. Priam 
fends a herald to make this offer, and to demand t 
truce for burning the dead ; the laft of which only 
is agreed to by Agamemnon. When the funerals 
are performed, the Greeki, purfuantlo the adricc 
of Neftor, ereA a fortificsttion to proted their fleet 
and camp, flanked with towers, and defended by a 
ditch and palifades. Neptune teflifies his jealoufy at 
this work, but is pacified by a promife from Jupiter. 
Both armies pafs the night in feafting, but Jupiter 
difheartens the Ttojans with thunder and other ngni 
of his wrath. 

The three and twentieth day ends with the duel of 
Heftor and Ajax : the next day the truce is agreed: 
another is taken up in the funeral rites of the flain; 
and one more in building the fortification before the 
(hips. So that fomewhat above three days is employed 
in this book. The fccnc lies wholly in the field. 
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SO fpcAe the guardian of the Trojan ftate. 
Then rulh'd impetuous through the Scxan gate 
Him Paris follow 'd to the dire alarms; 
Both Breathing flaugbter, both refolv'd in arms. 
As when to failors labouring through the main, j 

That long had heav'd the weary oar in vain, 
Jove bids at length th' expefted gales arife. 
The gaAcs blow grateful, and the veffel flies: 
So welcome thefe to Troy's defiring train ; 
The bands are chear*d, the war awakes again. lo 

Bold Paris -firft the work of death begun 
On great Mencftheus, Areitlrous* fon : 
Sprung from the fair Philomeda's embrace. 
The pleafmg Am$ was his native place. 
Then funk Eioneus to the (hades below, i g 

Beneath his fteely cafque he felt the blow. 
Full cto his neck, from Heftor's weighty hand^ 
Androird, with limbs relax'd, along the land. 
By Glaucus* fpear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 
Vix'd in the ihoulder as he mounts his deeds ; to 

Headlong he tumbles : his flack nerves unbound. 
Drop the x:old ufelefs members on the ground* 
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When now Minerva faw her Argivcs flain. 
From vaft Olympus to the gkaming plsdn 
Fierce (he defcends : Apollo mark'd her flight, 2^ 
Nor fl)o€ lefs fvvift from Iliofa's towery height; ^ 
Radidnt they met, beneath the bcechen fliade ; 
When thus Apollo to the blue-ey'd Maid : 

What caufe, O Daughter of almighty Jove ! 
Thus wings thy progrefs from the realms above ? 30 
Once more impeti^ous d6A thou bend thy way^ ' , 

To give to Greece the long-divided day ? 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate. 
Now breathe thy rage, and hu(h the ftern debate : 
npiis day, the bufinefs of the field fufpend ; 3 j 

War foon (hall kindle, and great Uion bend : 
Since vengefuLGoddefles confederate join 
To raife hef walls, though built by hand^ divijaeu 

To whom the Progeny of Jove replies : 
L^ft, for, this, the council of the ikies: ^ 

But who fhall bid conflicting hods forbear. 
What art fhall calm the furious fons of war ? 
To her the Qod ; Great lienor's foul incite 
To dare the boldeft Greek to fingle fight, 
'yyi Greece, provok'd, from all her numbers fhow 4$ 
A warriour worthy to be Hcftor*s foe. 

At this agreed, the heavenly powers withdrew; 
Sage H^enus their fecret counfels knew : 
Heftor, infpir'd, he fought : fo him addreft, 
fhus told the didiates of his facred bread : jo 

O fon of Priam! let thy faithful ear 
Receive mj words^ thy friend and brother hear! 
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Go forth perfuafive, and a while engage 
The warring nations to fufpend their rage 5 
Then dare the boldeft of the hofHle train . 55; 

To mortal combat on the lifted plain. 
For not this day fhall end thy glorioos date. 
The Gods have fpoke it, and their voice is fate. 
He faid : the warriour heard the word with joy ; 
'Hicn with his fpear reftrain'd the youth of Troy, 60 
Held by the midft athwart. On either hand 
The fquadrons part; th' expe^ng Trojans ftand : 
Great Agamemnon bids the Greeks forbear; 
They breathe, and hufli the tumult of the war. 
TW Athenian Maid and glorious God of day 65; 

With filent joy the fettling hofts furvey : 
In form of vultures, on the beech's height 
They fit coiiceard, and wait the future fight. 

The thronging troops obfcure th« duflcy fields. 
Horrid with briftling fpears, and gleaming fhields. 70 
As when a general darknefs vdls the main, 
(Soft Zephyr curling the wide watery plain) 
The waves fcarce heave, the face of Ocean ilceps. 
And a ftill horrour faddens all the deeps : 
Thus in thick orders fettling wide around, 75 

At length composed they fit, and (hake the ground. 
Great Heftor firft amidft bodi armies broke 
The folemn filence, and their powers befpoke : 

Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands, 
What my foul prompts, and what foraeGod commands: 80' 
Great Jove, averfe our warfare to compofe, 
O'crwhelms the nations with new toils and wo«'. 
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War with a fiercer tide once more retarns. 

Till Ilion falls, or till yon navy bums. 

You then, O princes of the Greeks ! appear ; 8 J 

*Tis Hedlor fpeaks, and calls the Gods to hear: 

From all your troops felcd the boldeft knight. 

And him, the boldeft, Heftor dares to fight. 

Here if I fall, by chance of battle ilain, 

B^his my fpoil, and his thefe arms remain; 99 

But let my body, to my friends return'd. 

By Trojan hands and Trojan flames be burn'd. 

And if Apollo, in whofe aid I truft. 

Shall ftretch your daring champion in the duft : 

If mine the glory to defpoil the foe; 95 

On Phoebus* temple I'll his arms beftow; 

The breathlefs -carcafe to your navy fent, 

Greece on the (hare Ihall raife a monument ; 

Which when fome future mariner furveys, 

Walh'd by broad Hellefpont's refounding feas, xoo 

Thus (hall he fay, ** A valiant Greek lies there, 

** By Heftor flain, the mighty man of w.ar." 

The ftone fhall tell your vanquifh'd hero's name. 

And diftant ages learn the vidlor's fame. 

This fierce defiance Greece aftonilh'd heard, lOj 
Blulh'd to refufe, and to accept it fear'd. 
Stern Menelaus firft the filence broke. 
And, inly groaning, thus opprobrious fpoke : 

Women of Greece ! Oh fcandal of your race, 
Whofe coward fouls your manly form difgrace! il9' 
How great the (hame, when every age fhall know 
That not a Grecian met this noble foe J 

Go 
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Go then/ refohe to earth, from whence ye grow, 

A heartlefs, fpiritlefs, inglorious crew ! 

Be what ye feem, unanimated clay ! 1 1 ^ 

Myfelf will dare the danger of the day. 

'Tis man's bold tafk the generous ftrife to try. 

But in the hands of God is vidory. 

Thefe words fcarce fpoke, with generous ardour prfeft. 
His manly limbs in azure arms he dreft : 1 2« 

That day, Atrides ! a fuperiour hand 
Had ft retch *d thee breathlefs on the hoftile ftrand. 
But all at once, thy fury to corapofe. 
The kings of Greece, an awful band, arofc: 
Ev'i»he their chief, great Agamemnon, prcfs'd 125 
'Thy daring hand, and this- advice addrefs'd ; 
Whither, O Menelaus ! wouldft thou run. 
And tempt a fate, which prudence bids thee fhun ? 
Griev'd though thou art, forbear the ra(h defign; 
>:Great lienor's arm is mightier far than thine. 1 3« 
Ev'n fierce Achilles leam'd its force to fear. 
And trembling met this dreadful fon of war. 
Sit thou fecure amidft thy ibcial band ; 
Greece in our caufe (hall arm fome powerful hand, 
.Thcmightieft warriour of th' Achaian name, i jj 

Though bold, and burning with defire of fame. 
Content, the doubtful honour might forego. 
So great the danger, and fo brave the foe. 

He faid,. and tum*d his brother's vengeful mind ; 
He ftoop'd to reafon, and his rage refign'd, 140 

No longer bent to rulh on certain harms ; 
His joyful friends unbrace his azure arms^ 

He 
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He, from whofe lips divine pcrfuafion flows, "> 
Grave Neftor, then, in graceful ad arofe. 
Thus to the kings hcfpokc : What grief, whatlhme^ 
Attend on Greece, and aUdie Grecian name I 
How ihall, alas! her hoary heroes mourn 
Their fons degenerate, and their race a fcora ? 

AVhat tears fliall down thy £lver beard be ToH'd; 

jOh Peleus, old in arms, in wifdom old I 190 

Once with what joy the generous prince would hear ' 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war; 
Participate their fome, and pleas'd enquire 
Each name, each adion, and -each hero's fire ! 

-Gpds ! ftiottkl he kt our warrtowrs trembUs^ ^asA, 
And trembling all before one hofUle hand ; j ^ 

How would he lift his aged arms on high. 
Lament inglorious Greece, and beg to die I 
Oh ! would to all th* immortal powers above;, 

,^Minerv2u Phoebus, and almighty Jove ! «5o 

Years might agam roll back, my yoinh renew. 
And give, this arm the fpring wirich once it knew : 
When, fierce in war, where Jardan'a waters fail 
I led my troops to Phea'^ trembling wall, 

-And with th' Arcadian fpcars my prowefs try'd, 1^^ 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthalion brav'd us in the field. 
Proud, Arei'thous' dreadful arms to weild; 
Great Areithous, known from flioreto fhorc 

.By the huge, knotted, iron mace he bore ; 1 70 

No lance he foook, nor bent the twanging bow. 
But broke, jvith thi§, the battle of the foe, 

' Him 
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Him not by manly force Lyowgus Ikw, 
"Whofe guileful ja\'elin from the thicket flew, 
poep in a winding way his breafl afTaii'd^ ayg 

Nor aught the warrionr's thundenng mace avaiPd* 
Supine he fell : thde arms which Mars before 
Had given the vanquifli'd, now the viftor bore : 
But when eld age had dimm'd Lycargus' cyes^ 
~^o Ereuthalion he confign'd the priase. ij8o 

Furious with this, he crufh'd our ievel'd bands. 
And dar*d the trial of the ftrongeft hands ; 
Nor could the ftrongeft bands his fury flay ; 
Allfaw, and fear'd, his huge tempefluous fway* 
;Till I, theyoungeft of the hoft appeared, iSg 

And, youngeft, met whom all our army fear*d* 
I fought the chief: my arms Minerva crown'd : 
Prone fell'the giant o'er a length of ground* 
What then he was. Oh were yoo Neftor now I 
JNI^t He^or's felf Ihould W4mt an equal foe. igo 

But, warriottrs, you^ that youthful vigour boail^ 
The flower of Greece, th' examples of our hoft. 
Sprung froip fuch fathers, who fuch numbers fway. 
Can you ftand tremblings -and defert the day ? 
- .His warm reproofs the liftening kings inflame ; 195 
■And wife, the nobleft of the Grecian name, 
Up-ftarted fierce : but far before the reft 
The king of men advanced his dauntlefs breaft : 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms appeared ; 
Ajid next his btilk gigantic Ajax rear'd; ipo 

Oileus foUow'd ; Idomen was there. 
And Merion dreadful as the God of War ; 
. . : ■ With 
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With thefe Eurypylus and Thoas ftand. 

And wife Ulyflfes clos'd the daring band* 

AH thefe, alike infpir'd with noWe rage, 205 

Demand the fight. To whom the Pylian fagc : 

Left thirft of glory your brave fouls divide ; 
What chief (haU combat, let the lots decide. 
Whom heaven (hall chufe, be histlie chance to raifc 
IFits country's fame, his own immortal praife. 210 

The lots produced, each hero figns his own ; 
Then in the general's helm the fates are thrown;: 
The people pray, with lifted eyes and hands. 
And vows like thefe afcend from all the bands :* 
Girant, thou Almighty I in whofe hand is fate, iff 
A worthy champion for the Grecian ftate.. 
This talk let Ajax or Tydides^ prove. 
Or he, the king of kinga> belov'd by Jove I 

Old I^cftor (hook the cafque. By heaven in(pir'd, 
*L6ap'd forth the lot, of every Greek delir'd. 220 

This from the right to left the herald bears^ 
Held out in order to the Grecian^pcers ; 
Each to his rival yields the mark unknown;* 
Till god-like Ajax finds the lot his own ; ' 
Surveys th' infcription with rejoicing eyes> 22J 

Then cafts before him, and with tranfport criefr; 

Warriours! I claim the lot, and arm with joy ^ 
Be mine the conqueft of this chief of Troy. 
Now, while my brighteft arms my limbs inveft> 
To Saturn's fon be all your vows addreft : 2jo 

But pray in fecret, left the foes (hould hear. 
And deem your prayers the mean effe^ of fear. 

I Said 
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Said I in {ecret ? No, your vows declare. 

In fuch a voice as fills the earth and air. 

Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread, ij^ 

Ajax in all the toils of battle bred ? 

From warlike Salamis I drew my birth, . 

And, born to combats, fear no force on earth. 

He faid. The troops, with elevated eyes, 
Inaplore the God, whofe thunder rends the fkies : 240 
O Father of manl^ind, fuperior Lord! 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd ; 
Who in the higheft heaven has fix'd thy throne. 
Supreme of Gods! unbounded and alone : 
Grant thou, that Telamon may bear away 245 

The praife and conqueft of this doubtful day ^ 
Or if illuftrlous Heftor be thy care. 
That both may claim it, and that both may (hare. 

Now Ajax bracM his dazzling armour on ; 
Sheath'd in bright fleel the giant- warriour Ihone : 250 
He moves to. combat with majeftic pace ; 
So ftalks in arms the grizly God of Thrace, 
When Jove to punifh faithlefs men prepares 
And gives whole nations to the wafte of wars. , 

Thus march'd the chief, tremendous as a God : 2^^ 
Grimly he fmil'd ; earth trembled as he flrode: 
His mafly javelin, quiverinjg; in his hand. 
He ftood, the bulwark of the Grecian band. 
Through every Argive heart new tranfport ran ; 
All Troy Hood trembling at the mighty man : 260- 
Ev'n Heftor paub'd ; and, with new doubt oppreft> 
Felt his great heart fufpended in his breaft : 

Vol. XLVIir. CL Twas 
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*Twas vain to fcek retreat, and vain to fear ; 
Himfelf had challeng'd, and the foe drew near. 

Stem Telamon behind his ample fhield, 26^ 

As from a brazen tower, o'erlook'd the field. 
Huge was its orb, with feven thick folds o'ercaft. 
Of tough bull-hides ; of folid brafs the laft, 
(The work of Tychius, who in Hyl^ dwell'd. 
And all in arts of armoury excell'd :) 270 

This Ajax bore before his manly breaft. 
And, threatening, thus his advcrfe chief addreft : 

Hedlor ! approach my arm f and fingly know 
What ftrength thou haft, and what the Grecian foe. 
Achilles (huns the fight ; yet fomc there are, 27J; 

Not void of foul, and not unlkiird in war : 
Let him, unaftive on the fea-beat Ihore, 
Indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more ; 
Whole troops of heroes Greece has yet to boaft. 
And fends thee one, afample of her hoft, jSd 

Such as I am, I come to prove thy might ; 
No more— ^be fudden, and begin the fight. 

O fon of Telamon, thy country's pride I 
(To Ajax thus the Trojan prince reply'd) 
Me as a boy or woman would'ft thou fright, 28^ 

New to the field, and trembling at the fight ? 
Thou meet*ft a chief deferving of thy arms. 
To combat bom, and bred amidft alarms : 
I know to Ihift my ground, remount the car. 
Turn, charge, and anfwer every call of war ; 29O 
To right, to left, the dexterous lance I wield. 
And bear thick battle on my founding (hield. 

Bot 
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But open be our fight, and bold each blow; 
I ileal no conqncft from a noble foe. 

He faid; and» rifing high above the field, 295 

Whirl'd the long lance againft the fcvenfold fhicld. 
Full on the brafs defcending from above 
Through ^x bull-hides the furious weapon drove. 
Till in the feventh it fix'd. Then Ajax threw ; 
Through Heftor's Ihield the forceful javelin flew, 300 
His corflet enters, and his garment rends. 
And glancing downwards near his flank defcends. 
The wary Trojan (brinks, and, bending low 
Beneath his buckler, difappoints the blow. 
ttom their bor'd Ihields the ehiefis their javelins drew. 
Then clofe impetuous, and the charge renew : 
Fierce as the mountain-lions bath'd in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terrour of the wood. 
At Ajax, Hedor his long lance extends ; 
The Uunted point againft the buckler beads : 310 

But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near. 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty fpear ; 
It reach'd his neck, with matchlefs flrength impell'd ; 
Spouts the black gore, and dims his fliining (hicld. 
Yet ceas'd not Heftor thus ; but, flooping down,' 3 1 5 
In his flrong hand up-heav'd a flinty done. 
Black, craggy, vaft : to this his force he bends; 
Full on the brazen bofs the ftone defcends ; 
The hollow brafs refonnded with the fhock. 
Tlien Ajax feiz'd the fragment of a rock, 320 

ApplyM each nerve, and fwinging round on high. 
With force tcmpeftuous let the ruin fly : 

CL« the 
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The huge ftone thundering through his buckler broke « 
His flackcn'd knees rcceiv'd the numbing ftrokc; 
Great Hedor falls extended on the field, 32^ 

His bulk fupporting on the (hatter'd fhield : 
Nor wanted heavenly aid : Apollo's might 
Confirm 'd his finews, and reftor'd to fight. 
And now both heroes their broad faulchions drew : 
Jn flaming circles round their heads they flew; 330 
But then by heralds' voice the word was given, 
The facred minifters of earth and heaven : 
Divine Talthybius whom the Greeks employ. 

And fage Idaeus on the part of Troy. 

JBetween the fwords their peaceful fceptres rcar'd ; 335 

And firft Idaeus' awful voice was heard : 

Forbear, my fons I your farther force to-provc. 

Both dear to men, and both belov'd of Jove. 

To either hoft your matchlefs worth is known. 

Each founds your praife^ and war is all your own* 340 

But now the night extends her awful fliade; 

The Goddefs parts you : be the night obey'd. 
To whom great Ajax his high foul exprefs'd : 

O Sage ! to Heftor be thefe words addrefs'd ; 

** Let him who firft provok'd our chiefs to fight, 34; 

Let him demand the fanftion of the night ; 

If firft he afk it, I content obey. 

And ceafe the ftrife when Heftor (hows the way." 
Oh firft of Greeks ! (his noble foe rejoin'd) J 

Whom heaven adorns, fuperior to thy kind, 3 jo f 

With ftrength of body, and with worth of mind 1 ^ 

Now martial law commands us to forbear ; 

Hereafter we (hall meet in glorious war. 

Some 
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Some future day fhall lengthen out the ft rife. 

And let the Gods decide of death or life ! --355 

Since then the night extends her gloomy (hade. 

And Heaven enjoins it, be the night obey'd. 

Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends. 

And joy the nations whom thy arm defends; 

As I (hall glad each chief, and Trojan wife, 360 

Who wearies Heaven with vows for Heftor's life. 

But let us, on this memorable day. 

Exchange fome gift ; that Greece and Troy may fay, 

*' Not hate, but glory, made thefe chiefs contend ; 

** And each brave foe was in his foul a friend." 365 

With that, a fword with ftars of filver grac'd. 
The baldrick ftudded, and the ftieath enchas'd. 
He gave the Greek. The generous Greek beftow'd 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. 
Then with majeftick grace they quit the plain ; 370 
This feeks the Grecian, that the Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning Hedor wait. 
And hail with joy the champion of their ftate : 
Efcap'd great Ajax, they furvey'd him round. 
Alive, unharm'd, and vigorous from his wound, 37^; 
To Troy's high gates the god- like man they bear. 
Their prcfent triumph, as their late defpair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed. 
The well-arm 'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A fteer for facrifice the king defign'd, 380 

Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The viftim falls; they ft rip the fmoking hide. 
The beaft they quarter, and the joints divide; 

0^3 * Then 
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Thtn fpread the tables, the repaft prepare^ 
Each takes his feat, and each receives his (hare. 38 ( 
The king himfelf (an honorary fign) 
Before great Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was rcmov'd, 
Keftor, in each perfuaiive art approv'd. 
The fage whofe counfels long had fway'd the reft, 39a 
In words like thefe his prudent thought expieft : 
How dear, O kings ! this fatal day has coft I 
What Greeks are perifh'd ! what a people loft ! 
What tides of blood have drench'd Scamandra's (here f 
What crowds of heroes funk, to rife no more ! 39 i^ 
Then hear me, chief! nor let the morrow's light 
Awake thy fquadrons to new toils of fight : 
Some fpace at lead permit the war to breathe. 
While we to flames our flaughtet'd friends bequeath. 
From the red field their fcatter'd bodies bear ; 400 
And nigh the fleet a funeral ftrufture rear ; 
So decent urns their fnowy bones may keep. 
And pious children o'er their afties weep. 
Here, where on one promifcuous pile they blaz'd. 
High o'er them all a general tomb be rais'd ; 405 

Next, to fecure our camp, and naval powers, 
JRaife an embattled wall, with lofty towers ; 
From fpace to fpace be ample gates around. 
For paffmg chariots ; and a trench profound. 
So Greece to combat fliall in fafety go, 41a 

Nor fear the fierce incurfions of the foe, 
*Twas thus the fage his wholefome counfel mov'd ; 
The fceptred kings of Greece his words approv'd. 

Mean- 
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Meanwhile, conven'd at Priaim's palace-gate. 
The Trojan peers in nightly council fate ; 41 j 

A fenate void of order, as of choice ; 
Their hearts were fearful, and confus'd their voice* 
Antenor rifing, thus demands their ear: 
Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear ! 
*Ti3 Heaven the counfd of my breaft infpires, 42a 
And I but noove what every God requires : 
Let Sparta's treafure be this hour reHor'd, 
And Argive Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of faith, the fworn alliance broke. 
Our impious battles the juft Gods provoke. 43:5 

As this advice ye pradlice, or rejed. 
So hope fuccefs, or dread the dire tSeA. 

The fenior fpoke, and fate* To whom reply'd 
The graceful hufband of the Spartan bride ; 
Cold counfels, Trojan, may become thy years, 430 
Butibund ungrateful in a warriouVs ears ; 
Old roan, if, void of fallacy or art. 
Thy words exprefs the purpofe of thy hea^t. 
Thou, in thy time, more found advice haft given. 
But wifdom has its date, affign'd by Heaven* 43 r. 
Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their treafures 111 reftore, but not the dame; 
My treafures too, for peace, I will refign ; 
But be this bright pofleffion ever mine. 

'Twas then, the growing diicord to compofe, 440 
Slow from his feat the reverend Priam rofe : 
His god-like afped deep attention drew : 
He paus'd, and thefe pacific words enfue« 

0.4 ^^ 
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Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ! 
Now take refrelhment as the hour demands: 445 

Guard well the walls, relieve the watch of night. 
Till tlie new fun reftorc the chearful light : 
Then (hall our herald to th' Atrides fent. 
Before their (hips proclaim my fon's intent. 
Next let a truce be alk'd, that Troy may bum 450 
Her flaughter'd heroes, and their bones inurn ; 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd. 
And whofe the conqueft, mighty Jove decide ! 

The monarch fpoke ! the warriours fnatch'd withhaftc 
(Etch at his poft in arms) a (hort repaft. 45 J 

Soon as the rofy mom had wak'd the day. 
To the black fhips Idasus bent his way ; 
There, to the fons of Mars, in council found. 
He rais'd his voice; the hoft ftood liftening round: 

Ye fons of Atreus, and ye Greeks, give ear ! 460 
The words of Tioy and Troy's great monarch hear. 
Pleased may ye hear (fo Heaven fucceed my prayers) 
What Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The spoils and treafures he to Ilion bore, 
(Oh, had he perifh'd ere they touch'd our (hore !) 465 
He proffers injur'd Greece ; with large increafe 
Of added Trojan wealth, to buy the peace. 
But to reftore the beauteous bride again, 
Tliis Greece demands, and Troy requefts in vain. 
K^xt, O ye chiefs ! we a(k a truce, to burn 470 

Our flaughter*d heroes, and their bones inurn. 
That done, once more the fate of war be try'd, 
^nd whofe the conqueft, mighty Jove decide I 

The 
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Tlie Greeks gave ear, but none the filence broke : 
fit length Tydides rofe, and rifing fpoke: 475 

3h, take not, friends ! defrauded of your fame, 
rheir proffer'd wealth, nor ev'n the Spartan dame. 
Let conqueft make them ours : fate (hakes their wall, 
And Troy already totters to her fall. 

Th' admiring chiefs, and all the Grecian name, 480 
IVith general fhouts returned him loud acclaim, 
rhen thus the King of Kings rejefts the peace : 
Herald! in him thou hear'ft the voice of Greece. 
For what remains ; let funeral flames be fed 
With heroes corpfe ; I war not with the dead : 48 5 
Go fearch your flaughter*d chiefs on yonder plain. 
And gratify the manes of the flain : 
Be witnefs, Jove, whofe thunder rolls on high! 
He faid, and rear'd his fccptre to the Iky. 

"To facred Troy, where all her princes lay 490 

To wait th* event, the herald bent his way. 
He came, and Handing in the midft, explain'd 
The peace rejefted, but the truce obtain'd. 
Straight to their feveral cares the Trojahs move ; 
Some fearch the plains, fome fell the founding grove : 
Nor lefs the Greeks, defcending on thefhore, 
Hew'd the green forefts, and the bodies bore. 
And now from forth the chambers of the main^ 
To Ihed his facred light on earth again, 
Arofe the golden chariot of the day, 500 

And tipt the mountains with a purple ray, 
[n mingled throngs the Greek and Trojan train 
Through heaps of carnage fearch the mouri^ul i^liixi. 
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Scarce coald the friend his flaughter'd friend explore. 

With dufi difhonour'd, and deform'd with gore. 50 j 

The wound6 they wafh'd, their pious tears they ihed» 

And, laid along their cars» deplor'd the dead ; 

Sage Priam check'd their grief: with fUent hafte 

The bodies decent on their piles were plac'd ; 

With melting hearts the cold remains they burn'd ; 510 

And fadly flow to facred Troy return 'd. 

Nor lefs the Greeks their pious forrows ihed. 

And decent on the pile difpofe the dead; 

The cold remains confume with equal care; 

And, flowly, fadly, to their fleet repair. pj 

Now, ere the morn had flreak'd with reddening light 

The doubtful confines of the day and night; 

About the dying flames the Greeks appear'd. 

And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd* 

Then, to fecure the camp and naval powers, 520 

They raised embattled walls with lofty towers : 

From fpace to fpace were ample gates arouiKl, 

For paffing chariots ; and a trench profound. 

Of large extent; and deep in earth, below, jaj 

Strong piles iiifix'd flood adverfe to the foe. 

So toird the Greeks : meanwhile the Gods above 
In fliining circle round their father Jove, 
Amaz'd beheld the wonderous works of man : 
Then he, whofe trident fliakes the earth, began : 550 

What mortals henceforth fliall our power adore. 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 
If the proud Grecians thus fuccefsful boaft 
Their riiing bulwari^ on the fea<beat coail ? 

I See 
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See the long walls extending to the main« ^^g 

No God confulted, and no vidim flain ! 
Their fame (hall fill the world's remoteil ends ; 
Wide^ as the morn her golden beam extends^ 
While old Laomedon's divine abodes, 
Thofe radiant ftrufhires raised by labouring Gods> 540* 
Shall, raz'd and loft, in long oUivion deep* 
Thus fpoke the hoary monarch of the deep. 

Th' Almighty Thunderer with a frown rq>lies9 
That clouds the world, and blackens half the &ies : 
Strong God of Ocean ! thou, whofe rage can make 54^ 
The folid Earth's eternal bafis fhake : 
What caufe of fear from mortal works could move 
The meaneft fubjedl of our realms above ? 
Where'er the fun's refulgent rays are caft. 
Thy power is honour'd, and thy fame fhall laft. 55a 
But yon proud work no future age (hall view. 
No trace remain where once the glory grew. 
The fapp'd foundations by thy force (hall fall. 
And, whelm'd beneath thy waves, drop the huge wall : 
Vaft drifts of fand (hall change the former (hore; . 55^ 
The ruin vani(h'd, and the name no more. 

Thus they in heaven : while o'er the Grecian train. 
The rolling fun defcending to the main 
Beheld the fini(h'd work. Their bulls they (lew : 
Black from the tents the favoury vapours flew. 560 
And now the fleet, arriv'd from Lenmos' ftands. 
With Bacchus* bleffings cheer'd the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wine the rich Eunasus fent 
A thoufand meafures to the royal tent. 
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(£unxus, whom Hypfipylc of yore 56J 

To Jafon, (hephcrd of his people, bore) 
The reft they purchased at their proper coft. 
And well the plenteous freight fupply'd the hoft : 
Each, in exchange, proportioned treafures gave : 
Some brafs, or iron ; fome an ox, or flave. 570 

All night they feaft, the Greek and Trojan powers ; 
Thofe on the fields, and thefe within their towers. 
But Joveaverfe the (igns of wrath difplay'd. 
And (hot red lightnings through the gloomy (hade : 
Humbled they ftood ; pale horrour feiz'd on all, 57J 
While the deep thunder (hook th' aerial hall. 
Each pour'd to Jove, before the bowl was crown'd : 
And large libations drench'd the thirfty ground : 
Then late, refre(h'd with deep from toils of fight. 
Enjoy 'd the balmy bleffings of the night. 580 
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JUPITER aflcmbles a council of the Deities, and 
threatens them with the pains of Tartarus if they 
affift either fide: Minerva only obtains of him that 
Ihe may dired the Greeks by her counfels. The ar- 
mies join battle : Jupiter on Mount Ida weighs in his 
balances the fates of both, and affrights the Greeki 
with his thunders and lightnings. Neftor alone con- 
tinues in the field, in great danger; Diomed relieves 
him ; whofe exploits, and thofe of Hcdor, are ex- 
cellently defcribcd. Juno endeavours to animate 
Neptune to the afliftance of the Greeks, but in vain. 
The ads of Teucer, who is at length wounded bf 
Hcftor, and carried off. Juno and Minerva prepare 
to aid the Grecians; but are reftraincd by Ins, fent 
from Jupiter. The night puts an end to the batdc. 
Hector continues in the ficldf (the Greeks being drivea 
to their fortifications before the fhips) and gives or- 
ders to keep the watch all night in tne camp, to pre- 
^ cnt the enemy from reimbarking and efcaping bf 
flight. They kindle fires through all the field, and 
pafs the night under arms. 

The time of feven and twenty day« is employed 
from the opening of the poem to the end of this book. 
The fcene here (except of the celcftial raachincsj lid 
in the field toward the fea-fliore. 
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VU R O RA now, fair daughter of the dawn. 
Sprinkled with rofy light the dewy lawn; 
"hen Jove convened the fenate of the ikies, 
"here high Olympus' cloudy tops arife. 
iie Sire of Gods his awful filencc broke, g 

he heavens attentive trembled as he fpoke : 
Ccleftial dates, immortal Gods! give ear, 
fear our decree, and reverence what ye hear ; 
he fix'd decree, which not all Heaven can move ; 
hou Fate! fulfil it; and, ye Powers, approve! lo 
hat God but enters yon forbidden field, 
lio yields affiftance, or but wills to yield ; 
LCk to the ikies with Ihame he (hall be driven, 
afh'd with diihonefl wounds, the fcom of heaven : 
r far, ch far from fteep Olympus thrown, i^ 

>w in the dark Tartarean gulf (hall groan, 
ith burning chains fix'd to the brazen floors, 
nd lock'd by hell's inexorable doors ; 
5 deep beneath th' infernal centre hurl'd, 
i from that centre to th' aethereal world. TO 

;t him who tempts me, dread thofe dire abodes ; 
ad knowj th' Almighty is the Gods of Gods. 
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League all your forces then, ye Powers above. 

Join all, arivi try th' omnipotence of Jove ; 

Let down our goUen everlafting chain, 2J 

\Vhofe ftrong cmhraLe holds heaven, and earth, and main: 

Strive all, of mortal and immortal birth. 

To drag, by this, the Thunderer down to earth: 

Ye drive in vain ! If I but llretch this hand, 

I heave the Gods, the ocean, and the land; 50 

I fix the chain to great Olympus' height. 

And the vaft world hangs trembling in my fight ! 

For fuch 1 reign, unbounded and above ; 

And fuch are men and Gods, compared to Jove. 

Th' Almighty fpoke, nor durft the Powers reply, 5 J 
A reverend horrour filenc'd all the Iky; 
Trembling they flood before their Sovereign's look; 
At length his beft-belov'd, the Power of Wifdom, fpokc: 

Oh firfl and greateft ! God, by Gods ador'd I 
We own thy might, our Father and our Lord ! 40 
But ah! permit to pity human flate ; 
If not to help, at leall lament their fate. 
From fields forbidden we fubraifs refrain. 
With arms unaiding mourn our Argives flain ; 
Yet grant niy counfcis dill their breads may move, 4J 
Or all muft perilh in the wrath of Jove, 

The cloud-compelling God her fuit approv'd. 
And fmil'd fupcriouron his beft-belov'd. 
Then call'd his courfers, and his chariot took ; 
Theftedfaft firmament beneath him (hook : JO 

Rapt by th' aethereal fteeds the chariot rolFd; 
Brafs were their hoofs, their curling manes of goH. 

Of 



ILIAD, Book VIII. 141 

Of heaven's undrofly gold the God's array 

Refulgent, flafli'd intolerable day. 

High on the throne he fliines : his couriers fly 55 

Between th' extended earth and ftarry flcy. 

But when to Ida's topmoft height he came, 

(Fair nurfe of fountains, and of favagp game) 

Where, o'er her pointed fummits proudly rais'd. 

His fane breath'd odours, and his altars blaz'd : 60 

There, from his radiant car the facred Sire 

Of Gods and men released the deeds of fire : 

Blue ambient mifts th' immortal fteeds embrae'd; 

High on the cloudy point his feat he plac'd ; 

Thence his broad eye the fubjeft world furveys, 65 

The town, and tents, and navigable feas. 

Now had the Grecians fnatch'd a (hort repaft. 
And buckled on their fliining arms with hafte. 
Troy rouz'd as foon ; for on this dreadful day 
The fate of fathers, wives, and infants, lay. 70 

The gates unfolding pour forth all their train ; 
Squadrons on fquadrons cloud the du&y plain : 
Men, fteeds, and chariots, (hake the trembling ground ; 
The tumult thickens, and the Ikies refound. 
And now with Ihouts the (hocking armies clos'd, 75 
To lances lances, Ihields to fhields oppos'd, 
Hoft againft hoft with ihadowy legions drew. 
The founding darts in iron tempefts flew, 
Viftorsand vanquifh'djoin promifcuous cries,' 
Triumphant (houts and dying groans arife; So 

With ftrearaing blood the flippery fields are dy*d. 
And flaughter'd heroes fwell the dreadful tide, . 

Vol. XLVm. R Long 
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Long as the monung beams encreafing brighf. 
O'er heaven's clear azure fpread thefacred light; 
Commutual death the fate of war confounds^ 2f 

Each adverfe battle gor'd with equal wounds. 
But when the fun the height of heaven afcends ; 
The Sire of Gods^his golden fcaks fufpends. 
With equal hand : in thefe explored the fate 
Of Greece and Troy, and pois'd the mighty weight. 
Prefs'd with its load, the Grecian balance lies 
Low funk on earth, the Trojan ftrikes the Ikies, 
Then Jove from Ida's top his horrour fpreads ; 
The clouds burft dreadful o'er the Grecian heads : 
Thick lightnings fiafh; the mattering thunder rolls; 
Their ftrength he withers, and unmans their fouls. 
Before his wrath the trembling hofts retire ; 
The God in terrours, and the ikies on fire. 
Nor great Idomencus that fight could bear, 
Nor each ftem Ajax, thunderbolts of war : lOO 

Nor he, t)ie king of men, th' alarm fuftain'd ; 
Neftor alone amidft the ftorm remain'd. 
Unwilling he remain'd, for Paris* dart 
Had pierc'd his courfer in a mortal part : 
Eix'd in the forehead where the fpringing mane lo^ 
Curl'd o'er the brow, it flung him to the brain: 
Mad with his anguifh, he begins to rear. 
Paw with his hoofs aloft, and lafli the air. 
Scarce had his faulchion cut the reins, and freed 
Th' encumber'd chariot from the dying flecd, i w 
When dreadful Hedor, thundering through the war, 
Pour'd to the tumult on his whirling car. 

That 
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That day had ftretch*d beneath his matchlefs hand 
The hoary monarch of the Pylian band : 
But Diomed beheld : from forth the croud 1 1 j 

He rufh'd, and on Ulyffes call'd aloud. 

Whither, qh whither does Ulyflcs run ? 
Oh flight unworthy great Laertes' fon ! 
Mix'd with the vulgar (hall thy fate be found, 
Pierc'd in the back, a vile, dilhoneft wound ? 1 20 
Oh turn and fave from Hedor's direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian fagc. 
His fruitlefs words are loft unheard in air, 
Ulyfles feeks the (hip, and (helters there* 
But bold Tydides to the refcue goes, 125 

A fingle warriour 'midlt a hoft of foes ; 
Before the courfers with a fudden fpring 
He leap'd, and anxious thus befpoke the king: 

Great perils, father! w^t th' unequal fight; 
Thefe younger champions will opprefs thy might. 1 30 
Thy veins no more with ancient vigour glow ; 
Weak is thy fervant, and thy courfers (low. 
Then hafte, afcend my feat, and from the car 
Obferve the fteeds of Tros, renown'd in war, 
Pra^s'd alike to turn, toftop, to chacc, 135 

To dare the fight, or urge the rapid race : 
Thefe late obey'd ^nes^s' guiding rein ; 
Leave thou thy chariot to our faithful train; 
With thefe againft yon Trojans will we go. 
Nor (hall gt^t Hedor waat an equal foe ; 140 

Fierce as he is, ev'n he may learn to fear 
The thirfty fury of my flying fpear. 

R 2 Thus 
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Thusfaid the chief; and Neftor, &ill'd in war. 
Approves his counfel, and afcends the car : 
The fteeds he left, their trufty fervants hold ; 14J 

Eurymedon, and Sthenelus the bold : 
The reverend charioteer direds the courfey 
And drains his aged arm to la(h the horfc. 
Heftor they face ; unknowing how to fear. 
Fierce he drove on ; Tydides whirl'd his fpear. f jo 
The fpear with erring hafte miftook its way. 
But plung'd in Eniopeus' bofom lay. 
His opening hand in death forfakes the rein ; 
The fteeds fly back: he falls, and fpums the plain. 
Great Heftor forrows for his fervant kill'd, F5J 

Yet unreveng'd permits to prefs the field ; 
Till, to fupply his place and rule the car^ 
Rofe Archeptolemus, the fierce in war. 
And now had death and horrour cover'd all; 
Like timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall i^ 
Inclos'd had bled : but Jove with awful found 
Roird the big thunder o'er the vaft profound : 
Full in Tydides face the lightning flew; 
The ground before him flam'd with fulphur blue ; 
The quivering fteeds fell proftrate at the fight ; r6f 
And Neftor's trembling hand confefs'd his fright ; 
He dropp'd the reins ; and, (hook with facred dread, 
Thus, turning, wam'd th* intrepid Diomed : 

O chief! too daring in thy friend's defence. 
Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 170 

This day, averfe, the Sovereign of the ikies 
Ailifts great He^or, and oer palm denies. 

Sonic 
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Some other fun may fee the happier hour. 
When Greece fhall conquer by his heavenly power. 
'Tis not in man his fix'd decree to move: i yj; 

The great will glory to fubmit to Jove, 

O reverend prince ! (Tydides thus replies) 
Thy years are awful, and thy words are wife. 
But ah, what grief, fliould haughty Hedor boaft, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coaft ! 1 80 

Before that dire difgrace (hall blaft my fame, 
O'erwhelm me, earth ; and hide a warrioujr's (hamc. 
To whom Gerenian Ncftor thus reply'd ; 
Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phrygian's pride ? 
Heftor may vaunt, but who fliall heed the boaft ? 185 
Not thofe who felt thy arm, the Dardan hoft. 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes loft ; 
Not ev'n a Phrygian dame, who dreads the fword 
That laid in duft her lov'd, lamented lord. 
He faid, and hafty o'er the gafping throng 190 

Drives the fwift fteeds ; the chariot fmokes along. 
The (houts of Trojans thicken in the wind ; 
The ftonn of hifling javelins pours behind. 
Then, with a voice that Ihakes the folid flcies, 
Pleas'd Hedor braves the warriour as he flies. 1 9 ^ 

Go, mighty hero, grac'd above the reft 
In feats of council and the fumptuous fcaft ; 
Now hope no more thofe honours from thy train ; 
Go, lefs than woman, in the form of man I 
To fcale our walls, to wrap our towers in flames, 200 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames. 
Thy once proud hopes, prcfumptuous prince ! are fled 
This arm ftiall reach thy heart, and ftretch thee dead. 
R 3 N<A^ 
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Now fears difToade him, and now hopes invite. 
To flop his courfers, and to ftand the fight ; 2o> 

Thrice tum*d the chief, and thrice in^rial Jo\'e 
On Ida's fummits thunder'd from above : 
Great Hedor heard'; he faw the flalhing light. 
The fign of conquefl) and thus nrg'd the fight : 

Hear, every Trojan, Lycian, Dardan band, 210 
All famM in war, and dreadfnl hand to hand. 
Be mindful of the wreaths your arms have won. 
Your great forefathers' glories^ and your own. 
Heard ye the' voice of Jove ? Snccefs and fame 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal fhame. 215- 

In vain tliey flculk bdiind their boafted wall. 
Weak bulwarks ! deftin'd by this arm to falL 
High o'er their flighted trench our fteeds fhall boond; 
And pafs vidorious o'er the levci'd mound. 
Soon as before yon hollow fhips we ftand, tio 

Fight each with flames, and tofs the blazing brand; 
Till, their proud navy wrapt in fmoke and fires. 
All Greece, encompafs'd, in one blaze expires. 

Furious he faid ; then, bending o'er the yoke, 
Encourag'd his proud fteeds, while thus he fpoke : iiy 
Now, Xonthus, JEthon, Lampus ! urge the chacc. 
And, thou, Podargus! prove thy generous race: 
Be fleet, be fearlefs, this important day. 
And all your mafter's well-fpent care repays 
For this, high-fed in plenteous ftalls ye ftand, tp 
Serv'd with pure wheat, and by a princefs' hand ; 
For this my fpoufe, of great Action's line, 
So,oft has fteep'd the ftrengthening grain in wine. 

Novf 
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Now fwift purfue, now thunder uncontrourd ; 
Give me to feize rich Neftor's (hield of gold ; 23^ 
From Tydeus' fhoulders ftrip the coftly load, 
Vulcanian arms, the labour of a God : 
Thefe if we gain, then vi^iy, ye powers ! 
This night ; this glorious night, the fleet is ours. 

That heard, deep anguirti ftung Satumia's foul ; 240 
She (hook her throne that (hook the ftarry pole : 
And thus to Neptune : Thou, whofe force can make 
The ftedfaft earth from her foundations (hake, 
Sec'ft thou thjj Greeks by fates unjuft oppreft. 
Nor fwells that heart in thy immortal bread ? 245 

Yet JEgx, Helicd, thy power obey. 
And gifts unceafing on thine altars lay. 
Would all the Deities of Greece combine. 
In vain the gloomy Thunderer might repine : 
Sole (hould he fit, with fcarce a God to friend, 2 jo 
And fee his Trojans to the (hades defcend : 
Such be the fcene from his IdaKin bower ; 
Ungrateful profped to the fullen Power ! 

Neptune with wrath rejedls the ra(h defign : 
What rage, what madnefs, furious Queen, is tliinc ! 
I war not with the Highefl:. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jo\ e. 

Now god-like Heftor, to whofe matchlefs might 
Jove gave the glory of the deftin'd fight. 
Squadrons on fquadrons drives, and fills the fields 260 
With clofe-rang'd chariots, and with thicken 'd (hiclds. 
Where the deep trench in length extended lay. 
Compacted troops (land wedg'd in firm array, 

R4 ^ Adreadw 
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A dreadful front ! they (hake the brands^ and threa 
With long-deilroying flames the hoflile fleet. 
The king of men, by Juno's felf infpir'd, 
Toird through the tents, and all his army fir'd. 
Swift ashemov'd he lifted in bis hand 
His purple robe, bright eniign of conmiand. 
High on the midmoft bark the king appear'd; 
There, from Ulyfl*cs' deck his voice was heard : 
To Ajax and Achilles reach'd the found, 
Whofe diflant (hips the guarded navy bound. 
Oh Argives ! fhame of human race ; he cry 'd, 
(The hollow veffels to his voice reply 'd) 
\Miere now are all your glorious boaftsof yore. 
Your hafty triumphs on the Lemnian (horc ? 
Each fearlefs hero dares an hundred foes. 
While the feaft lafts, and while the goblet flows ; 
But who to meet one martial man is found. 
When the fight rages, and the flames furround ? 
O mighty Jove ! oh fire of the diftrefs'd ? 
Was ever king like me, like me opprefs'd ? 
With power immenfe, with juflice arm'd in vain ; 
My glory ravifh'd, and my people flain ! 
To thee my vows were breathM from every fliore 
What altar fmok'd not with our vidims' gore ? 
With fat of bulls I fed the conftant flame. 
And alk'd deftrudion to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious God ! far humbler our demand ! j 
Give thefe at lead t* cfcape from Heftor's hand. 
And fave the relicks of the Grecian land ! 

Thus pray *d the king ; and Heaven's great Father 
llis^ vows, m bittcrnefs oC foul preferr'd ; 
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The wrath appcas*d, by happy figns declares, 29^ 

And gives the people to their monarch's prayers. 
His eagle, facriid bird of Heaven ! he fent, 
A fawn his talons trufs'd (divine portent!) 
High o'er the wondering hods he foar'd above. 
Who paid their vows to Panomphaean Jove ; 500 

Then let the prey before his altar fall. 
The Greeks beheld, and tranfport feiz'd on all : 
Encourag'd by the lign, the troops revive. 
And fierce on Troy with double fury drive. 
Tydides firft of all the Grecian force, 305 

0*er the broad ditch impcU'd his foaming horfe, 
Pierc'd the deep ranks, their ftrongeft battle tore. 
And dy'd his javelin red with Trojan gore. 
Young Agelads (Phradmon was his fire) 
With flying courfers fhun'd his dreadful ire: 310 

Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell oppreft ; 
The dart drove on, and iffued at his breaft : 
Headlong he quits the car; his arras refound : 
His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth rulh a tide of Greeks, the pafTage freed ; 3 1 j 
Th* Atridae firft, th' Ajaces next fucceed ; 
Meriones, like Mars in arms renown'd. 
And god-like Idomen, now pafs'd the mound: 
Evaemon's fon next iflues to the foe. 
And laft, young Teucer with his bended bow, 320 
Secure behind the Telamonian fliield 
The Ikilful archer wide furvey'd the field. 
With every (haft fome hoftile vidim flew. 
Then clofe beneath the fcAxn-fold orb withdrew : 
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The confcious infant fo, when fear alarnas, 52 j 

Retires for fafety to the mother's arms. 

Thus Ajax guards his brother in the field. 

Moves as he moves, and turns the fhining fhield. 

Who firft by Teucer's mortal arrows bled f 

Orfilochus ; then fell Ormenus dead : j j^- 

The god-like Lycophon next prefs'd the plain. 

With Chromius, Doctor, Opheleftes flain : 

Bold Hamopaon breathlefs funk to ground ; 

The bloody pile great Menalippus crown'd. 

Heaps fell on heaps, fad trophies of his art, 355 

A Trojan ghoft attended every dart. 

Great Agamemnon views with joyful eyt 

The ranks grow thinner as his arrows fly : 

Oh youth for e\'er dear ! (the monarch cry'd) 

Thus, always thus, thy eariy worth be try 'd ; 340^ 

Thy brave example (hall retrieve our hoft. 

Thy country's faviour, and thy father's boaft ! 

Sprung from an alien's bed thy fire to grace. 

The vigorous offspring of a ftol'n embrace. 

Proud of his boy, he own'd the generous flame, 34 j 

And the brave fon repays his cares with fame. 

Now hear a monarch's vow : If Heaven's high Powers . 

Give me to raze Troy's long-defended towers; 

Whatever treafures Greece for me defign. 

The next rich honorary gift be thine : 3 ja 

Some golden tripod, or diftinguilh'd car. 

With courfers dreadful in the ranks of war ; 

Or fome fair captive whom thy eyes approve. 

Shall recompence the warriour*s toils with lovCr 

1 To 
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To this the chief: With praife tfie reft infpire, 355 
Nor urge a foul already fiird with fire. 
What ftiength I have, be now in battle tiy'd. 
Till every (haft in Phrygian blood be dy'd* 
Since rallying from our wall we forc'd the foe. 
Still aim'd at Heftor have I bent my bow : 360. 

Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled. 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 
But fure fome God denies me to deilroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy. 

He faid, and twang'd the ftring. The weapon flic^ 
At Heftor's breaft, and fings along the fldes : 
He mifs*d the mark'd ; but pierc*d Gorgythio's hearty . 
And drench'd in royal blood the thirfty dart. 
(Fair Cadi anira, nymph of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam's line.) 370 

As full-blown poppies, overcharg'd with rain. 
Decline the head, and drooping kifs the plain : 
So finks the youth : his beauteous head, deprcft 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his bieafl. 
Another (haft the raging archer drew : 375 

That other (haft with erring fury flew, 
(From Hedor Phoebus tum'd the flying wound) 
Yet fell not dry or guiltlefs to the ground : 
Thy breaft, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore. 
And dipt its feathers in no vulgar gore. 380 

Headlong he falls : his fudden fall alarms 
The fteeds, that ftartle at his founding arms. 
Hcdlor with grief his charioteer beheld. 
All pale and breathlefs on the fanguii^ field. 

Then 
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Then bid* Cebriones direft the rein, 385 

Quits his bright car» and iffues on the plain. 

Dreadful he ihoats : from earth a flone he took^ 

And ni(h'd on Teucer with the lifted rock. 

The yoHth already ftrain'd the forceful yew : 

The (haft already to his fhoulder drew : 390 

The feather in his hand, juft wing*d for flight, 

Touch'd where the neck and hollow cheft unite ; 

There, where the jundlure knits the channel bone. 

The furious chief difcharg'd the craggy done; 

The bow-ftring burft beneath the ponderous blow, 59 J 

And his numb'd hand difmifs'd the ufelefs bow. 

He fell : but Ajax his broad (hield difplay'd. 

And fcreen'd his brother with a mighty Ihade ; 

Till great Alaftor, a^nd Meciftheus, bore 

The batter'd archer groaning to the (hore. 400 

Troy yet found grace before th* Olympian Sire, 
He arm'd their hands, and iiU'd their breads with fire. 
The Greeks, repuls'd, retreat behind their wall. 
Or in the trench on heaps confus'dly fall. 
Firft of the foe, great Hedlor march'd along, 40J 
With terrour cloath'd, and more than mortal flrong.- 
As the bold hound, that gives the lion chace. 
With beating bofom, and with eager pace. 
Hangs on his haunch, or fallens on his heels. 
Guards as he turns, and circles as he wheels : 410 

Thus oft the Grecians turned, but ftill they flew ; 
Thus following Heftor ftill the hindmoft flew. 
When flying they had pafs'd the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay gafping on the ground; 

Before 
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Before the (hips a defperate (land they made, 4 1 5; 

And fir'd the troops, and call'd the Gods to aid. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot Hedlor came ; 
His eyes like Gorgon (hot a fanguine flame 
That withered all their hoft : like Mars he flood ; 
Dire as the monfter, dreadful as the God! 420 

Their ftrong diftrcfs the wife of Jove furvcy 'd ; 
Then pcnfive thus, to War's triumphant Maid : 

Oh daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and ftiakc the fable (hield ! 
Now, in this moment of her laft defpair, 42 r 

Shall wretched Greece no more confefs our care, 
Condemn'd to fufFer the full force of fate. 
And drain the dregs of Heaven's relentlefs hate ? 
Gods ! (hall one raging hand thus level all ? 
What numbers fell ! what numbers yet (hall fall ! 430 
What power divine (hall Hedor's wrath affuage ? 
Still fwclls the (laughter, and ftill grows the rage ! 

So fpake th* imperial Regent of the (kies. 
To whom the Goddefs with the azure eyes ; 
Long fince had Heftor ftain'd thefe fields with gore, 
Stretch'd by fome Argive on his native (horc ; 
But He above, the Sire of Heaven, withftands. 
Mocks our attempts, and (lights our juft demands* 
The ftubbom God, inflexible and hard. 
Forgets my fervice and deferv'd reward : 440 

Sav'd I, for this, his favourite * fon di(lrefs*d. 
By ftcrn Euriftheus with long labours prefs'd ? 
He begg'd, with tears he begg'd, in deep difmay ; 
I (hot from heaven, and gave his arm the day. 

* Herculet. 
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Oh had my wifdom known this dire event, 44; 

When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went; 

The triple dog had never felt his chain. 

Nor Styx been crds'd, nor hell explor'd in vain. 

Averfe to me of all his heaven of Gods, 

At Thetis' fuit the partial Thunderer nods. 4J0 

To grace her gloomy, fierce, retenting fon. 

My hopes are fruftrate, and my Greeks undone* 

Some future day, perhaps, be may be mov'd 

To call his blue-cy'd Maid his \x& bdov'd. 

Hafte, launch thy chariot, thro' yon ranks to ride ; 4J{ 

Myfelf will arm, and thunder at t|;iy fide. 

Then, Goddcfs ! fay, (hall Heftor glory then, 

(That terrour of the Greeks, that Man of men} 

When Juno's felf, and Pallas (hall appear. 

All dreadful in the crimfon walks of war ! 460 

What mighty Trojan then, on yonder fhore, 1 

Expiring, pale, and terrible no more, r 

Shall feaft die fowls, and glut the dogs with gore ? i 

She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the fteeds with care ; 
(Heaven's awful emprefs, Saturn's other heir) 46; 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound. 
With flowers adorn'd, with art immortal crown'd ; 
The radiant robe her facred fingers wove 
Floats in rich waves, and fpreads the court of Jove. 
Her father's arms her mighty limbs inveft, 470 

His cuirafs blazes on her ample bread. 
The vigorous power the trembling car afcends; 
Shook by her arm, the maiTy javelin bends ; 
Huge, ponderous, flrong! that, when her fury burn*, 
frond tyrants humbles^ and whole hofts o'erturns. 47; 
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Satunua lends thd lafli ; the courfers fly ; 
Smooth glides the chariot through the liquid iky« 
Heaven's gates fpontaneous open to the Powers, 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged Hours. 
Commiflion'd in alternate watch they ftand, 480 

The fun's bright portals and the ikies command ; 
Clofe, or unfold, th* eternal gates of day. 
Bar heaven with clouds, or roll thofe clouds away. 
The founding hinges ring, the clouds divide ; 
Prone down the fteep of heaven their courfe they guid^* 
But Jove incens'd, from ^da's top furvey'd. 
And thus cnjoin'dthe many-colour'd Maid : 

Thaumantia ! mount the winds, and flop their car ; 
Againft the Higheft who fhall wage the war ? 
If furious yet they dare the vain debate, 490 

Thus have I fpoke, and what I fpcak is Fate. 
Their courfers crulh'd beneath the wheel fhall lie. 
Their car in fragments fcatter'd o'er the iky ; 
My lightning thefe rebellious fhall confound. 
And hudl them flaming, headlong to the ground. 495 
Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds imprefs'd by burning thunder deep. 
So (hall Minerva learn to fear our ire. 
Nor dare to combat her's and nature's Sire. 
IPor Juno, headfbrong and imperious flill, 500 

She claims fome title to tranfgrefs our will. 
> Swift as the wind, the various -^colour'd Maid 
From Ida's top her golden wings difplay'd; 
To great Olympus' fhining gates (he flies. 
There meets the chariot ruihing down the ikies, 505 
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Rcflrains their progrefs from the bright abodes. 
And fpeaks the mandate of the Sire of Gods, 

What frenzy, Goddefles ! what rage can move 
Celeftial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove? 
Defiil, obedient to his high command ; 510 

This is his word : and know, his word fhall (land. 
His lightning your rebellion fhall confound. 
And hurl you headlong, flaming to the ground : 
Your horfes cru(h'd beneath the wheels (hall lie. 
Your car in fragments fcatter*d o'er the Iky : 51 J 

Yourfelves condemned ten rolling years to weep 
The wounds imprefs'd by burning thunder deep. 
So fliall Minerva learn to fear his ire. 
Nor dare to combat her*s and nature*s Sire. 
For Juno, headftrong and imperious dill, 520 

She claims feme title to tranfgrefs his will. 
But thee what defperate infolence has driven. 
To lift thy lance againft the King of heaven ? 
Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind. 
She flew ; and Juno thus her rage refign'd : ^2j 

O daughter of that God, whofe arm can wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and fhake the dreadful fhield ! 
No more let beings of fuperiour birth 
Contend with Jove for this low race of earth : 
Triumphant now, now miferably flain, 55a 

They breathe or perifh as the Fates ordain. 
But Jove's high counfels full elFeft (hall find ; 
And, ever conftant, ever rule mankind. 

She fpoke, and backward tum'd her deeds of light. 
Adorn 'd with manes of gold, and heavenly bright* 

The 
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The hours unloos'd them, panting as they ftood. 

And heap'd their mangers with ambrofial food. 

There ty*d, they reft in high celeftial ftalls; 

The chariot propt againft the chryftal walls. 

The penfive Goddefles, abafh'd, control'd, 540 

Mix with the Gods, and fill their feats of golid. 

And now the Thunderer meditates his flight 
From Ida's fummits to th* Olympian height. 
Swifter than thought the wheels inftinftive fly. 
Flame through the vaft of air, and reach the flcy. 545 
*Twas Neptune's charge his courfers to unbrace. 
And fix the car on its immortal bafe ; 
There ftood the chariot, beaming forth Its rays. 
Till with a fnowy veil he fcreen*d the blaze. 
He; whofe all-confcious eyes the world behold, 5'5'o 
Th* eternal Thunderer fat thron'd in gold ; 
High heaven the footftool of his ftet he makes. 
And wide beneath him all Olympus Ihakes, 
Trembling afar th' offending Powers appeared, 
Corifus'd and filent, for his frown they fear'd. 55^ 
He faw their foul, and thus his word imparts : 
Pallas and Juno ! fay, why heave your hearts ? 
Soon was your battle o'er : proud Troy retir'd 
Before your face, and in your wrath expir'd. 
But know, whoe'er almighty power withftand ! ^60 
Unmatch'd our force, unconquer'd is our hand : 
Who fhall the Sovereign of the Ikies controul ? 
Not all the Gods that crown the ftarry pole. 
Your hearts fliall tremble, if our arms we take. 
And each immortal nerve with honour fhake# ^6 ^ 

VoL.XLVIII. S ^^^ 
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For thus I fpeak, aijd what I fpcak (liall ftand ; 
What power foe'er provokes our lifted hand. 
On this our hill no more fhall hold hh place ; 
Cat off, and exil'd, from th' aethereal-race. s 

Jiino and Palfes, grieving, hear the doom, 570 

But feaft their fouls on Ilion's wo^s to conic. 
Though fecret anger fwell'd Minerva'a breail:> 
The prudent Goddefs yet her wrath repreft : 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies : 
What haft thou faid. Oh tyrant of the Ikies! 57^ 

Strength and omnipotence invcft thy throne ; 
'Ti8 thine to punilh ; ours to grieve alone. 
For Greece we grieve, abandoned by her f/ate. 
To drink the dregs of thy unraeafur'd hate: 
From fields forbidden we fubmifs refrain, 580 

With arms unaiding fee our Argives (lain ; 
Yet grant our counfcls ftill their breafts may move. 
Left all fhould perilh in the rage of Jove. 

The Goddefs thus. And. thus the God rejfties : 
Who fwells the clouds, and blacken^ all the Ikie^ : 58J; 
The morning fup, avvak'd by loud alarms. 
Shall fee th* Almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argives then (hall load the plain, 
Thofe radiant eyes (hall view, and view in vain. 
>{pr fiial} great Hedoi* ceafe the rage of fight, 590 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks inflight,. 
Ev'n till the day, when certain fates* ordain 1 

That ftern Achilles (his Patroclus (lain) f 

Shall rife in vengeance, and lay waftc the plajiw ^ 
For fuch is fate, nor canft thou turn its courfc 595 
With all thy rage, m\iv ?A.V x.\iy ^^^1 forc^ 

^ FIf 
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Fly, If thou wilt, to. earth's rempteft bouncf. 
Where on her-utraoll verge the feas refound ; 
Where curs'd lapetus and Saturn dwell, 
Eaft by the brink, within the fleams of hell; 600 

No fun e'er gilds the gloomy horrours there ; 
No chearful gajes refrefti the lazy air ; 
There arm once more the bold Titauian band ; 
And arm in vain ; for what I will (hall ftand. 

Now deep in ocean funk the larpp of light, 605 

An4 drew behind the cloudy veil of night ; 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decayed; 
The Greeks, rejoicing, blefs the friendly ihade. 

The vidors. keep the field ; and Hedor calls 
A martial council near the navy walls: 6io 

Thefe to Scamander's banks apart he led. 
Where, thinly fcatter'd, lay the heaps of dead. 
Th' aflembled chiefs, defcending on the ground. 
Attend his order, and their prince furro^nd. 
A maffy fpear he bore of mighty ftrength* 6 1 5 

Of full ten cubits was d^e lance's length ; 
The point was brafs, refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the v\rood. with circling rings of gold : 
The noble Hc(flor.oa this lance reclin'd. 
And, bending forwaxd, thus reveaj'd. his mind.: 6zo 

Ye valiant Trpjfms, with attention hear! 
Ye Dardan bands^ and^generous aids, give eaj:! 
This day, we hop'd, would wrap in conquering flame, 
Greece with her fhips, and crown our toils withfamq. 
But darknefs no^, to. ftv.e. the cqwaf4«> faJU^^ 62.J 
Aa4 giiaj 4> ^W tremblixxg i^ th^x wood<^i walls. 
' ' ' . S.z 0\j«i 
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Obey the Night, and ufe her peaceful hours 
Our deeds to forage, and refrelh our powers. 
Straight from the town be fheep and oxen fought. 
And ftrengthening bread, and generous wine be 
brought. 630 

Wide o'er the field, high blazing to the (ky. 
Let numerous fires the abfent fun fupply. 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raife. 
Till the bright morn her purple beam difplays ; 
Left, in the filence and the fliades of night, 63^" 

Greece on her fable fhips attempt her flight. 
Not unmolefted let the wretches gain 
Their lofty decks, or fafely cleave the main ; 
Some hoftile wound let every dart beftow. 
Some lafting token of the Phrygian foe ; 640 

Wounds, that long hence may alk their fpoufes* care. 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now through the circuit of our Ilion wall. 
Let facred heralds found the folemn call ; ^ 
To bid the fires with hoary honours crown'd, 64J 

And beardlefs youths, our battlements furround. 
Firm be the guard, while diftant lie our powers. 
And let the matrons hang with lights the towers ; 
Left, under cover of the midnight fhade, 
Th' infidious foe the naked town invade. 650 

Suffice, to-night, thefe orders to obey ; 
A nobler charge fhall rouze the dawning day. 
The Gods, Itruft, ftiall give to Hedlor's hand. 
From thefe detefted foes to free the land. 
Who plow'd, with fates averfe, the watery way ; 6;j 
For Trojan vultures a i^ttde.ft.m'd ^rey. 
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Our common fafety muft be now the care ; 
But foon as morning paints the fields of air, 
Sheath'd in bright arms let every troop engage. 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage, 660 ' 

Then, then (hall Hedor and Tydides prove, 
Whofe fates are heavieft in the fcales of Jove : 
To-morrow's light (oh hafte the glorious morn !) 
Shall fee his bloody fpoils in triumph borne ; 
With this keen javelin fhall his breaft be gor'd, 66 § 
And proftrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as this, oh! might my days endure. 
From age inglorious, and black death fecure ; 
So might my life and glory know no bound. 
Like Pallas worfhipp'd, like the fun renown'd! 670 
As the next dawn, the laft they (hall enjoy. 
Shall cru(h the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy. 

The leader fpoke. From all his hoft around 
Shouts of applaufe along the (hores refound. 
Each from the yoke thefmoking deeds unty'd, • .673; 
•And fix'd their headftalls to his chariot fide. 
Fat (heep and oxen from the town are led. 
With generous wine, and all-fuftaining bread. 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the (hore; 
The winds to heaven the curling vapours bore. 680 
Ungrateful offering to th' immortal powers ! 
Whofe wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers; 
Nor Priam nor his fons obtain'd their grace ; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting fat in order round, 6S^ 

And beaming fires illumin'd all the groutvdv 

; S3 K» 
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As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night ! 

O'er heaven's clear azure fprcads her facfed light. 

When not a breath difturbs the deep ferene. 

And not a cloud o'ercafts theTolemn fcenc ; 690 

Around her throne the vivid planets roll. 

And ftars unnumber'd gild the glowing pole; 

O'er the dark trees a yellower Verdure fhed. 

And tip with filvcr every mountain's head ; 

Then (hine the vales, the rocks in profpe^ rife, 

A flood of glory btirfts from all the Ikies : 695 

The confcious f^ains, rejoicing in the fi^ht. 

Eye the blue vault, and bkfs the lifeful light 2 

So many flames befofe^proud llion blaze, 

And lighteh glimmering Xanthiis with their rays : 

The long refletftiOrts of the diftant fires 700 

Gleam dn the wdls, and tremble on the Ipires* 

A thoufand piles the dulkyTiorroursgild, 

And Ihoot a fhady Iriftre o'er the field, 

¥ull fifty guards each flaming pile attend, 

Whofe umber'd af ms, by fits, thick flalhes fend ; 705 

Lqud neig'a the couffers o*cr their heaps of eom ; 

And ardent waTfiours wait the rifing morn. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Embaffy. to Achilles. 

AGAMEMNON, after the laft day's defeat, propoies 
to the Greeks to quit the fiege, and return to their 
country. Diomcd oppofes this ; and Neftot feconds 
him, praifing his wifdom and refolution : he order» 
the guard to be ftrengthened, and a council fummoncd 
to deliberate what meafures are to be followed in 
this emergency. Agamemnon purfues this advice : 
and Neftor farther prevails upon him to fend Am- 
baffadors to Achilles, in order to move him to a re- 
conciliation. Ulyfles and Ajax are made choice of,, 
who are accompanied by old Phoenix. They make, 
each of them, very moving and preffing fpeeches ; 
but are rejefted, with roughnefs, by Achilles, who, 
notwithftanding, retains Phoenix in his tent. The 
AmbafTadors return unfuccefsfuIJy to the camp; and 
the troops betake themfelvcs to fleep. 

This book, and the next following, take up the 
fpace of one night, which is the twenty- feventh from 
the beginning of the poem. The fcene lies on the 
fea-fliore, theflation of the Grecian (hips» 
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THUS joyful Troy maintained the watch of night ; 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious flight. 
And heaven-bred horrour, on the Grecian part. 
Sat on each face, and fadden'd every heart. 
As, from its cloudy dungeon iffuing forth, J 

A double tempell of the weft and north 
Swells o'er the fea, from Thracia's frozen fhore. 
Heaps waves'^on waves, and bids th* iEgean roar ; 
This way and that, the boiling deeps are toft ; 
Such various paflions urge the troubled hoft. lO 

Great Agamemnon griev'd above the reft ; 
Superiour farrows fwell'd his royal breaft ; 
Himfelf his orders to the heralds bears. 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers; 
But bid in whifpers : thefe furround the chief> 15 

In folemn fadnefs, and majeftic grief. 
The king amidft the mournful circle rofe; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
So filent fountains, from a rock's tall head> 
In fable ftreams foft-trickling waters (hed. 20 

With more than vulgar grief he ftood oppreft. 
Words, mix'd with fighs, thus burfti.ag from his breaft ; 



36S P O P E * S H O M E R. 

Yc fons of Greece ! partake your leader's care ; 
Fellows in arms, and princes of the war ! 
Of partial Jove too juftly we complain, aj 

And heavenly oracles bcliev'd in vain, 
A fafe return was promised to our toils, 
With conqucft honoured, and enrich'd with fpoils: 
Now Ihameful flight alone can fave the hoft ; 
Our wealth, our people, and our glory loft. 30 

"So Jove decrees. Almighty Lord of all ! 
Jove, tt whofe nod whole empires rife or fall. 
Who (hakes the feeble props of human truft. 
And towers and armies humbles to the duft. 
Haftc then, for ever quit thefe fstal fields, 3 J 

Hafte to the jo}'s our native country yields ; 
Spread all your canvas, all your oars employ ; 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 

He faid ; deep filence held the Grecian band. 
Silent, unmov*d, in dire difmay they ftand, ^0 

A pcnfive fcenc ! till 1 ydcus* warlike fon 
Roird on the king his eyes, and thus begun : 

When kings advife us to renounce our fame, 
Firft let him fpeak, who firft has fuflPer'd ihame. 
If I oppofe thee, prince, thy wrath with-hold, 4f 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou firft, and thou alone, in fields of fight, 
Durft brand my courage, and defame my might: 
Nor from a friend th* unkinJ reproach appcar'd, 
The Greeks ftood witncfs, all our army heard. Jo 
The Gods, O chief! from whom our honours fpriogf 
^Thc "Gods have made thee but by halves a king*. . 

They 
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They gave thee fceptres, and a wide command. 
They gave dominion o'er the feas and land ; 
The nobieft power that might the world controul j j 
They gave thee not — a brave and virtuous foul. 
Is this a general's voice, that would fuggeft 
Fears like his own to every Grecian breaft ? 
Confiding in our want of worth, he ftands ; 
^nd if we fly, 'tis what our king commands. 6o 

Go thou, inglorious ! from th' embattled plain ; 
Ships thou hail llore, and neareil to the main ; 
A nobler care the Grecians fhall employ. 
To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 
Here Greece (hall ftay ; or, if all Greece retire, 6g 
Myfelf willftay, till Troy or I expire; 
Myfelf aiid Sthenelus will fight for fame ; 
God bade us fight, and 'twas with God we came. 
He cea^'d ; the Greeks loud acclamations raife, 
tf^d voice to voice refounds Tydides praife. 70 

Wife Neftor then his reverend figure rear'd ; 
He fpoke ; the hoft in ftill attention h^ard : 
O truly grekt ! in whom the Gods have join'd 
Such ftrcrtgfli of body with fuch force of mind; 
In conduft, as in courage, you excel, 75 

Still fifft to aft whkt you advifefo well. 
Thofe wholefome counfels which thy wtfdom moves, 
Apphndnittg Greece, with common voice, approves. 
Kings thou canft bfeme; a bold, but prudent youth ; 
AttdHztttt ev'n kings with praife, becaufc with truth. 
And yet thofeyears that fince thy hirth have run. 
Would htirdiy ftyle dice Ncftor's youngeft ftm. . 

Then 
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Then let me add what yet remains bdiind, 

A thought unfinifh'd in that generous mind; 

Age bids me fpeak; nor fhall th' advice I bring 8( 

Diftafte the people, or oficnd the king : 

Curs'd is the man, and void of law and right. 
Unworthy property, unworthy light. 
Unfit for public rule, or private care ; 
That wretch, that monfler, who delights in war : 90 
Whofe lull is murder, and whofe horrid joy. 
To tear his country, and his kind deftroy ! 
This night, refrefli and fortify thy train ; 
Between the trench and wall let guards remain : 
Be that the duty of the young and bold ; 9; 

But thou, O king, to council call the old : 
Great is thy fway, and weighty are thy cares ; 
Thy high commands muft fpirit all our wars. 
With Thracian wines recruit thy honoured guefls. 
For happy counfels flow firom fober feafts. 100 

Wife, weighty counfels, aid a ftate diftreft. 
And fuch a monarch as can chufe the beft. 
See ! what a blaze from hoftile tents afpires. 
How near our fleet approach the Trojan fires ! 
Who can, unmov'd, behold the dreadful light? 10; 
What eye beholds them, and can clofe to-night ? 
This dreadful interval determines all ; 
To-morrow, Troy mufl flame, or Greece muft fall 

Thus fpoke the hoary fage ; the reft obey ; 
S.wift through the gates the guards direft their way, • 
His fon was firft to pafs the lofty mound. 
The generous llirafymed, in arou lenown'd : 

Next 
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, Afcalaphus, lalmcn, ftood, 
le oflfspring of the Warriour-God. 
Apharius, Merion, join, ii^ 

med, of Crcon's noble line. 
; the leaders of the nightly bands ; 
bold chief a hundred fpears commands, 
hey light, to (hort repafts they fall ; 
the trench, and others man the wall. 12a 
[g of men on public counfels bent, 
the princes in his ample tent ; 
d a portion of the kingly feaft, 
lis hand when third and hunger ceas'd. 
:or fpoke, for wifdom long approved, 12 r 
ly rifing, thus the council mov'd : 
h of nations! whofe fuperiour fway 
ft ates and lords of earth obey, 
and fceptres to thy hand are given, 
3ns own the care of thee and Heaven* 130 
he couhfels of my age attend ; 
my cares begin, in thee muft end ; 
ice ! it fits alike to fpeak and hear, 
: with judgment, with regard give ear, 
wholefome motion be withftood, 135^ 

/ the beft for public good. 
igh a meaner give advice, repine, 
' it, and make the wifdbm thine, 
a thought, not now conceiv'd in hafte, 
ly prefent judgment, and my paft: 140 

n Pelides' tent you fore 'd the liiaid, 
)s'd, and faithful durft diffuade ; 

But 
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But bold of foul, when Headlong fury fir.'d* 
You wrong'dthc man, by men and Gods admir'd: 
Now fcek fome means his f;:^ wrath to end, 14^ 

With prayers to move him, or with gifts to bend. 

To whom the king : With ju(lice haft thou Ihown 
A prince 's faults, and I with reafon own. 
That happy man, whom Joveftill honours moft, 
I^ n^ore than armies, and himfelf an hoft. 15a. 

Bled in his love, this wond'rous hero ftands ; 
Heaven fights his war, and humbles aU our band3. 
Fain would my heart, which err'd through frantic rage. 
The wrathful chief and angry Gods affuage. 
If gifts immenfe his mighty foul can bow, 155 

Hear, all ye Greeks, and witnefs what I vow ; 
Ten weighty talents of tlie pureft gold. 
And twice ten vafes of refulgent mold ; 
Seven facred tripods, whofe unfully'd frame 
Yet- knows no office, nor has felt the flame: i6q. 

Twelve fteeds unmatch'd in fleetnefs and in force. 
And ftill vidorious in the dufty courfe ; 
(Rich were the n^an whofe ample ftores exceed 
Tlie prizes purchas'd by their winged fpeed). 
Seven lovely captives of the Lefbian line, i6f 

Skiird in each art, unmatched, in form divine; 
The fame I chofe for morp than vulgajr charms. 
When Lefbos funk benqath the hc^ro's arms : 
All thefe, to buy his friendihi{^ ihall be paid. 
And, join'd with thefe, the loi^g-coi^te^Ud m^fd ; 17c 
With all her cbafips, Brifexs I rcfign. 
And folemn fweaf thpfcr char n^ wer^ n^ver n^sie : 

Untouch'*! 
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Untouch*d fhe ftay'd, uninjur'd fhe removes^ 

Pure from my arms, and gaiklefs of my loves, 

Thefe, inftant, fhallbehis; and if the Powers 17^ 

Give to our arms proud Iliop's hoftile tp\vers. 

Then Ihall he (lore (when Greece the fpoil divicjcs) 

With gold arxd braft his loaded navyV fides. 

Eefides, full twenty nymphs of Troj^ race 

With copious love (hall crown his. warm, embrace ; 1,80 - 

Such as himfelf will choofe ; who yield to none. 

Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther : when our wars are o'qr. 

If fafe we land on Argos* fruitful (hore, 

Thve (hall he live my fon, our honours (haxs;, 1,8 jf 

And with Ori^ft^' {^l£ divide my care^ 

Yet more — three daughters in my court are bred. 

And each well worthy of a royal bed ; 

Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 

An4 bright Chfyfpthemis with golden hair ; igo 

Her let him choofe, whpm moil his. eyes approKC; 

I aik no prefents, no rew^ard for love : 

Myfelf will givq thf? dpwer ; fo vaft a ftprc 

As never father gave a child before. 

S^yen an^)le cities (hall confels his fw?ty, 19.5 

Him Enope, and Pha^re hiip obey, 

Cardapiyle with ample turrets cro\ya*d. 

And facred Pedafus for vines r?npwn'4 ; 

iEpea fair, th? paftures Hira yields. 

And rich AAth^ia with, her flcmery Gd^K' 200. 

The whole, extent to Pylos' fandy plain. 

Along tho. YiQrdant margig of tl^& a\ai% 

There 
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There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil; 

Bold are the men, and generous is the foil ; 

There Ihall he reign with power and jufticc crown'd. 

And rule the tributary realms around. 

All this I give, his vengeance to controul. 

And fure all this may move his mighty fouL 

Pluto, the grifly God, who never fpares. 

Who feels no mercy, and who hears no prayers, 210 

Lives dark and dreadful in deep hell's abodes. 

And mortals hate him, as the word of Gods. 

Great though he be, it fits him to obey ; 

Since more than his my years, and more my fway. 

The monarch thus. The reverend Neftor then : 21^ 
Great Agamemnon! glorious^king of men ! 
Such are thy offers as a prince may take. 
And fuch as fits a generous king to make. 
Let chofen delegates this hour be fent, 
(Myfelf will name them) to Pelides* tent : 220 

Let Phoenix lead, rever'd for hoary age. 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the fage. 
Yet more to fan(f\ify the word you fend. 
Let Hodiusand Eurybates attend. 
Now pray to Jove to grant what Greece demands; 12 J 
Pray, in deep filence, and with pureft hands. 

He faid, and all approved. The heralds bring 
The cleanfing water from the living fpring. 
The youth with wine the facrcd goblets crown'd. 
And large libations drench'd the fands around. 250 
The rite performed, the chiefs their thirft allay. 
Then from the royal tent they take their way; 

Wife 
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Wife Neilof turns on each his careful eye. 
Forbids t' offend, inftruds them to apply : 
Much he advis'd them all, UlyiTes moft, 235; 

To deprecate the chief, and faw thehoft. 
Through the ftili night they march, and hear the roar 
Of murmuring billows^ on the founding fliore. 
To Neptune, ruler of the feas profound, 
Whofc liquid arms the mighty globe furround, 240 
They pour forth vows, their embafly to blefs. 
And calm the rage of ftern ^acides. 
And now, arriv'd where on the fandy bay 
The Myrmidonian tents and veffels lay, 
Amus'd at eafe, the god-like man they found, 245 
Pleas*d with the folemn harp's harmonious found : 
(The well-wrought harp from conquered Thebae came. 
Of polifh'd filver was its cofUy frame) : 
With this he fooths his angry foul, and fing^ 
Th' immortal deeds of heroes and of kings. 2 j;o 

Patroclus only of the royal train, 
Plac'd in his tent, attends the lofty flxain: 
Full oppofite he fate, and liften'd long, 
In filence waiting till he ceas*d the fong. 
Unfeen the Grecian embafly proceeds 25^ 

To his high tent ; the great Ulyfles leads. 
Achilles, ftarting, as the chiefs he 'fpy'd, 
Leap'd from his feat, and laid the harp afide. 
With like furprize arofe Menoetius' fon : 
fplides grafp'd their hands, and thus begun : 260 

Princes, all hail! whatever brought you here. 
Or ftrong necefTity, or urgent fear 5 
.VoL.XLVilt. T Welcome 
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Welcome, though Greeks ! for not as foes ye came ; 
To me more dear than all that bear the name. 

With that, the chiefs beneath his roof he led, 26^ 
And plac'd in feats with purple carpets fpread. 
Then thus — Patroclus, crown a larger bowl. 
Mix purer wine, and open every foul. 
Of all the warriours yonder hoft can fend. 
Thy friend moft honours thefe, and thefe thy friend. 270 

He faid ; Patroclus o'er the blazing fire. 
Heaps in a brazen vafe three chines entire : 
The brazen vafe Automcdon fuftains, 
Whicli flefli of porket, (heep, and goat, contains : 
Achilles at the genial feaft prefides, 275 

The parts transfixes, and with Ikill divides. 
Meanwhile Patroclus fweats the fire to raife; 
The tent is brighten'd with the rifing blaze : 
Then, when the languid flames at length fubfide. 
He ilrows a bed of glowing embers wide, 280 

Above the coals the fmoking fragments turns. 
And fpringles facred fait from lifted urns ; 
With l)read the glittering cannifters they load, 
Whicli Tound the board Menoetius' fon beflow'd ; 
Bimfelf, oppos'd t' Ulyifcs full in fight, aSj 

Ea<:ih pottion parts, and orders every rite. 
The firft fat offerings, to th' Immortals due, 
Amidft (he greedy flames Patroclus threw ; 
T'hen each, indulging in the fecial feaft. 
If is thirft andTiunger foberly repreft. jpo 

That done, to Phcenix Ajax gave the fign ; 
Kot unpcrceiv'd ; Ulyflcs crown'd with wine 
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The foaming bowl, and inftant thus began, 
Jlis fpecch addreffing to the god-like man : 

Health to Achilles ! happy are thy guefts ! 29^ 

Notthofe more honoured whom Atrides feafts: 
Though generous plenty crown thy loaded boards. 
That Agamemnon's regal tent affords , 
But greater cares fit heavy on our fouls. 
Not eas'd by banquets or by flowing bowls. 30or 

Whatfccnes of flaughter in yon fields appear! 
The dead we mourn, and for the living fear ; 
Greece on the brink of fate all doubtful ftands. 
And owns no help but from thy faving hands : 
Troy, and her aids, for ready vengeance call ; 305 
Their threatening tents already ihade our wall : 
Hear how with (houts their conqueft they proclaim, > 
And point at every Ihip their vengeful flame ! 
for them the Father of the Gods declares. 
Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 310 

See, full of Jove, avenging Hedlor rife! 
See, heaven and earth the raging chief defies ; 
What fury in his bieaft, what lightning in his eyes ! 
He waits but for the mom, to fink in flame 
The fhips, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 315 
Heavens! how ray country's woes diflrad my mind. 
Left fate accomplifli all his rage defign'd. 
And mufi we, Gods I our heads inglorious lay 
In Trojan duft, and this the fatal day ? 
Return, Achilles! oh return, though late, 320 

To fave thy Greeks, and flop the courfe of fate ; 
If in that heart or grief or courage lies. 
Rife to redeem ; ah yet, to conquer, rife ! 

T2 TK^ 
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The day may -come, when, all our warriours llain. 

That heart (hall melt, that courage rife in vain, 32 j 

Regard in time, O prince divinely brave I 

Thofe wholcfome counfeh which thy fadicr gave. 

When Peleus in his aged arms embrac'd 

His parting fon, thefe accents were his laft : 

My child! withftrength, with glory andfucccfs, 33© 

Iliy arms may Juno and Minerva blefs I 

Truft that to Heaven: but thou, tly cares engage 

To calm thy paffions, and fubdue thy rage : 

From gentler manners let thy glory grow. 

And (hun contention, the fure fource of woe; ^SS 

That young and old may in thy praife^combine. 

The virtues of humanity be thine 

This, now defpis'd, advice thy father gave 5 

Ah, check thy anger, and be truly brave. 

If thou wilt yield to great Atrides' prayers, 340 

Gifts worthy thee his royal hand prepares ; 

If not — but hear me, while I number o'er 

The proflFer'd prefents, an exhauftlefs ftorc : 

Ten weighty talents of the pureft gold. 

And twice ten vafcs of refulgent mould ; 34.J 

Seven facrcd tripods, whofe unfuUy'd frame 

Yet knows no office, nor has felt the flame : 

Twelve fteeds unmatch'd in fleetnefs and in force. 

And ftill viftorious in the dufty courfe ; 

(Rich were the man whofe ample ftores exceed 3J0 

The prizes purchas'd by their winged fpeedj. 

Seven lovely captives of the Lefbian line, 

SkiU'd in each art^ unmatch'd, in form divine; 
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The fame he chofe for more than vulgar charms. 

When Lc(bos funk beneath thy conquering arms. 355 

All thefe, to buy thy friendfhip, (hall be paid. 

And, join *d with thefe, the long-contcftcd maid ; 

With all her charms, Brifeis he'll refign. 

And folemn fwear thofe charms were only thine ; 

Untouched flie ftay'd, uninjur'd fhe removes, 560 

Pure from his arms, and guiltlefs of his loves. 

Thefe, inftant, ihall be thine ; and if the Powers 

Give to our arms proud Ilion's hoftile towers. 

Then fliak thou ftore (when Greece the fpoil divides) 

With gold and brafs thy loaded navy's ^<ies. 36c 

Befides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 

With copious love (hall crown thy warm embrace ; 

Such as thyfelf (hall chufe ; who yield to none. 

Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther: when our wars arc o'er, 370 

If fafe we land on Argos' fruitful fhore. 

There (halt thou live his fon, his honours (hare. 

And with Oreftes' felf divide his care. 

Yet more — three daughters in his court are bred. 

And each well worthy of a royal bed; 3-7 j 

X^odice and Iphigenia fair. 

And bright Cryfothemis with golden hair; 

Her fhalt thou wed whom moft thy eyes approve ; 

He afks no jwrefents, no reward for love : 

Him felf will give the dower; fo vaft a ftore 380 

As never father gave a child before. 

Seven ample cities fhall confefs thy fway. 

Thee Enope, and Pherae thee obey, 

T 3 C^i^aLtKfjt 
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Cardamylc with ample tarrets crown'd. 

And facred Pedafus, for vines renown'd : 38$ 

JEpoL fair, the paflures Hir^ yields. 

And rich Antheia with her flowery fields : 

'^The whole extent to Pylos' fandy plain 

Along the verdant margin of the maim 

There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil ; 390 

£old are the men, and generous is the foil. 

There (halt thou reign with power and juftice crown'd, 

And rule the tributary realms around. 

Such are the proffers which this day we bring. 

Such the repentance of a fuppliant king, 39; 

But if all this, relentlefs, thou difdain. 

If honour, and if intereft, {^ead in vain ; 

Yet forae redrcfs to fuppliant Greece afford. 

And be, amongft her guardian Gods, ador'd. 

If no regard thy fuffering country claim, 400 

Hear thy own glory, and the voice of fame : 

For know that chief, whofe unrefifted ire 

Made nations tremble, and whole hofts retire. 

Proud Heftor, now, th* unequal fight demands. 

And only triumphs to deferve thy hands. 405 

Then thus the Goddefs-bom : Ulyflcs, hear 
A faithful fpeech, that knows nor art, nor fear ; 
WTiat in my fecret foul is underilood. 
My tongue (hall utter, and my deeds make good. 
Let Greece then know, my purpofe I retain : 410 

Nor with new treaties vex my peace in vain. 
Wlio dares think one thing, and another tell. 
My heart dctefts him as the gates of hell. 

Then 
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Then thus, in fhort, my fixt refolves attend, 
Wiiph nor Atridcs, nor his Greeks, can bend; 415 
L6h^ toils, long perils, in their' caufe I bore,> 
But now th' unfruitful glories charm no more.- 
Fight or fight not, a like reward we claim. 
The wretch and hero find their prize the fame ; 
Alike regretted in the duft he lies,. 4;cgp 

Who yields ignobly,, or who bravely dies.. 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious pains, 
A life of labours, lo ! what fruit remains ? 
As the bold bird her helplefs young attends, 
FroQi danger guards them, . and from want defends :; 
In (earch of prey Ihe wings the fpacious air. 
And with th* untafted food fupplies her care : 
For thanklefs Greece fuch hardfhipshavel brav'd,. 
Her wives, her. infants, by my labours fav'd ; 
Long fleeplefs nights in heavy arms I flood, 4501^ 

And fweat laborious days in duft' and blood.^ 
I fack*d twelve ample cities on the main. 
And twelve lay fmoking on the Trojan plain t' 
Then at Atrides* haughty feet were laid 
The wealth I gathered, and the fpoils I made. 4,3.^; 

Your mighty monarch thefe in peace pofTeft ; 
Some {tw my foldiers had, himfelf the reft. 
Some prefent too to every prince was paid ; 
And every prince enjoys the gift he made ;» 
I only muft refund, of all his trains 44Pu. 

See what preheminence our merits gain !- 
My fpoil alone his greedy foul delights : 
My fpoufe alone muft blefs his luftful nights :- 

T4, ^t. 
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The woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; 

But what's the quarrel then of Greece to Troy t 44.y 

What to thefe Ihores th' aflembled nations draws. 

What calls for vengeance but a woman's caufe? 

Are fair endowments, and a beauteous face, 

Belov'd by none but thofe of Atreus* race ? 

Tftie wife whom choice and paffion both approve 450 

Sure every wife and worthy man will love. 

Nor did my fair-one lefs diftindlion claim ; 

Slave as (he was, my foul ador'd the dame. 

Wrong'd in my love, all proffers I difdain ; 

Deceiv'd for once, I truft not kings again. 4JJ 

Ye have my anfwer — ^what remains to do. 

Your king, Ulyfles, may confult with you. 

What needs he the defence this arm can make ? 

Has he not walls no human force can Ihake ? 

Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy round, 460 

With piles, with ramparts, and a trench profound? 

And will not thefe (the wonders he has done) 

Repel the rage of Priam's fingle fon ? 

There was a time ('twas when for Greece I fought) 

When Heftor's prowefs no fuch wonders wrought: 46 J 

He kept the verge of Troy, nor dar'd to wait 

Achilles fury at the Scaean gate ; 

He try'd it once, and fcarce was fav'd by fate. 

But now thofe ancient enmities are o'er ; 

To-morrow we the favouring Gods implore ; 

Then (hall you fee our parting veffels crown'd, 470 

And hear with oars the Hellefpont refound. 

The third day hence, (hall Pthia greet our fails. 

If mighty Neptune fend propitious gales ; 

PthIa 
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PtMa to feer Achilles (hall reftore 475^ 

The wealth he left for this detefted (hore : 
Thither the fpoils of this long war (hall pafs. 
The ruddy gold, the (leel, and (hining brafs ; 
My beauteous captives thither I'll convey. 
And all that refts of my unravi(h'd prey. 480 

One only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that refum'd, the fair Lyrne(nan (lave. 
Then tell him, loud, that all the Greeks may hear. 
And learn to fcorn the wretch they bafcly fear; 
(For, arm*d in impudence, mankind he braves, 48^ 
And meditates new cheats on all his (laves ; 
Though (hamelefs as he is, to- face thefe eyes 
Is what he dares not ; if he dares he dies) 
Telt him, all terms, all commerce, I decline. 
Nor (hare his council, not his battle join ; 490 

For once deceiv'd, was his ; but twice, were mine. 
No — let the ftupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of fenfe and juftice, run where frenzy drives ; 
His gifts are hateful : kings of fuch a kind 
Stand but as (laves before a noble mind. 495 

Not though he profier'd all himfelf poffdk. 
And all his* rapine could from others wreft ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
The many-peopled Orchomenian town ; 
Not all proud Thebes' 'nnrivall'd walls contain, 500 
The world's great emprefs on th* -Egyptian plain, 
(That fpreads her conqiiefts o'er a thoufand (btes. 
And pours her heroes through a hundred gatcs^ 
'Two hundred horfenden, and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal iflfuing to the wars) 505 

Though 
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Though bribes were heap'd on bribes, in number more - 
Than dull in fields, or fands along the fiborc ; 
Should all thefe oScn for my friendfhip call ;. 
'Tis he that offers, and I fcom them alU 
Atrides' daughter never (hall be led 510 

(M.ill^ni^tch*d confort) to Achilles • bed ; 
Like golden Venus though (he charm'd the heart. 
And wy'd with Pallas in. the work^of art. 
Some greater Greek let thoTehigh nuptials grace, 
I hate alliance with a tyrant'arace. 5 if 

I£ Heavea refbre me to my realms with life^ 
The reverend Peleus (hall eleA my wife- 
Theffalian nymphs there are,, of form divine,. 
And kings that fue to mix their blood with mine. 
Bleft in kind love my years (hall gKde away,. 52a 

Content with juft hereditary fway ; 
There, deaf for ever to the martial ftrifc,. 
Enjoy the dear prerogative of life. 
Life is not to be bought with heaps of gold ;. 
Not all Apollo's Pythian treafures hold, J2J 

Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of fway. 
Can bribe the poor poffdBion of a day [ 
Loft herds and treafures, we by arms regain. 
And fteeds unrivall'd on the dufty plain : 
But from our lips the vital fpirit fled, JjO 

Returns no more to wake the dlent dead. 
My fates long fince by Thetis were difclos'd. 
And each alternate, life or fame, proposed ; 
Here, if I ftay, before the Trojan town. 
Short is my date, but dcathlefs my renown ;. jj^ 

If 
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If I return^ I quit immortal praife 
For years on years, and long-extended days. 
Convinc'dy though late, I find my fond miilake. 
And warn the Greeks the wifer choice to make : 
To quit thefe ihores, their native feats enjoy,. 540 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 
Jove's arm difplay 'd afferts her from the flcies ; 
Her hearts are ftrengthen'd, and her glories rife. 
Go thenr, to Greece report our fix'd deiign ; 
Bid all your counfels, all your armies join, 54 j 

Let all your forces,, all your arts confpir e. 
To feve the (hips, the troops, the chiefs, from^ fixe. 
One ftratagem has faird, and others will: 
Ye find, Achilles is unconquer'd ftill. 
Ga then— digeft my mefiage as ye may ^^o 

But here this night let reverend Phoenix ftay : 
His tedious toils and hoary hairs demand 
A peaceful death in Pthia's friendly land* 
But whether he remain, or fail with me* 
His age be facred, and his will be free. ^^^ 

The fon of Peleus ceas'd ; the chiefs around 
In filence wrapt, in confternation drown'd. 
Attend the ftern reply. Then Phoenix rofe ; 
(Down his white beard a ftrcam of forrow flows) 
And while the fate of fuffering Greece he mourn'd, 560 
With accent weak thefe tender words returned : 

Divine Achilles! wilt thou then retire. 
And leave our hofts in blood, our fleets on fire ? 
If wrath fo dreadful fill thy ruthlefs mind. 
How ihall thy friend, thy Phoenix, flay behind ? 56^ 

llic 
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The royal Pelcns, when from Pthia's coaft 

He fent thee early to th' Achaian hoft ; 

Thy youth, as then in fagc debates unikill'd. 

And new to perils of the direful field : 

He bade me teach thee all the ways of war j f 70 

To (hine in councils and in camps to dare. 

Never, ah never let me leave thy fide ! 

No time (hall part us, and no fate divide. 

Not though the God, thatbreath'd my life, reftwc 

The bloom I boafted, and the port I bore, Sli 

When Greece of old beheld my youthftil flames, 

(DeHgittfol Greece, the land of lovely dames !) 

My father, feithlefs to my mother's arms. 

Old as he was, ador'd a ftranger's charms. 

Ftry'd what youth could do (at her defire) 580 

To win the damfel, and prevent my fire. 

My fire with curfes loads my hated head. 

And cries, " Ye furies ! barren be his bed." 

Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below. 

And ruthlefs Proferpine, confirm*d his vow. |8j 

Defpair and grief diftraft my labouring mind ! 

Gods ! what a crime my impious heart defign'd I 

I thought (but fome kind God that thought fuppreft) 

To plunge the poniard in my father's bread : 

Then meditate my flight ; my friends in vain fgo 

With prayers entreat me, and with force detain. 

On fat of rams, black bulls, and brawny fwine. 

They daily feaft, with draughts of fragrant wine: 

Strong guards they plac'd, and watch 'd nine nights 

entire; 
The roofi and porches flam'd with conflant fire. 59) 

'jlic 
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The tenth, Iforc'd the gates unfeen of all; 
And, favoured by the nighty o'erkap'd the wall. 
My travels thenoe through fpacious Greece extend ; 
In Pthia's court at lad my labours end. 
Your fire receiv'd me, as his fon carefe'd, 600 

With gifts enrich'd, and with pofleffions hlefe'd. 
The ftrong Dolopians thenceforth own'd my reign. 
And all the coaft that runs along the main. 
By love to thee his bounties I repaid, 
jAnd early wifdom to thy foul convey'd ; 6oj 

Great as thou art, my Icflbns made thee bravo, 
A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 
Thy infant breaft a like affeftion fliow'd ; 
Still in my arms (an^ver-pleafing load), 
iOr at my knee, by PlwjBnix would'ft thou ftand; 610 
No food was grateful but from Phoenix' hand.^ 
I pafs my watchings o'er thy helplefs years. 
The tender labours, the compliant cares ; 
The Gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree, 
^nd Phoenix felt a father's joys in thee : Sug 

Thy growing virtues jufBfy'd my. cares, * 

And promis'd comfort to my iilver hairs. 
Now be thy rage, thy fatal rage, rcfign'd^ 
A cruel heart ill foits a manly mind : 
The Gods (the only great, and only wife) 6^ 

Are mov'd by offerings, vows, and facrifice'; 
Ofiending man their high corapaffion wins. 
And daily prayers atone for daily fins. 
Prayers are Jove's daughters, of celeftial race. 
Lame are their feet, and wrinkled ii thfiir face ; 6i^ 
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With humUe mien and with dcjcAed eyes, 
Conftant they follow, whcrt injaftice flics : 
' Injufticc, fwift, ereft, and unconfin'd, 1 

Sweeps the wide earth, and tramj^ o'er mankind, r 
iVhile prayers, to heal her wrongs, move flow behind* J 
Who hears thefe daughters of almighty Jove, 
For 'him they mediate to the throne above : 
When man i%je6b the hamble fuit they make. 
The fire revenges for the daughter's fake ; 
from Jove commiflion'd, fierce injuftice then Oj( 
Defcends, to punifh unrelenting men. 
Oh, let not headlong pafiion bear the fway ; 
Thefe reconciling Goddeffes obey : 
Due honours to the feed of Jovelvlong ; 
i>ae honours calm the fierce, and bend the ftrong. 640 
Were thefe not paid thee by the terms we bring. 
Were rage ftill harboured in the haughty king : 
Nor Greece, nor all her fortunes, fhould engage 
Thy friend to plead againfl fo juft a rage. 
fiat fince what honour aiks, the general fends, 645 
And fends by thofe whom moil thy heart commends, 
The beft and nobleft of the Grecian train; 
Fennit not thefe to fue, and fue in vain! 
Let me (my fon) an ancient fadl unfold, 
* A great example drawn from times of <^d ; 6jO 

Hear what our fathers were, and what their praiie. 
Who conquer'd their revenge in former days. 
Where Calydon on rocky mountains ftands. 
Once fought th' iEtolian and Curetian bands ; 
To guard it thofe, to conquer thefe advance; ^5> 
And mutual deaths were dealt with mutual chance. 

I The 
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The filver Cynthia bade Contention rife. 
In vengeance of negle&d facrifice ; 
On Oeneus* field ftie fent a monftrous boar, 
'"'That levePd harvefts^, and whole forefts tore : 660 
This beaft (When many a chief his tuflcs had flain) 
Great Meleager ftretch'd along the plain. 
Then, for his fpoils, a new debate arofe. 
The neighbour nations thence commencing foes. 
Strong as they were, the bold Curetes faii'd, 66^ 

While Mdeager'^s thundering arm prevail'd : 
Till rage at length inflam'd his lofty breail 
(For rage in\rades the wifeft and the beft). 
Curs'd by Althaea, to his wrath he yields, 
^ j^nd in his wife's embrace forgets the fields. 670 

' '* (She from MarpeiTa fprung, divinely fair, 
'* And matcMefs Idas, more than man in war ; 
** The God of day ador'd the mother's charms 2 
'* Againft the God the father bent his arms : 
*** Th' afflifted pair, their forrows to proclaim, 675 
** From Cleopatra chang'd this daughter's name, 
*''And caird Alcyone; a name to Ihow 
'* Thcfather's grief, the mourning mother's woe.") 
To her the chief retir'd from ftem debate, 
' 'But found no peace from fierce Althaea's hate : 680 
Althaea's hate th' unhappy warriour drew, 
Whofe lucklefs hand his royal uncle flew ; 
She beat the ground, and call'd the powers beneath 
On her own fon to wreak her brother's death : 
ttell heard her curfes from the realms profound, 6^5 
And the red fiends that walk the nightly round. 
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In vain iEtolia her dcliveicr waits. 

War (hakes her walls^ and thunders at lier gates. 

She fent ambaflkdors, a chofen band, 

Friefls of the Gods, and elders of the land ; 690 

Befought the chief to fave the finking Hate : 

Their prayers were urgent, and their pxofiers great: 

(Full fifty acres of the richeft ground. 

Half pafture green, and half with vineyards crown'd.) 

His fuppliant father, aged Oeneus, came; 69; 

His fifters followed; ev'n the vengeful dame 

Althaea fues ; his friends before him fall : 

He (lands relentlefs, and rgedts them alL 

Meanwhile the vigor's (houts afcend the ikies; 

The walls are fcal'd ; the rolling flames ariie ; Jjpo 

At length his wife (a form divine) af^pears. 

With piercing cries, and fupplicating tears ; 

She paints the horroucs of a conquered town^ 

The heroes dain, the palaces o'erthrown. 

The matrons ravKh'd, the whole race enllav'd : JQS 

The warriour heard, he vanquKh'd, and he iav'd. . 

Th' iEtolians, long difdain'd, now took their turn. 

And left the chief their broken faith to mourn. 

Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire. 

Nor (lay, till yonder fleets afcend in fire : 71* 

Accept the prefents ; draw thy conquering Cw.ord ; 

And be amongfl our guardian Gods ador'd* 

Thus he. The (lern Achilles thus reply 'd: 
My fecond father, .and my reverend guide : 
Thy friend, believe me, no fuch gifts demands, pS 
And afks no honours from a mortal's hands : 

Joire 
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Jove honours me, and favours my defigns; 
His pleafure guides me, and his will confines : 
And here I Hay (if fuch his high beheft) 
/While life's warm fpirit beats within my breaft, *]to 
Yet hear one word, and lodge it i» thy heart ; . 
No more moled me on Atridea* part : 
Is it for him thefe tears are taught to flow. 
For him thefe forrows ? for my mortal foe ? 
-A generous friendfhip no cold medium knows, 'jzj; 
Burns with one love,, with one refentment glows ; 
One fhould our interefis and ouf paflions be > 
My friend muft hate the man that injures me. 
Do this> my Phoenix, 'tis* a generous part; 
And (hare my realms, my honours, and my heart.^ 73J) 
Let thefe return ; our voyage, or our ftay^ 
Reft undetermined till the dawning day. 

He ceas'd : then ordered for the fage's bed 
A warmer couch with numerous carpets fpread, 
;With that, ftern Ajax his long filence broke, 7 j^ 

And thus,, impatient, to UlyfTes fpoke : 

Hence let us go— why wafte we time in vain ? 
See what effo^ our low fubmiflions gain ! 
Lik'd or not lik'd, his words we muft relate^ 
The Greeks expedl them, and our heroes wait, 74a 
Proud as he is, that iron-heart retains 
Its ftubborn purpofe, and his fsiends difdains. 
Steiyi and unpi tying! if a brother bleed. 
On juft atonement, we remit the deed ; 
A' fire the (laughter of his fon forgives i 74^ 

The price of Wood difcharg'd, the murderer lores : 
< Vol. XLVni^ U Tlss. 
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The haughtieft hesrtt «t kagth their rage refigBt 
And gifu can conquer everjr foul but thine. 
' The Gods that iinidenting breaft have ftecl'd, 
Andcun'd thee with a minddiat cannot yieidm 759 
'One-woman41aye was raviih?d from iky anus : 
Lo» (even are offer'd, and of equal ehams* 
Then hear, AchillesJ be of better ouad ; 
Kevere thy roof, and to -diy guefts be kind:; 
And know the men, of all the Grecian hoft, 75^ 

Who honour worth, and priae iky valour moft. 

<%.foul of battles, and thy people'« guidel 
(To Ajax thus the firft of Greeks reply'd) 
Well haft thou fpoke; but at 'the tyrant's name 
lOy rage rekindles, and my foul 's on flauM : 760 
"lis juft refentment, and becomes the brave.; 
Difgrac'd, diihonour'd, like the vikft Have! 
Return then, heroes! and our anfwer bear. 
The glorious combat is no more my care ; 
Not till, amidft yon finking navy (lain, fti 

The blood of Greeks (hall dye the fable nutia.; 
Not till the flames, by Hedor's fury thrown, 
Confume your veffels, and approach my own ; 
Juft there, th' impetuous homicide (hall ftand. 
There ceafe his battle, and there kd our hand* 770 

This faid, each prince a double goblet crown'd. 
And caft a largeiibation on the ground.; 
Then to their veflels, through the gloomy fhadeib 
The chiefs return ; divine Ulyfles leads. 
Meantime Achilles* (laves prepared a bed, 775 

With fleeces, carpets, andibftUnen^Mead.: 
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There, till the iacred mom reftor'd die digr. 

In flumbcr tweet the reverand Ph«nix fey, 

(Sat in his inner tent, an ampler ipace, 

JVchilles flept.; and in his wafm cmbtiee 7^0 1 

Tair Diomede of the LeA>ia& race. 

Laft, for Patroclus was the couch prejw'il, 

Whofe nightly joys the hc^ttteow ^hk ihar'di 

Achilles to hie friend coofign'd her chaisaa, 

^hen Scyros feM before his cpnquering arnia. ^%j 

And now th' ekded chiefs, udiom Greece had font, 

•Pafs'd through the hofts, and ceach'd the royal tent. 

Then ri£ng all, with goblets in their hands. 

The peers and leaders of the Adbaiao hands, 

JHail'd their return. Atrides firft begun : 790 

Say what faccefs ? divine Laertes' foja I 
Achilles high xefolves declare to all.; 
Returns the chief, or muft our navy fall? 

.-Great king of nations ! (Ithacus reply M) 
iFix'd is his wrath, uncoQqu<a:'d is his pride ; -795 
He flights thy frieadfhip, chypropoflds fcom^. 
And, thus implored* with fiercer fury bums.: 
To faye our army, and our ieets, to free, 
^snothis.care^ but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes (hall view, when moriung points .the iky t 
Beneath his oars the whilemng billows fly, 
\Js too he bids our oars and fails employ, 
2^or hope .the fall of beaven^ote6ied Troy ; 
'for Jove o'arihadcs ber with his arm divine, 
Infpires her war, and bids her |^ory Ihine. S05 

^nch was his word : what farther he declared, 
Thefe facred heralds and great Ajax heard. 

V z But 
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But Phcenixin his tent the chief retains. 

Safe to tranfport him to his native plains. 

When morning dawns : if other he decree^ Sro 

His age is facred, and his choice is free. 

- Ulyffes ceas'd : the great Achaian hoft. 

With forrow feiz'd^ in conilemation loft, 

Attend.the ftem reply. Tydides broke 

The general ^ence, and undaunted fpoke : 8(5 

Why (hould we gifts to proud Achilles fend ? 

Or ftrive with prayers his haughty foul to bend ? 

His country's woes he glories to deride. 

And prayjcrs will burft that fwelling heart with pride. 

Be the fiecce impulfe of his rage obey'd ; 81O 

.Our battles let him« or defert, or aid ; 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit ; 
That^ to his madnefs, or to Heaven commit: 
What for ourfelves we can, is always ours ; 
This night, let due repad refrdh our power» ^z§ 
(For ftrength confifls in fpirits and in blood. 
And thofe are ow'd to generous wine and food) ; 
But when the rofy meffenger of day • 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
Rang'd at the (hips, let all our fquadrons-fhine, ip 
la flaming arms, a long extended line : 
In the dread front let great Atrides ftand. 
The firll in danger, as m high command. 

Shouts of acclaim the liftening heroes raife. 
Then each to Heaven the due libations pays; i]^ 

; Till fleep, dcfcending o'er the tents,, bellows 
The grateful bleffings of defir'd repofe. 

THE 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Night Adventure of Diomed and Ulyffcs. 

UPON the refufal o( Achilles to return- to the army^ 
the diftrefs of Agamemnon is defcribcd in the moft 
lively manner. He takes no reft that niehr, but 
paffes through the cartip, awaking the leaders, and 
contriving allpoffiblc methods for the public fafcty. 
,Menelaus, Neftor, Ulyfles, and Diomed, are em- 
ployed in raifiiig die reft cff the captains* They call 
a council of war, and deterhiirife to fend fcotkts into 
the enemy's camp, to learn their pofture, and difco- 
ver their intentions, Diomed undertakes this^ ha' 
2ardous enterprize, and makes choice of Ulyfles for 
his conipanion. In their paiTa^ they furprize Dolon, 
whom HeAor had fent on a like defign to the camp 
o£ the Grecians. From him they are informed of 
the fituation of the Trojan and auxiliary forces, an* 
particularly of Rhefus, and the Thracians who were 
lately arrived. They pafs on with fuccefs; kill 
Rhefus, with feveral of his officers,, and fcizc the 
famous horfes of that prince, with which they n* 
turn in triumph to the camp. 

The fame night continues ; the fcene lie» in Ac 
two camps. 
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ALL nigfit tlic chiefs before their veffclsray,. 
And loft in fleep the labours of the day ; 
All but the king; with various thoughts oppreft. 
His country V cares lay rolling in his breaft. 
Atwhen> by lightnings^ Jove's aetherial power g 

Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty ftiower. 
Or fends foft fnows to whiten all die.fhore. 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar ; 
By fits^ one flafti fucceeds as one expires, , 
Aiad heaven flames thick with momentary fires, ro 
So burfting frequent from Atrides* breaft. 
Sighs following fighs his inward fears confeft. 
Now o'er the field, dejefted, he furveys 
From thoufand Trojan fires the mounting, blaze; 
Hears in the paffing wind their-mufick blow, 15^ 

And marks diftinft the voices of the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fleet and coaft. 
Anxious he forrows for th' endanger'd hoft. 
He rends his hairs in facrifice to Jove, 
And fues to him that ever lives above :. 2a* 

Inly he groans ; wHlc glory and defp^r " 
Divide his hearty and wage a doubtful war* 

U4, KCwasi.^ 



296 P O P ff' S H O M E R. 

A thoufand cares his labouring breaft revolves; 
To feek fage Neftor now the chief refolves. 
With him, in wholefome counfels, to debate if 

What ytt remains to fave th' afflided ftate. 
He rofe, and firft he caft his mantle rodnd, 
JJext on his feet the fhining fandals bound ; 
A lion's yellow fpoils his back conceal'd ; 
His warlike hand a pointed javelin held. 50 

Meanwhile his brother, preft with equal woes^ ^ 
Alike deny*d the gifts of foft rcpofe. 
Laments for Greece; that in his caufe before 
So much had fuffer^d^ and muil fufier more. 
A leopard's fjpottcd hide his fhoulders fpread j 35 

A brazen helmet glitter'd on his head: 
Thus (with a javelin in bis handj he went 
I'o wake Atrides in the royal tent. 
Already wak'd, Atrides he defcry'd. 
His armour buckling at his veifel's fide. 40 

Joyful they met; the Spartan thus begun : 
Why puts my brother his bright armour on f 
Sends he fomefpy> amidfl thefe iUent hoars. 
To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan powers ? 
But fay, what hero fhall fnftain that talk ? 4; 

Such bold exploits uncommon courage aik ; 
Guidelefs, alone, through night's dark (hade to go, 
^nd *midft a hoftile camp explore the foe ! 

To whom the king : In fuch diilrefs we ilandj 
No vulgar counfels our affairs demand ; JO 

Greece to prefer ve, is now no eafy part. 
Silt aiks high wxfdoiDj deep defign^ and art : 

I For 
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For Jove averfe our humble prayer denies, 

Attd bows his head to Heftor's facrificc. 

What eye has witnefs'd, or what ear bcliev'd, ^j 

In one gueat day, by one great arm atchiev'd. 

Such wondrous deeds as Heftor -s hand has done. 

And we beheld, the laft revolving fun 

"What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn! 

Sprung from no God, and of no Goddefs born, 6(y 

Yet fuch his ads, as Greeks unborn fhall tell. 

And curfe the battle where their fathers fell. 

Now fpeed thy hafty courfe along the fleet, . 
luhcre call great Ajax, and the prince of Crete; 
Ourfelf to hoary Neftor will repair; 6^; 

To keep the: guard& on duty, be his care ; 
(For Neftor *s influence beft that quarter guides, 
Whofe fon with Meriono'er the watch prefides.) . 
%/Q whom the Spartan : Thefe thy orders borne. 
Say Ihall I ftay, or with difpatch returq. ? 70? 

There (hjilt thou ftay (the king of men reply'd) 
£lfe may we mifs to meet, without a guide. 
The paths fp many, and the camp fo wide. 
QtiM, with your vjoice, the flothfnl foldiers raife. 
Urge, by their father's fame, their future praife. 75. 
Forget we now our ftate and lofty birth ; 
Not titles here, but works, muft prove our worth. 
To labour is the lot of man below; 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us woe. 

Thisillid, each parted to his feveral cares; 80' 

The king to Neftor's fable fhip repairs; 
The fage proteSor of the Greeks he found 
Sfiretch'd in his bed with all his arms around; 
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The various-colour'd fc&ti, die fhield her rear^ 
The ihining helmet^ and the pointed ^»: ^ 

The dnadful weapons of the wwrioar's rage. 
That, old in' trms^r difdain'd die peace of age* 
Then, leaning on his hand his-watchfiil he»l>, 
Hie hoary monarch rais'd his tyt»i and iaid : 

What art thou, fpeak, that on defigoi WLVkaawtkr §1^ 
While cdien fleep thus range the camp alone? 
Seek'fl thou feme friend,, or nighdf ceatiacLE 
Stand off,, approach not, but thy puvpoie tdL 

O fon of Neleus (thus the king.rejoiii.'d) 
Pnde of the GteckM, and gloiy of thy kind t 9 jf 

Lo here the wretched AganMsranonftands^ 
Th' unhappy geoeml of the Gieciaa bands ;. 
Whom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend»^ 
And woes,, that only with his life ihall end ! 
Scarce can my knees tfaefe trembling Grabs faftatn^ lotf 
And fcarce my heart fupport its load of pain* 
No tafle of fleep thefe heavy tjtB have known f 
Confus'd, and iad>. I wander thus alone,. 
With fears diftradcd, with no fix'd defign ; 
And all my people's miferiea are mine. loj 

If aught of afe thy waking dioughts fuggeft» 
(Since cares, like mine, deprive thy fool of reft) 
Impart thy coonfel, and affifl thy friend ;. 
Now let us jointly to the trench defcend* 
At every gate the fainting guard excite>. . litf 

Tir'd with die toils of day and watch of nig&ei: .. • 
Elfe may the fudden foe our works invade. 
So near^ and favoured by the gloomy ihade^ 

W 
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To him tEu8 Neft^i : Tfuft Hie To'Wtrt abovc^ 
»IF think proud fleSM'S'hxipBiihContrga'd hf JOTt : 
iw ill dgmft tlievief^ of vaiA fiMilikiiid, 
td the wilb (imnMs of iJi* EienfiKt Mkdl 
dacibii^ H^aot"! if the God» oftbiff 
at great Achilles rifie aiid mg6 ii*gaiiiii 
fait toils attend Ae6» and vvbi^Wml^itmikAl tKX J 
faithfuf Ndtor th^ coAifiMid obe^p^^^ 
ecare is next oar other cMiefs-tor^fe:^ 
yffcs, JitoUKdf we ehkifiy mied ; 
ges ibf ftrength^ OileM faffi^d fot fpeed*. 
b^ other be diipatch'4 ef fliflibler foet,. 1^5 * 

. thofe tall (hip»» temonttt^Aelieet, 
lere lie great Ajaic, atid the king^of Cttttm 
' roufc the Spartari I tlsyklf deciee> 
ar as he is to ns^ tod deat to thee, 
t xnuft I Ux his iloth, diat claim* no ihlvr I3# 
th his great In-othef in^thris md^rtial can : 
m it behot'd to cvtty chid* to foe^ 
iventing iBvety part pcrform'd by you '^ 
r ftrong neceffity our toils demands, 
tkns all our hearts, and urges all oor bttid^. r$ti 
To whon» the king : With rereitnce we atlonr 
y juft rebukes, yet leamto fpare llien> now* ^ 

r generous brother is of gentle Idnd, 
: feenis remifs, but bears a vidiant mind ; 
rough too much dcferewcc to otir ioTtrtigli iwajr» 
ntent to follow when we lead the way. 
t now, our ills induflrious to prevent, 
ng ere the rcft,^ he rofe, and feaghinif tefit. ^ 

The 
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The chiefs you nam'd, already at his call, * ' "• 
Prepare to meet us near the navy wall ; 145 

AiTembling there, between the trench and gates, ' 
Near the nig^t-guards, our chofen council waits» 

flThen none ((aid .Ncftor) (hall his rule withftand^ 
For great examples juftify -command. 

M^ith thlit the venerable warriour rofe ; lj[6 

The Ihining greaves his manly legs inelofe ; 
His purple mantle golden buckles join'd. 
Warm with the fofteft wool, and doubly lin'd. 
Then, rufhiivg from his tent, he fnatch'd in hafte 
His fle^ly lance^ that lightened as he paft. i;| 

The camp he traver^'d through the fleeping croud, • 
Sfepp'd at Vlyfles' tent, and call'd aloud. 
Ulyfles, fudden as the voice was fent. 
Awakes, ftarts up, and iffues from his tent. 
What new diftrcfs, what fudden caufe of fright, 169 
Thus leads you wandering in the filent night 5 
O prudent chief! {the lyiian fage reply'd) 
Wife as thou ait, be now thy wifdom try'd; 
Whatever means of fafety can be fought. 
Whatever counfels can infpire our thought, i6f 

Whatever methods, or to fly or fight; 
All, all depend on this important night ! 

He heard, returned, and took his painted fhield : 
Then join'd the chiefs, and follow'd through the field 
Without his tent, bold Diomed they found, 17O 

All iheath'd in arms, his brave companions round: 
Each funk in fleep, extended on the field. 
His head reclining on his bpiTy (hicld, 

A wood 
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»^ wood of fpcars ftbod by, that, fix'd upright. 
Shot from their flaftiing points a quivering light. 1 75 
A |?uirs black hide composed the hero's bed ; 
A fplendid carpet roll'd beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot, old Ncftor gently fhakes 

i^Xhe flumbering chief, and in thefe words awakes ; 

Rife, fpn of Tydeus ! to the brave and ftrong r86 
Keft feem$ inglorious, and the night too long. 
Bat fleep'ft thou now ? when from yon hill thefoer . 
Hings o'er the fleet, and Ihades our walls- below ^ 
^t this, foft flumber from his eye-lids fled; 
The warriour faw the hoary chief, and (aid, i g j 

Wqndrous old man I whofe foul no refpite knows. 
Though years and honours bid thee ieek repofe. 
Let younger Greeks our fleeping warriours wak« ; 

-Jll fits thy age thefe toils to undertake. 
My friend (he anfwer'd) generous is thy care, 190 
Thefe toils, my fubjedU and my fons might bear. 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves confpire 
To eafc a fovereign, and relieve a fire. 

^Bat now the lafl defpair furrounds our hofl ; 
No hour mufl pafs, no moment mufl be lofl ; 195 

Ea^ch fingle Greeks in this conclnfive flrife. 
Stands on the fharpefl edge of death or life ; 
Yet, if my years thy kind regard engage, 

ij. Employ thy youth as I employ my age : 
Succeed to thefe my cares, and rouze the reft ; 20a 
He fervcs me moil, who fervcs his country bcfl. 

This faid,. the hero o'er his fhoulders flung 
A lion's fpoils, that to his ancles hung ; 



} 



9 Then feiz'd his ponderous lance, and flrode along. 

Megeft 
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Meges the boldy with Ajax fkm'd for fpced* «^ 

^he wairiottr roiiz'd« and to th' cntfoiclifiientilcd. 

And nomr the chiefs approach the nidify fuaxd; . 
A wakeful fqaadson, each la arms pnepar'd : 
Th' unweaiy'd watdi dieir lifiening leadens Jniep» 
And, couching clofe* rqpel iavading fl^eep. JM 

So faithful dogs their flooqr charge nMintain* 
'With toil protend from -die prowling tcadn^ 
When the gaunt lionefs^ with hunger boldly 
Springs from the mountains tow'rd the guarded foU: 
Through breaking woods her ruftUng courfe they hear; 
Loud, and more loud, the clamours ftrike their car 
Of hounds and men; they ftart^ they gaze arowid. 
Watch every fide, and turn to tstxj found. 
Thus watch'd the Grecians, caodoas of furpdze. 
Each voice, each motioa, drew dieir ears and eyes; 220 
Each ftep of paffing feet incneas'd th' affiright; 
And hoftile Troy was ever full in fight, 
Neftor widi joy the wakeful band furvey!d. 
And thus accofted through the gloomy fhade : 
'Tis well, my fons! your nightly cares empk^r • ttj 
Elfe muft our hofl become the fcorn of Troy. 
Watch thus, and Gresce (ball live-^The hero£ud; 
Then o'er the trench the following cUeftains lotL 
His fon, and god-like Merlon march'd behind 
(For thefe the princes to their council join'd) ; 2jd 
The trenches paft« th' aiTembled kings around 
In fileat ftatc the confiftory crowa'd* 
A place there was yet undefii'd with gore. 
The fpot where Hedtor ftopp'd his rage before ; 

WkB 
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1When night dcfccnding, from his vengeful haod 235 
ReprieV'd the rdkks of the Gcecian band : 
«(The>plfln befide with mangled corpfe w«8 fpread« 
And all his progrefs mark'd by heaps of dead.) 
There fat the moumfal kings : when Nekus' ion 
The council opening, in thefc words begun : z^ 

Is there (faid he) a chief fo greatly brave» 
His liffc to hazard* and his country fave f 
lives there a ma«, who fingly dares to go 
To yonder camp, or fciae fome ftraggling foe ? 
Or, favoured by the night, approach fo near, f 45 
Their fpeech, ^their counfels, and defigaa, to hear ? 
If to befiege our navies they prepare. 
Or Troy once more muft be the feat of war ? 
This could he learn, and to our peers recite, 
And pais unharm'd the dangers of the night ; 3 50 

"What fame were his through all fucceeding days. 
While Phcebus ihinc^ or men have tongues to praLEe f 
"What gifts his grateful country would beftow ? 
What muft not Gieece to her deliverer owe ? 
A fable ewe each leader fbould provide* ^5; 

*With each a fable lambkin by her fidc^ 
At every rite his (hare ihould be tncieas'd^ 
And his the foremoft honours of the ieaft. 
Tear held them mute : alone, untau^t to fetr» 
Tydides fpoke— The man you feek, is here. 260 

Through yon black camps to bend my dangerous way. 
Some God within commands, and I obey* 
But let fome other chofen warriour join. 
To raife my hopes* and fecond my de%Q« 
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By mutual confidence, and mutual sdd, a6j 

Great deeds are done» and great difcoveries made ; 
The wife new prudence from the wife acquire. 
And one brave hero fans another's fire. 

Contending leaders at the word arofc : 
Each generous breafl with emulation glows : 270 

So brave a talk each Ajax (Irove to (hare. 
Bold Merion ftrove, and Neftor's valiant heir; 
The Spartan wifh'd the fecond place to gain. 
And great UlyfTcs wifh'd, nor wifh'd in vain. 
Then thus the king of men the conteft ends : J7J 

Thou firfl of warriours, and thou bcft of friends. 
Undaunted Diomed ! what chitf to join 
In this great enterprize, is only thine.^ 
Juft be thy choice, without affcftion made;- 
■ To births or office, no refpedl be paid ; iBo 

Let worth determine here. The monarch fpake. 
And inly trembled for his brother's fake. 

Then thus (tlie god-like Diomed rejoin'd) : 
My choice declares the impulfe of my mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyfres flands 29j 

To lend his counfels, and affift our hands ? 
A chief, whofe fafety is Minerva's care ; 
So fam'd, fo dreadful, in the works of war ^ 
Bled in his condud^, I no aid require ; 
*.Wifdom like his might pafs through flames of fire. 29ft- 

It fits thee not, before thefe chiefs of fame, 
(Reply *d the fage) to praife me, or to blame : 
Praife from a friend, or cenfure from a foe. 
Are loil on hesg^rs that our merits know» 

Bat 
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^ Bat let us hafte — Night rolls the hours away, 29 
The reddening Orient (hows the coming day. 
The ftars Ihirie fainter on th' aethereal plains. 
And of Night's empire but a third remains. 

Thus having fpoke, with generous ardour preft. 
In arms terrific their huge limbs they dreft. 300 

A two-edg'd faulchion Thrafymed the brave. 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave : 
Then in a leathern helm he cas'd his head. 
Short of its creft, and with no plume o'erfpread : 
i(Sfich as by youths unus'd to arms are worn; 305 

No fpoils enrich it, and no ftuds adorn.) 
Next him UlyiTes took a Ihining fword, 
A bow and quiver, with bright arrows ftor'd ; 
A well-prov'd cafque, with leather braces bound, 
{Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crown *d ; 510 

Soft wool within; without, in order fpread, 
A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o'er his head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus* fon, 
Autolychus by fraudful rapine won. 
And gave Amphidamas ; from him the prize 3 1 j 

Molus received, the pledge of focial ties ; 
The helmet next by Merion was poffefs'd, 
And nowUlyfres' thoughtful temples prefs*d. 
Thus (heath'd in arms, the council they forfake. 
And dark through paths oblique their progrefs take. 
Jufl then, in fign Ihe favoured their intent, 
A long-wing'd heron great Minerva fent : 
This, though furrounding fhades obfcur'd their view, 
Jy the (brill clang, and whi(Uing wings, they knew. 
•YoL.XLVm. X K^ 



3o5 P O P E ' S H O M E R. 

As from the right (he foar'd, Ulyffes pray'd, ^g 

Hail'd the glad omen^ and addiefs'd the, Maid: 

O daughter of that God, whofe arm c^ wield 
Th' avenging bolt, and (hake the dreadful Ihield ! 
O thou ! for ever prefent in my way. 
Who all my motions, all my toils, furvcy ! 330 

Safe may we pafs beneath the gloomy (hade. 
Safe by thy fuccour to our fhips convcy'd j 
And let fome deed this iignal night adom^ 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unborn. 

Then god-like Diomed preferred his prayer i 33J 
Daughter of Jove, unconquer'd Pallas! hear. 
Great Queen of arms, whofe favour Tydcus won; 
As thou defend'ft the fire, defend the foiu 
When on ^fbpus' banks the banded powers 
Of Greece he left, and fought the TTieban towers, 340 
Teace was his charge ; receiv'd with peaceful (how^ 
He went a legate, but retum'd a foe : 
Then helped by thee, and covcr'd by thy (hield^ 
He fought with numbers, and made numbers yidd. 
So now be prefent. Oh celeftial Maid ! 345 

So ftill continue to the race thine aid ! 
A youthful fteer ftiall fall beneath the (Irokc, 
Untam'd, unconfcious of the galling yoke. 
With ample forehead, and with fpreading horns, 
Whofe taper tops refulgent gold adorns. 3J0 

The heroes pray'd; and Pallas from the ikies 
Accords their vow, fucceeds their enterprize. 
Now, like two lions panting for the prey. 
With dreadful thoughts they trace t^e dreary way, 

Tbroogh 



I L I A D» BoQicX. ^07 

Through the black horrours of th' eniai^in^cFprain,. 
Through duft, through blood> o'er arms and hills of 

Nor lefs bold Hcdor, and the fons of Troy, [flain^ 
On high dcfigns the wakeful hours empby ; 
Th* affembled peers their lofty chief inclo$.'d;f 
Who thus the. counfel* of hi& bceaft ptopos'd : 560 

What glorious man for high attempts prepar'd^ 
Dares greatly venture* for a rieh reward^ 
Of yonder fleet a bold difcovcpy make. 
What watch they keep, and what fefolves they take ? 
If new fubdued they meditate their flight, 36^ 

And fpent with toil negleft the watch of night ? 
His be the chadot that (hall pleafe him moft^ 
Of all the plunder of the vanquiih'd hoft ;, 
His the fair fteeds that all the reft excel>. 
And his the gloty to have ferv'd fo well. 370 

A youth therewas among the tribes^of Troy,- 
Doton hianame,- Eumedes' only boy 
(Rve girls^befide the reverend herald t&ld) 
Kich was the ion in brafs^ and rich in gold; 
Not bleft by nature widi the charms of face^ 375, 

Butfwiftof foot, and matchkfs'int the race. 
Hedor! (he faid) my courage bids nie meet 
This high atchievement^ and explore Ac fleets 
Sut firft exalt thy fceptre to iht ikies, 
Jteidfwear to giant me die demanded prke; 3^0 

Th* immortal courfers,. and the glittering car. 
That bear Pelldcs through the ranksof war, 
Xncourag'd thus, no idle fcout I go^ 
l*Q]fil thy wiih,, thieir whole intentionkiiGw,* 
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Ev'n to the royal tent purfae my way, 38^ 

And all their counfels, all their aims betray. 
. The chief then heav'd the golden fceptre high, 
Attefting thus the monarch of the &y : 
Be witnefs thou ! immortal lord of all ! 
Whofe thunder fhakes the dark aerial hall : 390 

By noi\c but Dolon ftiall this prize be borne. 
And him alone.th' immortal deeds adorn. 

Thus Hedor fivore : the Gods were call'd in vain. 
But the raih youth prepares to fcour the plain : 
Acrofs his ba<:k the bended bow he flung, 395 

A wolf's grey hide around his (boulders hung, 
A ferret's dpwny fur his helmet lin'd. 
And in his hand a pointed javelin fhin'd. 
Then (never to return) he fought the fhorc, . 
And trod the path his feet mud tread no more. 400 
Scarce had he pafs'd the Heeds and Trojan throng 
(Still bending forward as he tburs'd along). 
When, on the hollow way, th' approaching tread 
UlyiTes mark'd, and thus to Diomed : 

O friend !^ I hear fome Hep of hoflile feet, 40 f 

Moving this way, or haftening to the fleet ; 
Some fpy perhaps, to lurk befide the niain ; 
Or nightly pillager that flrips the flain. 
Yet let him pafs, and win a little fpace; 
Then rufh beliind him, and prevent his pace* 410 

But if too fwift of foot he flies before. 
Confine his courfe along the fleet and (hore. 
Betwixt the camp and him our fpears employ. 
And intercept his hop'd return to Troy, 

' With 
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With that they ftepp'd afide, and ftoop'd their head 
(As DoJon pafs'd} behind a heap of dead : 
Along the path the fpy unwary flew ; 
Soft, at juft diftance, both the chiefs purfue. 
So diftant they, and fuch the fpace between. 
As when two teams of mules divide the green 420 
(To whom the hind like ihares of land allows). 
When now new furrows part th' approaching ploughs. 
Now Dolon liftening heard them as they paft ; 
Hedlor (he thought) had fent, and check'd his hafle. 
Till fcarce at diftance of a javelin's throw, 425 

No voice fucceeding, he perceiv'd the foe. 
As when two (kilful hounds the leveret wind ; 
Or chace through woods obfcure the trembling hiiid ; 
Now loft, now feen, tliey intercept his way. 
And from the herd ftill turn the flying prey : 410 

So faft, and with fuch fears, the Trojan flew ; 
So clofe, fo conftant, the bold Greeks purfue. 
Now almoft on the fleet the daftard falls. 
And mingles with the guards that watch the walls; 
When brave Tydides ftopp'd; a generous thought 435 
(Infpir'd by Pallas) in his bofom wrought. 
Left on the foe fome forward Greek advance. 
And fnatch the glory from his lifted lance. 
Then thus aloud : Whoe'er thou art remain ; 
This javelin elfe fhall fix thee to the plain. 440 

He faid, and high in air the weapon caft. 
Which wilful err'd, and o'er his (houlder paft ; 
Then fix'd in earth. Againft the trembling wood^ 
The wretch ftood propp'd, and quivcr'd as he ftood ; 

X3 'Afudden 
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A fucMen palfy ieiz'd his tumiiig liead ; v i|4; 

His loofe teeth chatter'd, and his colour Acd : 
The panting warrioars feize him as he ftaiids. 
And with cnmanly tears his life dem&i^s* 

O fparc my yoath, and £cx the breadi I owe. 
Large gifts of price ray father ihall beftow. 4;o 

Vaft heaps of brafsfliall ia your ftilfs be tMs 
And fteelweil-temper'd, and refulgent guld. 

To whom UlyfTes made this wife reply; 
Whoe'er thou art, be bold, nor fisar to die. 
What moves thee, fay, when flccp has dos'd the iighty 
To roam the filent fields in dead of night ? 
Cam'fl thou the fecrets of our camp to^nd^ 
By Hedor prompted, or thy daring mind ? 
Or art fome wretch by hopes of plunder led 
Through lieaps of carnage to defpoil tliedead? 460 
Then thus p^e Dolon with a fearful look, 
^ Still as he fpoke, his limbs with horrour fho(^) 
Hither I came, by Hedor's words deceived; 
Much did he promife, rafhly I beiiev'di 
No lefs a bribe than great Achilles' car, 46; 

And thofe fwift Heeds that fwecp the ranks of war, 
Urg'd me, unwilling, this attempt to make; 
To learn what counfels, what lefolves you tt^e : 
If, now fubdued, you &x your hopes on flig^. 
And, tir*d with toils, negleft the watch of night ? 4J0 

Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prkel 
(Ulyflcs, with a fcornful fmile, replies) 
Far other rulers thofe proud fteeds demand, 
VUd fcom theguidaace of a vulgar haad ; 
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Er'n great Achilles fcarce their rage can tame, 47^ 
Achilles, fprung from an immortal dame. 
But fay, be faithful, and the truth recite I 
Where lies-encamp'd the Trojan chief to night ? 
"Where fland his courfers ? in what quarter flcep 
TTheir other princes ? tell what watch they keep : 48<» 
Say, fmce their conqaeft, wh^t their counfels arc ; 
Or here to combat, from their city far. 
Or back to Ilion's wall transfer the war. 

Ulyfles thus, and thus Eumede*' (on : 
What Dolon knows, his faithful tongue (hall own. 48 J 
Hedlor, the peers afTembling in his tent, 
A council holds at Ilus* monument. 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake; 
Where'er yon fires afcend, the Trojans wake: . 
Anxious for Troy, the guard the natives keep ; 490 
Safe in their cares, tV auxiliar forc« fleep, 
Whofe wives and infanft, from the danger far, 
Difcharge their fouls of half the fears of war. 

Then fleep thofe aids among the Trojan train, 
{EnquirM the chief) or fcatter'd o*er the plain ? 495 

To whom the fpy : Their powers they thus difpofe : 
The Paeons, dreadful with their bended bows. 
The Carians, Caucons, the Pelafgian hoft. 
And Leleges, encamp along the coaft. 
Not diftant far, lie higher on the land 500 

The Lycian, Myfian, and Mseonian band. 
And Phrygia's horfe, by.Thymbras' ancient wall; 
The Thracians utmoft, and apart from all. 
Thefe IVoy but lately to her fuccour won. 
Led on by Rhcfus, great Eioueus* fon: 505 

X 4 1^-^^ 
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I faw his courfers in proud triamph go. 

Swift as the wind, and white as winter (how : 

Rich filver plates his (hining car infold ; 

His folid arms, refolgent, flame with gold; 

No mortal ihoulders fuit the glorious load, 510 

Cekftial Panoply, to grace a God I 

Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne. 

Or leave me here, a captive's fate to moum» 

In cruel chains; till your return reveal» 

The truth or falfehood of the news I tell. 51 j 

To this Tydidcs, with a gloomy frown: 
Think not to live, though all the truth be fhown: 
Shall we difmifs thee, in fome future ftrife 
To riik more bravely thy now forfeit li& ? 
Or that again our camps thou may 'ft explore; (20 
Ne-— once a traitor, thou betray 'ft no more. 

Sternly he fpoke, and as the wretch prepared 
With humble blandifhment to ftroke his beard. 
Like lightning fwift the wrathful faukhion flew. 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two ; 52$ 
One inftant fnatch'd his trembling foul to hell. 
The head, yet fpeaking, muttered as it fclL 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear. 
The wolPs grey hide> th' unbended bow and fpear; . 
Thefe great Ulyfles lifting to the Ikies, jjo 

To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize : 

Great Queen of arms ! receive this hoftile fpoil. 
And let the Thracian ^ccds reward our toil : 
Thee firft of all the heavenly hoft we praife ; 
O fpeed our labours, and dired our ways! 935 

This 
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This faid, the fpoils with dropping gore defac'd^ 
High on a fpreading tamarilk he plac'd ; 
Then heap'd with reeds and gathered boughs the plain. 
To guide their footfteps to the place again. 

Through the ftill night they crofs the devious fields.' 
Slippery with blood, o'er arms and heaps of fhields. 
Arriving where the Thracian fquadrons lay. 
And eas'd in fleep the labours of the day. 
Rang'd in three lines they view the proflrate band : 
The horfes yok'd befide each warriour ftand ; ^45 

Their arms in order on the ground reclin'd. 
Through the brown ftiade the fulgid weapons (hin'd: 
Amidft lay Rhefus, ftretch'd in fleep profound. 
And the white fteeds behind his chariot bound. 
The welcome fight UlyfTes firft defcries, ^50 

And points to Diomed the tempting prize* 
The man, the courfers, and the car behold ! 
Defcrib'd. by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage try, « 

Approach the chariot, and the fteeds untie ; jj j 

Or if thy foul afpire to fiercer deeds. 
Urge thou the flaughter, while I feize the fteeds. 

Pallas (this faid) her hero's bofom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and ftrung his nervous arms ; 
Where'er he pafs'd, a purple ftrcam purfued 560 

His thirfty faulchion, fat with hoftile blood ; 
Bath'd all his footfteps, dy'd the fields with gore. 
And a low groan remurmur'd through the ftiore* 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den, 
O'erleaps the fences, and invades the pen; 565; 

On 
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On (littp'or grata, nSXidk in Ms way. 

He falls, and foaimng rendsthe gnardlefs pref. 

Kor ft6pp'd ihe fury of his vengcfol tand. 

Till twelve fey breathlcfs of flie Thracian band. 

Ulyfles fdUowing) as his partner flew, j^t 

Back by the foot each flanghterM wartioor dtew; 

The milk-white comfers ftndioas to conrcy 

Safe to the (hips, he wifely cleared the way ; 

Left the fierce fteeds, not yet to battles bred, 

IShoald ftart, and tremble at the heaps of dead* nj 

Now twelve difpateh'd, the monarch laft thqr foan'd; 

Tydides' fanlchion fix'd him to the ground. 

Joft then a deathful dream Minerva fent; 

A wadike fottn appeared before his tent, 

'V^fe vifionary fteel his bofom tore : ^U 

So dream 'd 'Que monarchy and awak'd no more. 

Ulyfles nd'w the fnowy fteeds detains. 
And leady them, faften'd by the filver reins ; 
Thefe, withliis b6w unbent, he laih'd along'; 
•{The fcourgc fbfgot, on Rhcfus* chariot hung.} 58) 
Then gave his friend the fignal to retire ; 
But him, new dangers, new sftchicvcments fire : 
3)oubtful hcilood, or with his reeking blade 
To fend mote heroes to th' infernal (hade. 
Drag off the car where Rhcfus* armour lay, J90 

Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unrcfolv'd the fon of Tydeus ftands, 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands : 

Enougli, my fon ; from farther flaughter ceafe, 
l^gard thy fafety, and depart in peace ; 59) 

Hide 
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Hafte to the (hips, the j(Otten fpoils enjoys 
Nor tempt too far ithe faoftile Gods of Troy. 

The voice diyine co&fe^'d the martbd Maid;, 
InhailehemoBifted, and her word obQr'df 
The courfers fly before Ulyffcs* how-, 609 

Swift as the wind, and white as wiater^fiiGKy:. 

Not unobierv'd they pafs'd : the God of L^ht 
Had watch'd his Tioy» and teaik'd Minerva's fli^ht^ 
Saw Tydeas' foA with, heareftly faccovir Ueft, 
And vengeful anger fili'd his facred breaft. i6g 

5wift to die Trojan canBp defcends the Pofter^ 
And wakes Hip^coon in the mornings houc 
{On Rhefus' flde accuilbm'd to attend, 
A faithful kinfman, and inftnidtive friend). 
He roie, and faw the field deform'd with blood, 61^ 
An empty fpace where late the contfers ftood, 
Theyet'Warm Thracians panting on the'coafti 
For each he wq>t, but for his Rhefus m6ft : 
Now while on Rhefus' name he calls in yain, 
^e gathering tumult fpreads o'er all the plain ; 6i ; 
On heaps the Trojans rofh, with wild affright. 
And wondering^ view the flaughters of the night* 

Meanwhile the chiefs airiving at the (hade 
"Where late the i^ils of Hedor'a fyy were kdd, 
XJlyfles ftopp'd ; to hira Tydides bcnre 62a 

The trophy, dropping yet with Ddon's gdfc: 
Then mounts again; again their nimble feet 
The conrfcrsply, and thunder tow'rds the fleet* 

Old Neftor' firft percerv'd th' approaching foand, 
Sei^>eaking tbosthe Grecian petlraarauid : . ^f 

^kthinka 
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Mcthinks the noifc of trampling ftecda 1 hear. 

Thickening this way, and gathering on my ear ; 

Perhs^s fomi horfes of the Trojan breed 

(So may, ye Gods ! my pious hopes fucceed) 

The great Tydides and Ulyttes bear, ^j* 

Keturn'd triumphant with this prize of war. 

Yet much I fear (ah may that fear be vain!) 

The chiefs out-number*d by the Trojan train ; 

Perhaps,, ev'n now purfued, they fcek the (hore; 

Or, oh ! perhaps thofe heroes are no more. 65; 

Scarpe had he fpoke, when lo ! the chiefs appear. 
And fpring to earth; the Greeks difmifs their fear: 
With words of friendfhip and extended hands 
They greet the kings : and Neftor firft demands: 
- ' Say thou, whofe praifes all our hofi prochum, 640 
Thou living glory of the Grecian name ! 
Say, whence thefe couriers ? by what chance beftow*d ? 
The fpoil of foes, or prefent oif" a God ? 
Not thofe fair deeds fo radiant and fo gay. 
That draw the burning chariot of the day, 64J 

Old as.I am, to age I fcorn to yield. 
And daily mingle in the martial field ; 
But fure till now no courfers ftruck my fight 
Like thefe, confpicuous through the ranks of Bght, 
Some God, I deem, conferred the glorious prize, 6jo 
Bleft as ye are, and favourites of the fldes ; 
The care of him who bids the thunder roar. 
And * her, whofe fury bathes the world with gore. 

Father! not fo (fage Ithacus rejoin'd) 
The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler kind. 6;; 

a 

• Minerva. 
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Of Thracian lineage are the fteeds ye view, 
Whofe hollile king the brave Tydides flew ; 
Sleeping he dy'd, with all his guards around. 
And twelve befide lay gafping on the ground. 
Thefe other fpoils from conquered Dolon came, (J60 
A wretch, whofe fwiftnefs was his only fame. 
By Hedlor fent our forces to explore. 
He now lies headlefs on the fandy fliore. 

Then o'er the trench the bounding courfers flew; 
The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim purfue, 66 g 

Straight to Tydides* high pavillion borne. 
The matchlefs fteeds his ample ftall adorn : 
The neighing courfers their new fellows greet. 
And the full racks are heap*d with generous wheat. 
But Dolon 's armour, to his fliips convey 'd, 670 
High on the painted fl:ern Ulyfles laid, 
A trophy deftin'd to the blue-ey'd Maid. 

Now from noftumal fweat, and fanguine ftain. 
They cleanfe their bodies in the neigbouring main : 
Then in the polifli'd bath, refrefti'd from toil, 675 
Their joints they fupple with diflblving oil. 
In due repatl indulge the genial hour. 
And firft to Pallas the libations pour : 
They fit, rejoicing in her aid divine. 
And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of wine. 680 
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ARGUMENT. 

The third Battle^ and the A6b of Agamemnon. 



AGAMEMNON, having armed himfelf, leads the 
Grecians to battle : Hedlor prepares the Trojans to 
receive them ; while Jupiter, Juno, and Minerva, 
give the fignals of war. Agamemnon bears all be- 
fore him ; and Heftor is commanded by Jupiter (who 
fends Iris for that pnrpofe) to decline the engage- 
ment, till the king fhall be wounded and retire from 
the field. He then malces a great (laughter of the 
enemy ; Ulyflcs and Diomed put a ftop to him for a 
time ; but the latter being wounded by P^, is 
obliged to defert his companion, who is enconopafled 
by the Trojans, wounded, and in the utmon dan- 
ger, till Menelaiis and Ajax refcue him. Heftor 
comes aeainft Ajax ; but that hero alone oppofa 
multitudes, and rallies the Greeks. In the mean 
time Machaon, in the other wing of the army, is 
pierced with an arrow by Paris, and carried from 
the fight in Neflor's chariot. Achilles- (who over- 
looked the aftion from his fliip) fent Patroclus to en- 
quire which of the Greeks was wounded in that man- 
ner ? Neftor entertains him in his tent with an ac- 
count of the accidents of the day, and a long recital 
of fome former wars which he remembered, tending 
to put PatroclCis upon perfuading Achilles to fight 
for nis countrymen, or at leaft permit Him to doit, 
clad in Achilles' armour. Patroclus in his return 
meets Eurypylus alfo wounded, and aflifU him in 
that diflrefs. 

This book opens with the eight and twentieth day 
of the poem; and the fame day, with its various ac- 
tions and adventures, is extended through the twelfth, 
thirteenth, fourteenth, fifteenth, fixteenth, fevcn- 
teenth, and part of the eighteenth books. Tlac fccnc 
lies in the field, near the monument of Uus. 
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TH E faffron morn, with early bluflies fpiead^ 
Now rofe refulgent from Tithonius* bed; 
With new-born day to gladden mortal fight. 
And gild the courts of heavea with facred light : 
.When baleful Eris, fentby Jove's command, j 

The torch of difcord blazing in her hand. 
Through the red Ikies her bloody iign extends. 
And, wrapt in tempefts, o'er the fleet defcends. 
High on Ulyfles* bark, her horrid (land 
SJie took, and thunder'd through the feas and land, i o 
£y'n Ajax and Achilles heard the found, 
Whofe (hips, remote, the guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black Fury through the Grecian throng 
With horrour founds the loud Orthian fong^ 
The navy (hakes, and at the dire alarms 1 5 

Each bofom boils, each warriour ftarts to arn)s» 
No more they figh, inglorious to return. 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat burn. "• 

The king of men his hardy hoft infpires 
■yyith loud command, with great example fires ; 20 
Himfelffirft rofe, himfelf before the reft 
His mighty limbs in radiant armour dreft. 

Vol, XLVIII. y ' K^\ 
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And firft he cas'd hii manly legs around 

In fliining greaves, with filver buckles bound : 

The beaming cuirafs next adom'd his breaft, 25 

The fame which once king Cinyras poffeft : 

(The fame of Greece and her afTembled hoft 

Had reach'd that monarch on the Cyprian coaft ; 

*Twas then, the friendfhip of the chief to gain. 

This glorious gift he fcnt, nor fent in vain.) jO 

Ten rows of azure fteel the work infold. 

Twice ten of tin, and twelve of dudile goM ; 

Three glittering dragons to the gorget rife, 

Whofe imitated fcales, againft the flcies 

Refleded various light, and arching bow'd, 3; 

Like coloured rainbows o'er a (howery cloud 

(Jove's wondrous bow, of three celeflial dyes, 

Flac'd as a fign to man amid the (kies). 

A radiant baldrick, o'er his (boulder ty'd, 

Suftain'd the fword that glitter 'd at his fide : 40 

Gold was the hilt, a filver (heath encas'd 

The (hining blade, and golden hangers grac'd. 

His buckler's mighty orb was next difplay'd. 

That round the warriour cad a dreadful (hade ; 

Ten zones of brafs its ample brim furround, 4J 

And twice ten bo(re8 the bright convex crown'd : 

Tremendous Gorgon frown'd upon its field. 

And circling terrours fill'd th' expreffive (hield: 

Within its concave hung a (ilver thong. 

On which a mimic ferpent creeps along ; fo 

His azure length in eafy waves extends. 

Till in three 'heads th' embroider 'd monfter ends. 

Lafti 
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Lall o'er hii brows his fourfold helm he plac'd« 
With nodding horfc-hair formidably grac'd ; 
^nd in his hands two fteely javelins wields, 5 j; 

That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields. 

That inftant Juno and the martial Maid 
In happy thunders promised Greece their aid ; 
High o'er the chief they clafh'd their ajnns in air. 
And, leaning from the clouds, exped the war. 60 
^ Clofe to the limits of the trench and mound. 
The fiery courfers to their chariots bound 
The fquires reftrain'd : the foot, with thofe who wield 
The lighter arms, rufli forward to the field. 
TCo fecond thefe, in clofe array combined, 6g 

The fquadrons fpread their fable wings behind. 
Now fhouts and tumults wake the tardy fun. 
As with the light the warriour^s toils begun. 
Ev'n Jove, whofe thunder fpoke his wrath, diftill'd 
Red drops of blood o'er all the fatal field; 'jo 

The woes of men unwillmg to furvey. 
And all the (laughters that muft dain the day» 

Near Hus' tomb, in order rang'd around. 
The Trojan lines poffefs'd the rifing ground; 
There wife Polydamas and Hedor flood ; 7 5 

^neas, honour'd as a guardian God ; 
Bold Polybus, Agenor the divine. 
The brother warriours of Antenor's line; 
With youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous face 
And fair proportion match'd th' etherial race ; So 

Great Hedlot cover'd with his.fpacious (hield^ 
Plies all the troops, and orders all th^ &M: 

y I As 
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As the fed ftar now fhows his {anguine fires 

Through the dark clouds^ and now in night retires; 

Thus through the ranks appear'd the god-like man, 8 j 

Plung'd in the rear, or blazing in the van; 

While ftreamy fparkks, reftlefs as he flies, 

Flafh from his arms as lightning from the Ikies* 

As fweating reapers in fome wealthy field, 

Rang'd in two bands, their crooked weapons widd, y) 

Bear down the furrows^ till their labours meet ; 

Thick falls the heapyharveft at their feet : 

So Greece and Troy the field of war divide. 

And falling ranks are ftrow'd on every fide. 

None iloop'd a thought to bafe inglorious flight ; 95 

But horfe to horfe, and man to man, they fight. 

Not rabid wolves more fierce conteft their prey; 

Each wounds, each bleeds, but none refign the day. 

Difcord with joy the fcene of death defcries. 

And drinks large flaughter at her fanguine eyes : lOO 

Difcord alone, of all th* immortal train. 

Swells the red horrours of this direful plain : 

The Gods in peace their golden manfions fill, 

Rang'd in bright order on th' Olympian hill ; 

But general murmurs told their griefs above, fOJ 

And each accused the partial will of Jove. 

Meanwhile apart, fuperior, and alone, 

Th' eternal monarch on his awful throne. 

Wrapt in the blaze of boundlefs glory fate ; 

And, fix'd, fulfiird the juft decrees of fate. uo 

On earth he tum'd his all-confidering eyes. 

And mark'd the fpot where Ilion's cowers arife; 

The 
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The fea with (hips^ the fields with armies (pread. 

The vidor's rage, the dying and the dead. 

* Thus while the mor ning-»beam s incrcafing bright . 1 1 J 

0*er heaven's pure azure fpread the growing light, 

Commutual death the fate of war confounds. 

Each adverfc battle gor'd with equal wounds. 

But now (what time in fome fequefter'd vale 

The weary, woodman fpreads Ms fparing meal, 1 20 

When his tir'd arms refufe the axe to rear. 

And claim a refpite from the fy Ivan war; 

But not till half the proftrate forcft lay 

Stretch'd in long ruin, and expos*d to day) 

Then, nor till then, the Greeks' impulfive might 125 

Pierc'd the black phalanx, knd let in the light. 

Great Agamemnon then the flaughter led. 

And flew Bienot at his people's head : . 

Whoie fquire Oileus, with a fudden fpring, 

iicap'd from; the chariot to revenge his king ; 1 30 

But in his front he felt the fatal wound. 

Which pierc'd his brain, and ftretch'd hiiti onthc ground. 

Atrides fpoil'd, and left him on the plain : 

Vain was their youth, their glittering armour vain : 

Now foird with duft, and naked to the flcy, 135 

Their fnowy limbs and beauteous bodies lie. 

Two fons of Priam next to battle move. 
The produdl one of marriage, one of love ! 
In the fame car the brother warriours ride, 
•This took the charge to combat, that to guide : 140 
Far other talk, than when they wont to keep. 
On Ida's tops, their father's fleecy flieep ! 

Y 3 Thcfc 
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Thefe on the mountains once Achilles found. 

And captive led, with pliant ofiers bound ; 

Then to their fire for ample fums reftor'd ; 14^ 

But now to perifh by Atrides* fword ; 

Pierc'd in the breaft the bafe-born Ifus bleeds : 

Cleft through the head, his brother's fate fucceeds. 

Swift to the fpoil the hafty vidor falls, 

Andftript, their features to his mind recalls. 150 

The Trojans fee the youths untimely die. 

But helplefs tremble for themfelves, and fly. 

So when a lion, ranging o'er the lawns. 

Finds, on fome grafly lair, the couching fawns. 

Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws, i;; 

And grinds the quivering flefli with bloody jaws ; 

The frighted hind beholds, and dares not flay. 

But fwift through ruftling thickets burfts her way; 

All drown'd in fweat the panting mother flies. 

And the big tears roll trickling from her eyes. t6o 

Amidft the tumult of the routed train. 
The fons of falfe Antimachus were flain ; 
He, who for bribes his faithlefs counfels fold. 
And voted Helen's flay for Paris' gold. 
Atrides mark'd, as thefe their fafety fought, i5j 

And flew the children for the father's fauk ; 
Their headftrong horfe unable to reftrain. 
They (hook with fear, and dropp'd the filken rein ; 
Then in their chariot on their knees they fall. 
And thus with lifted hands for mercy call : 17^^ 

Oh fpare our youth, and for the life we owe, 
Antimachus ftiall copious gifts beftow ; 

So«n 
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Soon as he hears that, not in battle flain. 

The Grecian (hips his captive fons detain. 

Large heaps of brafs in ranfom Ihall be told, i-j^ 

And fteelwell-temper'd, and perfuafive gold. 

Thefe words, attended with a flood of tears. 
The youths addrefs*d to unrelenting cars : 
The vengeful monarch gave this ftern reply— 
If from Antimachus ye fpring, ye die.: 1 8d 

The daring wretch who once in council flood 
To (hed Ulyfles' and my brother's blood, . 
For profFer'd peace ! and fues his feed for grace ? 
No, die, and pay the forfeit of your race. 

This faid, Pifander from the car he caft, 185 

And pierc'd his breaft : fupine he breath'd his laft. 
His brother leap'd to earth ; but as he lay. 
The trenchant faulchion lopp'd his hands away ; 
His fever'd head was tofs'd among the throng. 
And, rolling, drew a bloody train along. 190 

Then, where the thickeft fought, the vidor flew ; 
The king's example all his Greeks purfue. 
Now by the foot the flying foot were flain. 
Horfe trod by horfe, lay foaming on the plain. 
From the dry fields thick clouds of dull arife, . 195 
Shade the black hofl, and intercept the ikies. 
The brafs-hoof 'd Heeds tumultuous plunge and bound. 
And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 
Still flaughtering on, the kingof men proceeds ; 
^The diftanc'd army wonders at his deeds. 200 

As when the winds with raging flames conipire. 
And o'er the forefls roll the flood of fire, 

Y4 In 
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In blazing heaps the grove's old honours fidl^ 
And one refulgent ruin levels all ; 
Before Atridcs' rage fo finks the foe, 20j 

Whole fquaidrons vanifli, and proud heads He low : 
The deeds fly trembling from his waving fword ; 
And many a car, now lighted of its lord» 
Wide o'er the field with guidelefs fury rolb« 
Freaking their ranks, and crulhing out their fouls ; 210 
While his keen faulchion drinks the warrioors' lives ; 
More grateful, now, to vultures than their wives! 

Perhaps great Hedor then had found his fate^ 
But Jove and Deftiny prolonged his date. 
Safe from the darts, the care of Heaven he flood, 21 J 
Amidfl alarms, and death, and daft, and blood. 

Now pad the tomb where ancient Iluslay, 
Through the mid field the routed urge their way ; 
Where the wild figsth' adjoining fummit crown. 
That path they take, and fpeed to reach the town. 220 
As fwift Atrides with loud (houts purfued. 
Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hoftile bloody 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scxan gates. 
The hero halts, and his afTociates waits. 
Meanwhile on every fide, around the plain, 225 

Difpers'd, diforder'd, fly the Trojan train: 
So flies a herd of beeves, that hear difmay'd 
The lion's roaring through the micfnight (hade ; 
On heaps they tumble wlth'fuccefslefs hafle: 
The favage feizes, draws, and rends the lad : 230 

Not with lefs fury ftern Atridcs flew, 
StilJ prefs'd the rour, and dill the hindmod'ilew ; 

Huil'i 
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Hurrd from their cars, the braveft chiefs are kifl'd. 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load the field. 

Now ftorms the vidior at the Trojan wall ; 235 

Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 
But Jove defcending, Ihook th' Idasan hills. 
And down their fummits pour*d a hundred rills : 
Th* unkindled lightnings iii his hand he took. 
And tlius the many-colour'd Maid befpoke : 24Q 

Iris, with hafte thy golden wings difplay. 
To god-like Heflor this our word convey-— 
While Agamemnon waftes the ranks around. 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the gft)und,; 
Bid him give way; butiflue forth commands, 245 
And truft the war to lefs important hands : 
But when, or wounded by the fpear or dart. 
That chief fhall mount his chariot, Paid depart: 
Then Jove ftiall firing his arm, and fire his bread. 
Then to her fhips Ihall flying Greece be prefs'd, 25^ 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend. 
And facred night her awful fhade extend. 

He fpoke, and Iris at his word obey'd ; 
Oil wings of winds defcends the various Maid. 
The chief ihe found amidft the ranks of war, 25 c 

Clofe to the bulwarics, on his glittering car. 
The Goddefs then : O fon of Priam, hear ! 
From Jove I come, and his high mandate bear—- 
While Agamemnon waftes the ranks around, . 

Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the groiind,^ 
Abftain from fight ; yet iffuc forth conimand»> 
And truft the ^ar to Ie& important Iiahde* 

But 
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But when, or wounded by the fpear or dart. 
The chief fhall mount his chariot, and depart : 
Then Jove fhall firing thy arm, and fire thy breaft, 26; 
Then to her fhips fhall flying Greece be prefl. 
Till to the main the burning fun defcend. 
And facred night her awful fhade extend. 

She faid, and vanifh'd : He(flor, with a bound. 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground, 270 
In clanging arms : he grafps in either hand 
A pointed lance, and fpeeds from band to band ; 
Revives their ardour, turns their flcps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They ftand to arms : the Greeks their onfet dare, 27 J 
Condenfe their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new fpirit, to each breafl returns : 
The fight renewed, with fiercer fury burns : 
The king leads on ; all fix on him their eye. 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. aSo 

Ye facred Nine, celeflial Mufes ! tell. 
Who fac*d him firft, and by his prowefs fell I 
The great Iphidamas, the bold and young. 
From fage Antenor and Theano fprung ; 
Whom from his youth his grandfire CifTeus bred, 28 J 
And nurs*d in Thrace, where fnowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rofy cheeks invefl. 
And early honour warm his generous breafl. 
When the kind fire confign'd his daughter's charms 
(Theano*s fifler) to his youthful arms. 290 

Bat, caird by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves untaflcd the firfl fruits of joy; 

From 
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Fitom his lov'd britic departs with melting eyes^ 

And fwift to aid his dearer country flies. 

With twelve black (hips he rcach'd Percope's ftrand. 

Thence took the long laborious march by land. 

Now fierce for fame before the ranks he fprings. 

Towering in arms, and braves the king of kings* 

Atrides firft difcharg'd the miffive fpear ; 

The Trojan ftoop'd, the javflin pafs'd in air. 300 

Then near the corfelet, at the monarch's heart. 

With all his ftrength the youth direds his dart : 

But the broad belt, with plates of filver bounds 

The point rebated, and repeird the wound. 

Encumbered with the dart, Atrides ftands, 30 f 

Till, grafp'd with force, he wrench 'd it from his hands. 

At once his weighty fword difcharg'd a wound 

Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 

Stretch'd in the duft th' unhappy warriour lies. 

And fleep eternal feals his fwimming eyes. 31^ 

Oh worthy better fate ! oh early flaiff ! 

Thy country's friend ; and virtuous, though in vain! 

No more the youth fhall join his confort's lide. 

At once a virgin, and at once a bride I 

No more with prefents her embraces meet, 31 r 

Or lay thfcfpoils of conqueft at her feet. 

On whoni his paffion, lavilh of his (lore, 

Beflow'd fo much, and vainly promisd more I 

Unwept, uncover'd, on the plain he lay. 

While the proud victor bore his arms away. 3^ 

Cocin, Antenor's eldeft hope, was nigh : 
Tears, at the fight, came ftarting from his eye, 

Whik 
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While picrc'd with grief the much-lov'd jonth he 

view'd. 
And the pale features, now deformM with blood. 
Then with his fpear, unfeen, his time he took, 325 
Aim'd at the king, and near his elbow ftrook. 
The thrilling fteel tranfpierc'd the brawny part. 
And through his arm ftood forth the barbed dart. 
Sai^riz'd the monarch feels, yet void of fear 
On Coon Tufhes with his lifted fpear : 350 

His brother's corpfe the pioiis Trojan draws. 
And calls his country to aflcrt his caufe. 
Defends him breathlefs on the fanguine field. 
And o'er the body fpreads his ample (hield* 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 33$ 

Transfix'd the warriour with the brazen dart ; 
Prone on his brother's bleeding breaft he lay. 
The monarch's faulchion lopp'd his head away : 
The fecial fhades the fame dark journey go. 
And join each other in the realms below. 340 

The vengeful vidor rages round the fields. 
With every weapon art or fury yields : 
By the long lance, the fword, or ponderous ftone. 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops o'erthrowD. 
This, while yet warm, diftill'd the pui^e flood ; 345 
But when the wound grew ftiff with clotted blood. 
Then grinding tortures his ftrong bofom rend, 
Lefs keen thofe darts the fierce Ilythisefend 
^llie powers that caufe the teeming matron's throes, 
Sad mothers of unutteral^e woes!) 350 

Stung with the fmart,^ all-panting with the pain, 
Uic mounts the car, and gives his f^uire the rein : 

Thco 
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Then with a voice which fury made more ftrong. 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng : 

O friends ! O Greeks ! aflert your honours- won ; 355 
Proceed, and finifh what this arm begun : 
La ! angry Jove forbids your chief to ftay. 
And envies half the glories of the day. 

He faid ; the driver whirls his lengthful thong; 
The horfes fly I the chariot fmokes along. 360 

Clouds from their noftrils the fierce courfers blow. 
And from their fides the foam defcends in fnow ; 
Shot through the battle in a moment's fpace. 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place* 

No fooner Heftor faw the king retir'd. 
But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir'd : 
Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race ! 
Fam'd in clofe fight, and dreadful face to face. 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won, 
I Your great forefathers' virtues, and your own, 370 
Behold the general flies ! deferts his powers! 
Lo, Jove himfelf declares the conquefl: ours ! 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming deeds ; 
And, furc of glory, dare immortal deeds. 
;- . With words like thefe the fiery chief alafms 37jf 
His fainting hoft, and every bofom warms. 
As the bold hunter chears his hounds, to tear 
The brindled lion, or the tuflty bear ; 
With voice and hand provoke their doubting heart. 
And fprings the foremoft with his lifted dart : 380 
So god-like Hedior prompts his troops to dare $ . 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himfelf the war; 

On 
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On the black body of the foes he pours ; 

As from the cloud's deepbofom, fwcU'd with fhowcrs, 

A fudden ftorm the purple ocean fweeps, 58 j 

Drives the wild waves, and toffes all the deeps. 

Say, Mufe! when Jove the Trojans' glory crown'd* 

Beneath his arm what heroes bit the ground ? 

AiTxus, Dolops, and Autonous dy'd, 

Opites next was added to their fide, 390 

Then brave Hipponous fam'd in many a Bght, 

Ophekius, Oni!(, funk to endlefs night : 

^fymnus, Agelaus ; all chiefs of name ; 

Tlie reft were vulgar deaths, unknown to fame* 

As when a weftem whirlwind, charg'd with ftorms, 395 

Difpels the gathered clouds that Notus forms ; 

The guft continued, violent, and ftrong. 

Rolls fable clouds in heaps on heaps along ; 

Now to the Ikies the foaming billows rears. 

Now breaks the furgc, and wide the bottom bares : 400 

Thus raging HeAor, with refiftlefs hands, 

O'erturns, confounds, and fcatters all their bands. 

Now the laft ruin the whole hoft appalls ; 

Now Greece. had trembled in her wooden walls; 

But wife Ulyfles caird Tydides forth, 405 

His foul rekindled, and awak'd his worth; 

And (land we deedlefs, O eternal fhame ! 

Till Heftor's arm involve the (hips in flame ? 

Hade, let us join, and combat fide by fide. 

-The warriour thus : and thus the friend reply'd : 410 

No martial toil I ftiun, no danger fear; 
Let Hcdlor come; I wait his fury here* 

But 
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But Jove with conqueft crowns the Trojan train; 
And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain. 

He figh'd ; but, fighing, rais'd his vengeful fteel, 41 5 
And from his car the proud Thymbraeus fell : 
Molion, the charioteer, purfued his lord, 
Kis death ennobled by Ulyfles' fword. 
There flain, they left them in eternal night. 
Then plung'd amidft the thickeft ranks of fight : 420 
So two wild boars outftrip the following hounds. 
Then fwift revert, and wounds return for wounds. 
Stem Heftor's conquefts in the middle plain 
Stood checked awhile, and Greece refpir'd again. 

The fons of Merops fhone amidft the war; 425 

Towering they rode in one refulgent car : 
In deep prophetic arts their father (kill'd. 
Had warn'd his children from the Trojan field ; 
Fate urg'd them on ; the father warn'd in vain. 
They rulh'd to fight, and perifh'd on the plain ! 450 
Their breafts no more the vital fpirit warms ; 
The ftem Tydides ftrips their fhining arms. 
Hypirochus by great Ulyfles dies. 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his prize ; 
Great Jove from Ide with flaughter fills his fight, 43 ; 
And level hangs the doubtful fcale of fight. 
By Tydeus' lance Agaftrophus was flain. 
The far-fam'd hero of Paeonian ftrain ; 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he ft rove to fly. 
His fteeds too diftant, and the foe too nigh ; 440 

Through broken orders, fwifter than the wind 
He fled, but flying left his life behind. 
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This Heftor fees, as his cxpcricnc'd eyes 

Traverfe the files, and to the lefcue flies ; 

Shouts, as hepaft, the cryftal regions lend, 44; 

And moving armies on his march attend. 

Great Diomed himfelf was feiz'd with fear. 

And thus befpoke his brother of the war : 

Mark how this way yon bending fquadrons yield! 
IJlipftorm rolls on, and Hedor rules ^e field : 450 
Here ftand his utmoft force — The warriour faid; 
Swift at the word his ponderous javelin fled ; 
Kor mifs'd its aim, but where the plumage danc'd, 
Raz'd the fmooth cone, and thence obliquely glanced. 
Safe in his helm (the gift of Phcebus' hands) 455 

Without a wound the Trojan hero ftands : 
But yet fo ftunn'd, that, ftaggering on the plain^ 
His arm and knee his finking bulk fuflain ; 
O'er his dim fight the raifty vapours rife, 
^d a (hort darknefs fhades his fwimming eyes* 460 
Tydides followed to regain his lance ; 
While Heftor rofc, recover'd from the trance : 
Kemounts his cai;, and herds amidft the croud : 
The Greek purfues him, and exults aloud. 

Once more thank Phoebus for thy forfeit breath, 46J 
Or thank that fwiftnefs which outftrips the death. 
Well by Apollo are thy prayers repaid. 
And oft that partial power has lent his aid. 
Thou Ihalt not long the death deferv'd withfland, 
ffany God aflift Tydides' hand. 470 

Fly then, inglorious ! but thy flight, this day. 
Whole hecatom|)8 of Trojan g^ofts Ihall pay. 
, : z Him, 
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Him, while he triumph'd, Paris ey'd from far 
(The fpoufe of Helen, die fair caufe of war) 
A^^nd the fields his feather'd fliafts he fent, 475/ 

From ancient Ilus' ruin'd monument; 
Behind the column plac'd, he bent his Bow, 
And wing'd an arrow at th* unwary foe ; 
Juft as he ftoop'd, Agaftrophtis*s creft 
To feize, and drew the cbrfelet from his breaft , 480 
The bbw-ftring twang'd ; nor flew the Ihaft in vain. 
But pierc'd his foot, and nail'd it to the plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful fpring. 
Leaps from his ambulh, and inftilts the king.. * 

He bleeds ! (he cries) fome God has fped my dart ; 
Would the fame God had fixt it in his heart ! 
So Troy, relieved from that' wide-wafting hand. 
Should breathe from flaughter, and in combat ftand ; 
Whofe fons now tremble at his darted fpear. 
As fcatter'd lambs the rulhing lions fear. 496 

He dauntlefs thus : Thou conqueror of the fair. 
Thou woman-warrionr with the curling hair ; 
Vain archer i trufting to the diftant dart,. 
Unfkiird in arms to aft a manly part ! 
Thou haft but done what boys or woratn can ; 495 
Such hands may wound, but not incenfe a man. 
Nor boaft the fcratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
Not fo this dart, which thou may 'ft one day feel: 
Fatfe wings its flight, and death is on the ftecl. 500 
Where this but lights, fome noble life expires ; 
Its touch makes orphans, bathes the checks of fires,. • 
^ Vol. XLVIIL Z Steeps 
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Steeps earth in parple, gluts the birds of air* 
And leaves fuch obje^s as diftraft the i'slu 
Uljrflcs haftens with a trembling heart, joj 

Before him fteps, and bending draws the dart: 
Forth flows the blood; an eager pang fuccccds; 
Tydides mounts, and to the navy fpeeds. 

Now on the field UlyfTes ftands alone. 
The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on: jw 
But flands colle&d in himfelf and whole. 
And queflions thus his own unconquer^d foul : 

What farther fiibtcrfuge, what hopes remain ? 
What ftiame, inglorious, if I quit the plain ? 
What danger, fingly if I ftand the ground, J15 

My friends all fcatter'd, all the foes around ? 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth fuffice ; 
The brave meets danger, and the coward flies ; 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's heart; 
And knowing this, I know a foldier's part. 520 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breaftj 
Near, and more near, the (hady cohorts preft ; 
Thefe, in the warriour, their own fate inclofe: 
And round him deep the fteely circle grows. 
Sof ares a boar, whom all the troop furrounds Jiy 
Of ftiooting huntfraen, and of clamorous hounds ; 
He grinds his ivory tuiks.; he foams with ire ; 
His fanguine eye-balls glare with living fire ; 
By thefe, by thofe, on every part is ply'd ; 
And the red flaughter fpreads on every fide. 530 

Pierc*d through the ftioulder, firft Deiopisfell; 
Next Ennomus and Thogn funk to hell,^ 

Chcrfidamiil 
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Cherfidamas, beneath the navel thruft. 

Fails prone to earth, and grafps the bloody duft, 

Charops, the fon of Hippafus, was near; ^^^ 

Ulyffes reach'd him with the fatal fpear; 

But to his aid his brother Socus flies, 

Socus, the brave, the generous, and the wife : 

Near as he drew, the warriour thus began : 

O great Ulyfles, much-enduring man I 540 

Not deeper (kiil'd in every martial flight. 
Than worn to toils, and adive in the fight! 
This day two brothers Ihall thy oonqueft graccj 
And end at once the great Hippafian race. 
Or thou beneath this lance muft prefs the fidd-f- 545 
He faid, and forceful pierc'd his fpacious (hield : 
Through theftrong brafs the ringing javelin thrown, 
Plough'd half his fide, and bar'd it to the bone. 
By Pallas* care, the fpear, though deep infix'd, 
Stopt (hort of life, nor with his entrails mix'd, 550 

The wound not mortal wife Ulyfles knew. 
Then furious thus (but firft fome fteps withdrew) : 
Unhappy man I whofe de^th our hands (hall grace ! 
Fate calls thee hence, and finifh'd is thy race* 
No longer check my conquefls on the foe; 5 55 ' 

But, pierc'd by this, to endlefs darknefs go. 
And add one fpedre to the realms below 1 

He fpoke ; while Socus, feiz'd with fudden fright. 
Trembling gave way, and turn'd his back to flight ; 
Between his fhoulders pierc'd the following dart, 560 
And held its paflage through the panting heart. 
Wide in his breaft appear*d the grizly wound ; 
*- He falls; his armour rings againilsthe ground* 

Z 2 Thftt^ 
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Then thus Ulyffes, gazing on the (lain : 

Fam'd fon of Hippafas ! there pfcfs the plsdn; 96; 

There ends thy narrow fpan aflign'd by Fate« 

Heaven owes Ulyfles yet a longer datd. 

Ah, wretch! no father ftiall thy corpfe compofe. 

Thy dying eyes no tender mother clofe ; 

But hungry birds (hall tear thofe balh away^ 570 

And hovering vultures fcream around their prey. 

Me Greece (hall honour, when I meet my dooro^ 

With folemn funerals and a lading tomb. 

Then, raging with intolerable fmart. 
He writhes his body, and extradls the dart. 57^- 

1'he dart a tide of fpouting gore purfued. 
And gladden'd Troy with fight of hoilile blood* 
Now troops on troops the fainting chief invade, 
Forc'd he recedes, and loudly calls for aid. 
Thrice to its pitch his lofty voice he rears ; ^So- 

The well-known voice thrice Menelaus hears : 
Alarm'd, to Ajax Telamon he cry'd. 
Who (hares his labours, and defends his fide : 
O friend ! JJlyfks' (houts invade my ear ; 585 

Didrefs'd he feems, and no a(riftanee near 2 
Strong as he is; yet, one oppos'd to all, 
Opprefs'd by multitudes, the bcft may fall. 
Greece, robb'd of him, mud bid her hod dc^air. 
And feel a lofs, not ages can repair. 

Then, where the cry direfts, his courfe he bends; 
Great Ajax, like the God of War, attends. 
The prudent chief in fore didrefs they found. 
With bands of furious Trojans compafs'd round. 

As 
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As when feme huntfman^ with a flying fpear, ' " • 
^rom the blind thicket wounds a ftatcly deer; 51^^ 
Down his cleft fide while freih the blood diftills. 
He bounds aloft^ and feuds from hills to hills : . 
Till, life's warm vapour iffuing through the wound. 
Wild mountain^olves the fainting beailTurround ; 
^uft as their jaws his proftfate limbs invade, 600 

The lion rufhes through the woodland (hade. 
The wolves, though hungry, fcour difpers'd away ; 
The lordly favage vindicates his prey^ 
Ulyiles thus, unconquer'd by his p^ns, 
A fingle warriour, half an hofl fuflains : 605 

But foon as Ajax heaves his tower-like (hield. 
The fcatter'd crouds fly frighted ©'cr the field ; 
Atrides' arm the finking hero days. 
And, fav'd from numbers, to his car conveys. ^ 
( VidVorious Ajax plies the routed crew; 610 

And firft Doryclus, Priam's fon, he flew. 
On ftrong Pandocus next inflidls a wound. 
And lays Lyfander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a torrent, fwell'd with wintery rains, 
jPours from the mountains o'er the delug'd plains, 615 
And pines and oaks, from th^r foundations torn, 
A country's ruins ! to the feas are borne : 
Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhelms the yielding throng; 
Men, fieeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 
' fBut Hedor, from this fccne of flaughter far, 620 
Rag'4 on the left, and rul'd the tide of war : 
Loud groans proclaim his progrefs through the plain, 
And'de^ ScamanderiweUs with heaps of flain. ., 
t. : . Z3 There 



)4S P O P E * S ft O M £ R. 

There Neftor and Idomencos oppafe 

The warrioor's fury, Acre the battle glcmi ; 62 j 

There fierce on foot, or from the chariot's height. 

His fword deforms the beaateoas ranks of fight. 

The fpoufe of Helen, dealing darts around. 

Had pierc'd Machaon'with a diilant Wound : 

In his light (houlder the broad (haft appear'd, 6$q 

And trembling Greece for her phyfician feai'd. 

To Neftor then Idomeneus begun : 

Glory of Greece, old Neleus' valiant fon! 

Afcend thy chariot, hafte with fpeed away. 

And great Machaon to the fhips convey* 65; 

A wife phyfician, Ikill'd our wounds to heal. 

Is more than armies to the public weal. 

Old Nefior mounts the feat : befide him rode 

The wounded offspring of the healing God. 

He lends the lalh ; the deeds with founding feet 640 

Shake the dry field, and thunder tow'rd the fleet. 

But now Cebriones, from HcAor's car, 
Survcy'd the various fortune of the war. 
While here (he cry'd) the flying Greeks are flain; 
Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain. i4> 

Before great Ajax fee the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along ! 
I know him well, diftinguiih'd o'er the field 
By the broad glittering of the feven-fold (hieid* 
Thither, O Hcdor, thither urge thy ftecds, 6^0 

There danger calls, and there the combat bkcds; 
There horfc and foot in mingled deaths unite. 
And groans of ilaughter mix with (houu of fight. 

Tboi 
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Thus having rt)Oke, the driver's lafh rcfounds ; 
Swift through the ranks the rapid chariot bounds ; 655 
Stung by the ftrokc, thd coorfers fcour the fields. 
O'er heaps of carcafes, and hills of fhields. 
The horfes' hoofs are bath'd in heroes* gore„ 
And, daftiing, purple all the car before ;. 
The groaning axle fable drops diftils» 660 

And mangled carnage clogs the rapid ^eels.. 
Here Hedor, plunging through the thickeft fight, 
Brc^e the dark phalanx, and let in the light : 
(By the long lance, the fword, or ponderous ftone. 
The ranks lie fcatter'd, and the troops o'erthrown} 66g 
Ajax he (huns through all the dire debate. 
And fears that arm whofe force he felt fo late. 
But partial Jove, efpoufing Heftor's part. 
Shot heaven-bred horrour through the Grecian's heart ;* 
Confus'd, unnerv'd in He^or's presence grown, 670 
Amaz*d he ftood, with tcrrours not his own. 
O'er his broad back his moony fhield he threw. 
And, glaring round, with tardy fteps withdrew. 
Thus the grim lion his retreat maintains, 
Befet with watchful dogs and (houting fwains, 67 j • 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly ftalls. 
Though rage impels him, and though hunger calls. 
Long ftands the (howering darts, and miffile fires ; 
Then fourly flow th' indignant beaft retires. 
So turn'd ftern Ajax, by whole hofts repelFd, 6Sj>' 
While his fw<rfn heart at every ftep rebell'd. 

As the flow beaft with heavy ftrength endued, - 
In fomc wide field by troops of b^ys purfucd, 

Z 4 Though 
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Though round his fides a wooden tempeft rain, 

^Tops the tall harveft, and lays wafle the plain ; 6Sj 

Thicken his hide the hollow blows refound^ 

The patient animal maintains his ground. 

Scarce from the field with all their eflTorts chac'd. 

And fiirs but ilowly when he ftirs at laft. 

On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung, 690 

The ftrokes redoubled on his buckler rung^ 

Confiding now in bulky ftrength he Hands, 

Now turns, and backwards bears the yielding bands; 

Now ftiff recedes, yet hardly feems to fly. 

And threats his followers with retorted eye. 6^S 

Fix'd as the bar between two warring powers. 

While hifling darts defcend in iron fliowers : 

In his broad buckler many a weapon flood, 

bs furface bridled with a quivering wood ; 

And many a javelin, guiltlefs on the plain, 700 

Marks the dry duft, and thirds for blood in vain. 

But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts. 

And daunclets (prlngs beneath a cloud of darts ; 

Whofe eager javelin launched againft the foe. 

Great Apifaon felt the fatal blow; 70J 

From his torn liver ,the red current flow'd. 

And his flack knees defert .their dying load. 

The vidor rufhing to deipoil the dead. 

From Paris' bow a vengeful arrow fled: 

fix'd in his nervous thigh the weapon flood, 7J0 

Fix'd was the point, but broken was the wood. 

Back .to the lines the wounded Greek retir'd. 

Yet thus, retreating, his affociates fir'd^ 

WTiat 



IlrlADy Boo« XL » 345 

What God, O Grecians ! has your heart difinay*d ? 
Oh, turn to arms; 'tis Ajax claims your aid, 715 
'I'his hour he (lands the mark of hoftile rage. 
And this the laft brave battle he (hall wage; 
Hade, join your forces; from the gloomy grave 
The warriour refcuc, and your country fave. 
(- Thus urg'd the chief ; a generous troop appears, 720 
Who fpread their bucklers, and advance their fpears. 
To guard their wounded friend : while thus they ftand 
With pious care, great Ajax joins the band : 
Each takes new courage at the hero's fight; 
The hero rallies and renews the fight. 725 

Thus^rag'd both armies Jike confl idling fires^ 
While Neftor's chariot far from fight retires : 
His courfers, fteep'd in fweat, and flain'd with gore. 
The Greeks' preferver, great Machaon, bore. 
JjThat hour Achilles, from the topmoft height 730 
Of his proi\d fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight ; 
His feafted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the flaying, and the flain. 
His friend Machaon Angled from the reft, 
A tranfient pity touch his .vengeful breaft. 735 

Straight to Menoetius* much-lov'd fon he fent; 
Graceful a^ Mars, Patroclus quits his tent : 
In evil hour ! Then fate decreed his doom ; 
And fix'd the date of all his woes to come. 
, Why calls my friend ? Thy lov*d injunctions lay j 
Whate'er thy will, Patroclus fliall obey. 

O firft of friends ! (Pelides thus reply'd) 
Still at my heart, j^nd ever at my fide ! 

The 
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The time is come, when yon despairing hoft 

Shill learn the value of the man they loft : 74J 

Now at my knees the Gredcs fhall poor their mo2D, 

And proud Atrides tremble on his throne. 

Go now to Neflor, and from him be taught 

What wounded warrioar late his chariot brought; 

For, feen at diftance^ and but feen behind, 750 

His form recalled Machaon to my mind ; 

Nor CQuld I, through yon cloud, difcem his face. 

The courfers pafs'd me with fo fwift a pace. 

The hero faid. His friend obey'd with hafle. 
Through intermingled (hips and tents he pafs'd ; 7^5 
The chiefs defcending from their car he found; 
The panting fteeds Eurymedon unbound. 
The warriours ftanding on the breezy fhore^ 
To dry their fweat, and wa(h away the gcwe. 
He paus'd a moment, while the gentle gale 76a 

Convey 'd that frelhnefs the cool feas exhale ; 
Then to confult on farther methods went. 
And took their feats beneath the ihady tent. 
The draught prefcrib'd, fair Hccamede prepares, 
Arfmous' daughter, grac'd with golden hairs : 765 
{Whom to his aged arms, a royal flave, 
Greece, as the prize of Neftor's wifdom, gave) 
A table firft with azure feet fhe plac'd ; 
Whofe ample orb a brazen charger graced : 
Honey new prefs'd, the facred flower of wheat, 770 
And wholefome garlick, crown'd the favonry treat. 
Next her white hand a fpacious goblet brings, 
A goblet facred to the Pylian kinga 

I From 
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Prom eldcft times : the roaflfy fcalptur'd Vife, 
Glittering with golden ftuds, four handles grace ; 775 
And curling vines around each handle roU'd 
Support two turtle-doves embofs'd in gold. 
A mafTy weight, yet heav'd with eafe by him. 
When the brilk nedar overlook'd the brim. 
Tempered in this, the nymph of form divine 780^ 

Pours a large portion of the Pramnian wine ; 
With goat Vmilk cheefe a flavourous tafte belloMrs, 
And laft with flour the fmiling furface ftrows. 
This for the wounded prince the dame prepares ; 
The cordial beverage reverend Neftor (hares]: 78J. 

Salubrious draughts the warriours' thirft allay. 
And pleafing conference beguiles the day. 

Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles fent. 
Unheard approach'd, and flood before the tent. 

Old Neftor rifing then, the hero led 790 

To his high feat ; the chief refused, and faid : 
'Tis now no feafon for thefe kind delays ; 

T[lie great Achilles with impatience ftays. 

To great Achilles this refpedl I owe ; 

Who alks what hero, wounded by the foe, 7^ j 

Was borne from combat by thy foaming fteeds. 

With grief I fee the great Machaon bleeds : 

This to report my hafty courfe I bend ; 

Thou know'ft the fiery temper of my friend. 

Can then the fons of Greece (the fage rejoin'd) Bool 

Excite compaflion in Achilles' mind ? 

Seeks he the forrows of our hoft to know ? 

This is not half the ftory of our woe. 

Tdl 
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Tell him^ Hot great Michaon bleeds alone* , .' 

Our braveft heroes in the navy groan, 80; 

UlyiTes, Agamemnoa, Diomed, 

And ftem Eurypylas, already bleed. 

But ah ! what flattering hopes I entertain ! 

Achilles heeds not, but derides oar pain : 

£v'n till the flames confume our fleet he days, 810 

And waits the rifing of the fatal blaze. 

Chief after chief the raging foe deftroys ; 

Calm he looks on, and every death enjoys. 

Now the flow courfc of all-impairing time 

Unftrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime; 815 

bhi ! had I ftill that ftrength my youth poflefs'd. 

When this bold arm th' Epeian powers opprefs'd. 

The bulls of Elis in glad triumph led. 

And ftretch'd the great Itymonxus dead! 

^ben, from my fury fled the trembling fwains, 820 

And ours was all the plunder of the plains : 

Fifty white flocks, full Mty herds of fwine. 

As many goats, as many lowing kine : 

And thrice the number of unrivaird ftecds. 

All teeming females, and of generous breeds. 82^ 

Thefe, as my firft eflay of arms, I won ; 

Old Neleus glory*d in his conquering fon. 

Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reftor'd. 

And fliares were parted to each Pylian lord. 

p"he ftate of Pyle was funk to laft defpair, Sp 

When the proud Elians firft commenced the war; 

For Neleus* fons Alcides' rage had flain ; 

Of twelve bold bi:others, I alone remain! 

Opprcfs'd, 
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Opprefs'd, we arm'd ; and now this conqueft gain'd, ' 
Myjfire three hundred chofen (heep obtain'd. 83^^ 

(That large reprifal he might juftly claim. 
For prize defrauded, and infulted fame. 
When Elis' monarch at the public courfe 
Detain'd his chariot and vidlorious horfe.) 
The reft the people fhar'd ; myfelf furvey'd Sj\<f 

The juft partition, and due vidims pay*d. 
Three days were paft, when Elis rofe to war. 
With many a courfer, and with many a car ; 
The fons of Aftor at their army's head 
(Young as they were) the vengeful fquadrons led. 845 
High on a rock fair Thryoeflk ftands. 
Our utmoft frontier on the Pylian lands; 
Not far the ftreams of fam*d Alphaeus flow ; 
The ftream they pafs'd, and pitch'd their tents below. 
Pallas, dcfcending in the fhades of night, 850 

Alarms the Pylians, and commands the fight. 
Each bums for fame, and fwells with martial pride; •- 
Myfelf the foremoft ; but my fire deny'd ; 
Fear'd for my youth, expos'd to ftem alarms ; 
And ftopp'd my chariot, and detain'd my arms, 8jf j^ 
My fire deny'd in vain : on foot I fled 
Amidft our chariots : for the Goddefs led. 

Along fair Arene's delightful plain. 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main. 
There, horfe and foot, the Pylian troops unite, 860- 
And, (heath'd in arms, exped the dawning light. 
Thence, ere the fun advanced his noon-day flame. 
To great Alph«us' facredfourccwe camct • / 

There 



55© P O PE*5 HO ME R. 

There fiift to Jore our faXenin rifes were paid; 

Aa ontam'd heifer plcas'd the hbe^d Maid ; S6; 

A bull Alphzos; and a ball was flain 

To the blue monarch of the waterjr main. 

In arms we ilept, bcfide the winding flood. 

While roand the town the fierce Epeians flood* 

SooKA as the fan, with all revealing ra^r, SjQ 

Flam'd in the front of heaven, and gave tlie day ; 

Bright fceoes of arms, and works of war, appear; 

The nations meet ; there Pylos, Elis here. 

The firft who fell, beneath ray javelin bled ; 

King Aagias' (on, and fpoude of Agamede : S7J 

(She that all £mples' healing virtoes knew. 

And every herb that drinks the morning dew.) 

I feiz'd his car, the van of battle led ; 

Tb' Epeians (aw, they trembled, and they fied« 

The foe difpers'd, their braveft warriour kiU'd, S^O 

Fierce as a whirlwind now I fwcpt the field : 

Full fifty captive chariots grac'd my train ; 

Two chiefs from each fell breathlefs to the plaia 

Then A^r's fons had dy'd, bat Neptune fhroods 

The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. SS; 

O'er heapy (hields, and o'er the proftrate throng, 

CoUeding fpoils, and flanghtering all along. 

Through wide Buprafian fields we forc*d the foes, 

WTierc o'er the vales th' Olenian rocks arofc ; 

Till Pallas ftopp'd us where Alifium flows. 890 

Ev'n there the hindmod of their rear I (lay. 
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Then back to Pylc triamphant take mj way. 



And the fame arm that led, concludes the dav, r 
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There to high Jave were public thanks affign*d> 
As firft of Gocis ; to Neftor, of mankind. B95 

Such then I was, impell'd by youthful blood'i 
So prov'd my valour for my country's good^ 

Achilles with unadlive fury glows. 
And gives to paffion what to Greece he owes. 
How (hall he grieve, when to th' eternal (hade 900 
Her hods (hall fink^ nor his the power to aid? 
O friend ! my memory recalls the day. 
When, gathering aids along the Grecian fea, 
I, and Ulyifes, touch'd at Pthia's port> 
And enter'd Feleus' hofpitable courti 90J 

A bull to Jove he ilew in facrifice. 
And pour'd libations on the flaming thighs* 
Thyfelf, Achilles, and thy reverend fire 
Mencetius, tum'd the fragments on the fire. 
AchJUes fees us, to the feaft invites; 910 

Social we fit, and Ihare the genial rites. 
We then explain'd the caufe on which we came, 
Urg'd you to arms, and found you fierce for famcw 
Your ancient fathers generous precepts gave ; 
Peleus faid only this — " My fon ! be brave :*' 91^ 
Mencetius thus : ** Though great Achilles ihioe 
•* In ftrength fuperior, and of race divine, 
♦* Yet cooler thoughts thy elder years attend; 
*' Let thy jufl counfels aid, and rule thy friend/' 
Thus fpoke your father at Theflalia's court; 920 

Words now forgot, though now of vaft import* 
Ah ! try the utmoft that a friend can fay. 
Such gentle force the fierceft minds obey* 

Some- 
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Some farouring God AcfiiUcs' heart may move ; 

^fhcugh deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 9 2 5 

If fome dire oracle his breaft alarm. 

If aught from heaven with-hold his faving arm ; 

Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may ftihic. 

If thou but lead the Myrmidonian line ; 

Clad in Achilfes' arms, if thou appear, 930 

Proud Tn^ may tremble, and defift from- war ; 

Prefs'd by f re(h forces, her o'erlabour'd train 

Shall feek their walls, and Greece refpire again. 

This touch'd his generous heart, and from the tent • 
Alodg the (hore with hafty ftrides he went ; g^^ 

Soon as he came, where, on the crouded ftrand. 
The public mart and courts of juftice Hand, 
Where the tall fleet of great Uly Acs lies. 
And altars to the guardian Gods arife'; 
Thete fad he met the brave Evaemon's fon', 940 

Large painful drops from all his members ran ; 
An arrow's head yet rooted in his wound. 
The fable blood in circles mark'd the ground. 
As faintly reeling he confefs'd the fmart; 
"V^eak was his pace, but dauntlefs was his heart ; 94J 
Divine compaffion touched Patroclus** breaft. 
Who, fighing, thus his bleeding friend addreft : 

Ah, haplefs leaders of the Grecian hoft ! 
Thus muft ye perilh on a barbarous coaft? 
Js this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore, 9^ 

Far from your friends, and from your native (hore? 
Say, great Eurypylus! (hall Greece yet ftand? 
Refills (he yet the raging Heftor's hand ? . 

Or 
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Or are hec heroes doom'd to die with fhame. 
And this the period of our wars and fame ? 95 j; 

Eurypylus replies : No more, my friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end, 
Ev'n to the (hips vidorfous Troy purfues. 
Her force cncreafmg as her toil renews. 
Thofe chiefs, that us'd her utmoft rage to meet, 960 
Lie pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding in the fleet. 
But thou, Patroclus ! aft a friendly part. 
Lead to my Ihips, and draw this deadly dart ; 
With lukewarm water wa(h the gore away. 
With healing balms the raging fmart allay, 965 

Such as fagc Chiron, fire of Pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam'd furgeons, Podalirius Hands 
This hour furrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent, 970 

Now wants that fuccour which fo oft he lent. 

To him the chief: What then remains to do ? 
Th' event of things the Gods alone can view. 
Charg'd by Achilles' great command I fly. 
And bear with hafte the Pylian king's reply ; 97 j 

But thy diftrefs this inftant claims relief. 
He faid, and in his arms upheld the chief. 
The flaves their matter's flow approach furvey'd. 
And hides of oxen on the floor difplay'd: 
There ftretch'd at length the wounded hero lay, 980 
Patroclus cut the forky fteel away. 
Then in hh hands a bitter root he bruis'd ; 
The wound he wafli'd, the ftyptic juice infus'd. 
^ The clofing flelh that inftant ceas'd to glow» 

The wound to torture, and the \Aoo^ to W^' * ^"^S 
V0L.XLVUI. A a -^V.^ 
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The Battle at the Grecian Wall. 

THE Greeks bein| retired into^dieircntr^ctocntt, 
He6for attembt^ to force tliem'; but it proving im- 
poflible to pals the ditch, Polydamas advifes to quit 
their chariots, and manage the attack on foot. The 
Trojans follow his «)unf^, and;^aving divided Acir 
army into five bodies of foot, begin the aifault. But 
upon the fignal of an eagle with a ferpcnt in his tt- 
lons, which appeared on thy left hand of the Trojai»» 
Po^amas enqAyours to;:withdravi5.J,them ag^n. 
Tills Heftor oppofes, and continues the attack; in 
which, after many a^ons, Sarpedon makes the firft 
breach in the wall : Heftor alfo cafting a ftone of a 
vaft fize, forces open one of the gates, and entcn at 
the head of his troops, who vidorioufly purfuc the 
Grecians even to their fhips« 
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WHILE thus the hero's pious cares attend 
The cure and fafety of his wounded friend, 
Trojanfc and Greeks with claihing fhields engage, 
iLhd mutual deaths are dealt with mutual rage. 
Nor lon^ the trench or lofty walls oppofe ; . y 

With Gods averfe th' ill-fated works arofe ; . 
niieir lowers neglcftcd, aiid no viAim flain, "' 

The walls were rais'd, the trenches funk in vain. 
: Without the Gods, how Ihort a period (lands 
The proudeft monument of mortal hands ! lo 

This flood, while Heftor and Achilles rajg'd. 
While facred Troy the warring hofls engaged ; 
But when her fons were flain, her city bum'd, 
jfijid What fiirvlv'd of Greece to Greece retum'd ; 
Then Neptune arid Apollo (hook the (hore, 15 

Then Ida's (iimmits pour'd their watery (lore ; 
Rhefus and Rhodius then unite their rills, 
Carefus roaring down the (lony hills, 
iBfopus, Granicus, with mingled force. 
And Xanthus foaming from his fruitful fource; 10 
And gulphy Simoi's, icoUing ta th& main 
Hairnets, and (hiclds, and god-like heroes flain :* 

A a 3 '^^^^^ 
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Thcfc tum'd by Phoebus from their wonted waya^ 

Deluged the rampire nine continual days ; 

The weight of waters faps the yielding wall, tg 

And to the fea the floating bulwarks fall. 

Inceflant cttaradls the Thunderer pour^ 

And half the &ies defcend in fluicy fliowers. 

The God of Ocean> marching ftem before. 

With his huge tnlont wounds the trembling (hora, 30 

'Vaft iloncs and piles from their foundation heaves. 

And whelms the Ihioky ruia in tiie waves. 

Now f(KX)<b'd with bni, and leirel'd by the flood. 

No fragment tells where once tbt wonder Aood i 

Jn their old bounds the rivers roll again, j{ 

Shine 'twixt'tbe lulls, or wa»dero'er4fae plaiu. 

But this the Gods in later times peifbim; 
As yet the bulwark ibod, and brav'd the ftonii 
The ftrokes yet echoed of contending powers ; 
War thunder'd at the gates, end Uood difiain'dtbe 
Smote by the arm of Jove, and dire difmay^ [towers. 
Clofe by their hollow ibipB the Grecianss lay : 
Hedlor's approach in e\;ery wind they hear. 
And Hedlor's fiiry every moment fea/". 
He, like a whirlwind, tofs'd tl^c fcatteriog thiOBg, 4S 
Mingled the troops, and drove the field alon^. 
So 'midil the dogs and hunters daring bands. 
Fierce of his might, a boar or lion ftaadb.; 
Arm*d foes around a dreadful circle form. 
And hifTuig javclius rain an iron ftorm : ^ 

His powers untam'd their bold aflault defy, 
.And where he turns, the rout difperfe, or die : 

He 
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He foanu, Iw {laras, fie boands againft them all. 
And if iie falls, hit courage makes him fall. 
With equal lage cncorapafs'd Hcftor glows; 55 

Exhorts his armies, and tlie tvencheft (hows. 
The ptating ftecds impaitiefit fiiry breathe. 
But fnort and trembk al the giilph beneath ; 
Juft on the brink chef neigh, and paw cHe ground. 
And the turf trembles, and the ikies refound. 6o 

Eager they yiewM the profped daik and deep, 
Vaft was the leap, and headlong hung the ftoep ; 
The bottom bare (a formidable fliow!) 
And briftled thick with (harpened ftakes below* 
Hie foot alone this ftrong defence coaid force, 65 
And try thefa& impervioos to cfae horfe. 
This faw Polydamas ; who, wifely brave, 
Reflrain'd great Hedor, and his coaniel gave : 
Oh thou I bold kader of the Trojan bands, 
And you, confederate chiefs from foreign lands ! 79 
What entrance here can cumbrous chariots iiiid. 
The ftakes beneath, the Grecian walls bd^ind f 
No pafs throngh thofe, without a thoufand woand«« 
No fpace for combat in yon narrow bounds, 
f roud of the favours mighty Jove has fhown, ,* 7 j 
On certain dangers we too ralhly run : 
If 'tis his will our havghty foes to tame. 
Oh may this inilant end the Grecian nanie ! 
Here, far from Argos, let their heroes fall. 
And one g^cat day deftroy and bury all ! .80 

But (hould they tuin, and here opprefs our train. 
What hopes, what methods of retreat remain ? 

Aa4 Wcdg'd 



Weclg;ti in the trench^ by out own-troops dbDffis'(r^ ^ I 

In one promiscuous carnage crulh'd and bruis'd ; : 

All Troy npuft perifli, if their arms prevail; Sj 

Nor fhall a. Trojan live to tell the t^e. 

Hear then, ye warriours ! and obey with fpecd ; * 

Back from, the trenches Jet .your, fteeds be led, 

Thgi all alighting, wedg'.d in firm array, 

^Proceed on foot, and Hedor lead the way : 'go 

So Greece (hall (loop before our conquering power. 

And this (if Jove confent) her fatal hour. 

This counfel pleased : the God-like He^r fprung ' 
Swift frpm his feat ; his clanging armour rung, 
^he chief's example foUow'd by his traiu^ 9J 

!tach quits his car, and ifliies on the plain* 
By orders fbift the charioteers enjoin'd. 
Compel the courfers to their ranks behind. 
The forces part in five diftingui(h'd bands, 
^nd all obey their feveral chiefs' commands. loO 

The beft and braveft in the firft confpire. 
Pant for the fight, and threat the fleet with fire : ' 
Great Hedor glorious in the van of thefe, 
Polydamas, and brave Cebriones. 
Before the next the graceful Paris (liines, 10 J 

And bold Alcathoiis, and Agenor joins. 
The fons of Priam with the third appear, 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the feer ; • 

In arms with thefe the mighty Afius (lood. 
Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble blood, 110 

And whom Ari(ba's yellow- courfers bore. 
The courfers fed on Sellers winding (horc. 

Antcnor's 



Antcnor's fons the fourth battalion guide, . * 

And great iEncas, born on fountful Idc. 

pi vine Sarpedon the laft band obey'd, 115 

Whom Glaucus and Afteropaeus aid ; 

Noxt him, the braveft at their army's head, - / 

But he mo?e brave than all the hofts he led. { 

Now with compared fhields, in clofe array, . . „ 
Sfhe moving legions fpeed their headlong.way : 1 26 
Already i» their hopes they fire the fleet, ! 

And fee the Grecians gafping at their feet. » 

While every Trojan thus, and every aid, > 

Th' advice of wife Polydamas obey'd 4 . 

^Aitus aloiie, confiding in his car^ la^^ 

His vaunted courfers urg*d to meet the war. 
Unhappy hero ! and advis'd in vaia ! 
Thofe wheels returning ne'er ftiall mark the plain ; , / 
No more thofe courfers with triumphant joy 
Reftore their mafter to the gates of Troy ! 150. 

Black death attends behind the Grecian wall. 
And great Idomeneus (hall boafl: thy falL . * 

Fierce to the left he drives, where from the plaia . 
The flying Grecians ftrove their fhips to gain j 
Swift through the wall their horfe and chariots paft, j 
The gates half-open'd to receive the lafl. 
Ttlther, exulting in his force, he flies : 
His following hoft with clamours rend the Ikies ; * 

To plunge the Grecians headlong in the main. 
Such their proud hopes, but all their hopes were vain« 

To guard the gates, two mighty chiefs attend j i 
Who from the Lapith^' warlike race dcfcend v -- - 
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This Polypcetes, great PeridioUt' heir» 

And that Leonms, like the God of war* 

At two tall oaks, bdboe the wall thef rile; 145 

Their roots in earth, dcir faetds imtdA che icies: 

Whofe fpreidtiig arm, with kafy honoart crowo'd, 

Torbid the tempeft, aad prote6ithe gnmad ; 

High OB the ixill appears their ftatelf fbm. 

And their deep footi for ever Inare che ftouram <{• 

So graceful thefe, aad fo the ihock they (bod 

Of raging Afios, and his fmrious band* 

Oreftes, Acamus, in front appear. 

And Oenomausand Thooo dofethe rear; 

In rain their clamours ihakt the aoBkicttt fieUa* i JJ 

In vain aroand them beat their hottow flttcUs; 

The feaHefs brothers on the Grecians call. 

To goavd their ttavies, and defend the walL 

Ev'n when they £iw Troy's fable troops impend. 

And Greece tumultuous iBrom her towers delbend, i6q 

Torth from die portals rufh'd th' intrepid pair, 

Oppos'd ^eir breafts, and ftood^them&ives the war*. 

So two wild boars Ipring furious frooi their den, 

Kouz'd with the eries of dogs and voice of men | 

On ^everjr fide the crackling treea they, tear, t6^ 

And root the (hrubs, and lay the foreft bare; 

They gna(h their tuiks, with£re their eye-balb loU, 

Till fome wide wound lets out their mighty fouL 

Around their heads the whirling javelins fung, 

With founding ftrokes their brazen targets rung ; 1 70 

Fierce was the fight, while ytt the Grecian powers 

^aintain'd the walls, and mann'd the lofty towers: 

79 



Tctm dKir tfSeet^ die laft d&its dwy try^ 
And ftones aaddiotsiii min^d teoipcifts fij. 

As when (harp Bowas 'bSoHM ato'oad, and biings 171 
The dreary winter on isxs froaea wings ; 
Beneath the Iaw4iiag doiids the &eet6 of fnovr 
Defcend^ and whiter aU die £elds hdowj; 
So faft the darts on «i9^her arjny pbur^ 
So down the rampiKS polk die rocky (hower; tSd 
Heavy and thick refoimd the battei^d ftiiclds. 
And th!e -deaf edio rattles roaiA ifec fieMs, 

With ihame repuiyd, with grief and fory^rivca. 
The frantic Afiiis thos accetfes Heaven : 
In Powers immoital who fhafi nowbdiicve ? i^j 

Can thoTe too flatter^ aad can jfove deceive ? 
What man conli doobt but Troy's vi6torioB8 power 
Should humble Greece, and this her fatal liour ? 
But like when wafps fiora hollow crannies drive, 
*f o guard the entrance tjf iJictr common hive, 1^9 
Darkening the rock, while wilh unwearied wings 
They ftrike th* aJTailawts, and infix their flings; 
A race determin'd, that to death contend : 
So fierce thefe Gred:s their laft retreats ticfcnd. 
*Cods ! (hall two warriours only guard their gates, 19 J 
Repel an army, and defraud tfcc Fates ? 

Thefe empty accents mingled with the wind 5 
Nor moy'd great Jove*« unalterable mind ; 
. To god-fikc He^Vor, and his matchle?fe might 
'^as ow'd the glory of the deftin'd fight, 200 

Like deeds of arms through all i!hc forts were try* A, 
. ^ Aad all the gates (uilm'd an equal tide ; 

Through 
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Through theJong walls the ftony ihowcrt were heard^? 
The blaze gf flames, the flalh of arms» appear'd. . 
f he fpirit of a God my breaft infpire, iog 

To raife each aft to. life, and fing with fire ! ' 

While Greece unconquer'd kept alive the war. 
Secure of death, confiding in defpair ; 
And all her guardian Gods» in deep diCmay, 
With unaflkling arms deplor'd the day* iia 

Ev'n yet the dauntlefs Lapithae maintain 
The dreadful pafs, and round them heap the flain* 
Tixfk Damafus, by Polypoetcs' f^ecl 
Pierc'd through his helmet's brazen vizor, fell ; 
ipiC weapon drank the mingled brains and gore ; li ;- 
The warriour finks, tremendous now no more I 
Nex^ Ormenus and Pylon yield their breathy 
Nor lefs Leonteus ftrows the field with death : 
Firft through the belt Hippomachus he gor'd, 
7hen fudden wav'd his unrefifled fword ; . tt9 

Antiphates, as through the ranks he broke. 
The faulchion ftruck, and fate purfucd the ilroke; 
lamcnus, Orelles, Menon, bled; , 
And round him rofe a monument of dead. 
J Meantime, the braveft of the Trojan crew, . tzf 
Bold Heftor and Polydamas purfue ; - 
Fierce with impatience on the works to fall. 
And wrap in rolling flames the fleet and wall. 
Thefe on the farther bank now flood and gaz'dj 
Jy Heaven alarm'd, by prodigies amaz'd : IJO 

A fignal omen flopp'd the paffing hofl. 
Their martial fury iw their jvonder Ipft. . . 

<' . ^ Jove's 
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Jovc*sbird on founding pinions beat the ties"; * 

A bleeding fcrpent, of enormous fize, 

ll^irtalons trufs'd; alive, and curling round, Ijj- 

He ftung the-bird, whofe throat receiv'd the wound.: * 

Mad with the fmart, he drops the fatal prey^ 

In airy ciTcle wings his painful way, ) 

Floats on the winds, and rends the heavens with cries:- 

A^ddft the hoft the falling ferpent lies. 240* 

They, pale with terrour, mark its fpires anroll'd. 

And Jove's portent with beating hearts behold. 

Then fijft Polydamas the filence broke. 

Long wcigh'd the fignal, and to He^r fpoke: \ 

^ How oft, my brother, thy reproach I bear, . ■ 24 j* 
For words well-meant, and ientiments fincere I . \ 
Tnielto thofe counfels which I judge the befty • 
I tell the faithful didlatcs of my breaft* • T* 

To fpeak hi$ thoughts, is every freeman's rights - 
In peace and. war, in council and in fight i 2^6^ 

And all I move, deferring to thy fway, « , ' 

But tends to raife that power which I obey. ^ 

Then heat my words, nor may my words be vain | • '' 
Seek not, this day, the Grecian (hips to gain j -*'..'!. 
j^r.furd^' to warn us Jove his omen fcnt, . ^SJr 

And thus my mind explains its clear event* • -". 

The viftor ^agle, whofe-fmifter flight 
Retards out hoft, and fills our hearts with f4right, 
Difmifs'd his conqueft in the middle ikies, 
AUow'd to feize« but not pofTefs the prize ; 26^ 

Thus though we gird with fires the Grecian fleets / 
Though thefe proud bulwarks tumble at our feet,..,,.. /i 

..-. . ^ Toijk 



Toik unfoielbni* and £ercer> are de cr e ed p 
More woes (hall follow, and oMm heoocs bkciL 
Sq bodes m^ firal, and bids me thus advift ; 26 f. 

For Am a ikilfiil i^cr would Kad tbe flaos. 

To him tfat» He^ky with di&kiaittaxnr'd : 
^Fierce as he fpoke, bia cyea widi fwy bom'dX 
Am tbefe tbe faithful coiisftb of thy tongoe^ 
Ipijp will is partial^ not thy nfcafoft wwog;; !)# 

Or, if the pucpofie of thy heart thou Teitf>. 
Sare Hearen rsfoaies liie little-fenfe it ksia.- 
What coward couB&k would thy raadnds M«ve«. 
Againft die word> the will leveal'd of |ei«r 2 
The leading figa, tk' ifmvocable nod^ rjji 

And hapi^ thwidei^of the fiMrooxii^ God^. 
Thefefhalllttght? andgw&my wvfenBgmiiid 
By wandering bicdei,. that flit widi every W2nd^ 
Ye vagrants of the iky t your wings eztesdy. 
Qs where the fans arife, or where defcend;. ato. 

To right, to left, unheeded take yoor way,. 
While I the dilates of high Heavca obey. 
Without a fign his fword the brave maa drawa. 
And aiks no omen but his^ovntry^a cmfe. 
9ut why (houldfl dioa ktfye^ the war's iuccefs } sA$ 
None fears it more, as none promotes it kfa : 
Though all our chiefs amid yxm (hips- expire, 
Truft thy own cowarcHfc t' cfcape their fire, 
Troy and her fbns may find a gemal gn»re^ 
But thou canft live, for thou canft be a flare. 29a 
Vet fhonld the fears that wary mind fnggefta 
Spitadtibeir cdd ^^ifon. through oat fioUieif * bfcafti^ 

Mr 
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My jatdim can cevenge fb bafe a part. 
And free die Axil that qfcumis in diy bcart; 

Furious he fpokc, and, mftiiiig ta the wril, 295^ 
Calls on his hoft ; hir hoft obey the call; 
With atdxxrr fii^bw where tiidv kader flks : 
Kedbubling clainour^thuBdct in the ikfes. 
Jove brealiies a whirhvuvi from the hills of Me,. 
And drifts of diift the cIocide«l mrf hide : }oo» 

He fills the Greeks with terionx and di&ray. 
And gives great Hedor tiie picdeim'd dajr* 
Strong in themfelvcs^ bat ftr o ng e r in their aid». 
Clofe to the works dieirr^fk^fiege tiie]^ laid. 
In vain the mounds and mafly beams dbfimd, 30$^ 

While thefe they undermine^ and thofe diey lend;. 
Upheave thi& piles that prap tlie iofid waH:; ^ 
And heaps on heaps the finoky i nias §dL 
Greece on her naaaptLtt ftands die fkcee aiamrt « 
The cronded bulwarks bhne witb waving arms^ jp^ 
Shield touching fhield^ a long refulgent row; 
Whence hiffing darts> incefi^ait^ rain beloirv 
The bold Ajaces fly £rom tower to towa% 
Androuze, with flam&dlvine^ tbeGredait'poimr. 
The genexous ioapttiie every Greek obeys; jig 

Threats urge the fearful I and the vaH^mt, pnu&w 

Fellows in arms ! \yhofe deeds ane kmrnrn to fiuae^ ^ 
And you whofe ardour hopes ao equal namef 
Since not alike endued with force or act; 
Behold a day when each may a£l his part ! ^(^ 

A day to fire the biave> and warm die cdd^ 
To gain new glories^ or angtteot die old# 
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Urge thofc who ftand ; • and diofc who faint, excite \ * ^ 
Drown Hcdlof's vaunts in loud eidiorts of fight ; 
Qoa]ue(lK'not fafety, fill the thoughts of all ; 32; 

Seek not your fleet, but Tally from the wall ; '^ 

So Jove once more may drive their routed train. 
And Troy lie trembling in her walls again. 

Ttnajr iirdour kindks all the Grecian powers ; 
Jknd now the ftones defcend. in heavier Ihowers. 33a 
As when high Jove his (harp artillery forms. 
And opes his cloudy magaadne of ftorms ; v 

In winte(*s bleak, nncomfortable reign, 
A fnowy inundation hides the plain ; ' 

He Hills the winds, and bids the (ki^ to fleep ; 33-; 
Then pours the filent tempeft, thick and deep : 
And firft the ^diountain- tops are cover'd o*er. 
Then the greeafields, and then thefandy fhore ; - 

Bent wi^ the weight the nodding woods are fcen, 
J^i one; bright wafle hides all the works of men : 340 
The circling feas alone, abforbing all. 
Drink the diflblving fleeces as they fall. 
So from each fide increased the ftony rain. 
And the white ruin rifes o'er the plain. 

K Thus god-like Hedlor and his troops contend 549 
To force the ramparts, and the gates to rend; 
Nof Troy could conquer, nor the Greeks would yield, 
Till great Sarpedon tower'd amid the field ; 
For mighty Jove infpir'd with martial flame 
yiahmatchlefs fon, and urg*d him on to fame. 3^0 
In arms he (bines, confpicuous from afar. 
And bears aloft his ample (hield in air ; . . 

• ■ • • : Within 
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Within whofe orb the thick birll-hides were roll'd. 
Ponderous with brafs, and bound with dudile gold : 
And, while two pointed javelins arm his hands, ^^^ 
Majeftic moves along, and leads his Lycian bands. 

So, prefs'd with hunger, from the mountain's brow 
Defcends a lion on the flocks below ; 
So ftalks the lordly favage o'er the plain* 
In fullen majefty, and flern difdain: 360 

In vain loud maftiffs bay him from afar> 
And Ihepherds gall him with an iron war ; 
Regardlefs, furious, he purfues his way ; 
He foams, he roars, he rends the panting prey* 

Refolv'd alike, divine Sarpedon glows 365 

With generous rage that drives him on the foes. 
He views the towers^ and meditates their fall. 
To fure deftrudion dooms th* afpiring wall ; 
Then, calling on his friend an ardent look, 
Fir'd with the thirft of glory, thus he fpoke : 370 

Why boaft we, Glaucus ! our extended reign. 
Where Xanthus* ftreams enrich the Lycian plain. 
Our numerous herds that range the fruitful field. 
And hills where vines their purple harveft yield. 
Our foaming bowls with purer nedar crown'd, 375 
Our feafts enhanc'd with mufick's fprightly found ? 
Why on thofe (hores are we with joy furvey'd, 
Admir'd as heroes, and as Gods obey'd; 
Unlefs great ads fuperior merit prove. 
And vindicate the bounteous Powers above ? 380 

Tis ours, the dignity they give to grace ; 
The firft in valour, as the firft in plaice : 

VoL.XLVIIL B\i "^^ 
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That when with wondering eyti our martial bands 

Behold our deeds tranfcending our commands. 

Such, they may cry, deferve the foveicign ftatc, 385 

Whom thofe that envy, date not imitate! 

Could all our care elude the glooniy grave^ 

Which claims no lefs the fearful than die brave. 

For luft of fame I fhould not vainly dare 

In fighting fields, nor urge thy fool to war. 390 

But fince, alas ! ignoble age mnft come, 

Difeafe, and death's inexorable doom ; 

The life which others pay, let us beftow. 

And give to fame what we to nature owe ; 

Brave though we fall, and honoured if we Hv^ 59 j 

Or let us glory gain, or glory give! 

He fsdd ; his words the liilening chief infpire 
With equal warmth, and rouze the warriour's fire ; 
The troops purfue their leaders with delight, 
Rufli to the foe, and claim the promis'd fight. 400 
Menefthcus from on high the ftorm beheld 
Threatening the fort, and blackening in the fidd : 
Around the walls he gaz'd, to view from far 
What aid appear'd t' avert th' approaching war. 
And faw where Teucer with th* Ajaces flood, 405 
Of fight infatiate, prodigal of blood. 
In vain he calls ; the din of helms and (htelds 
Rings to the ikies, and echoes through the fields. 
The brazen hinges fly, the walls refound. 
Heaven trembles, roar the mountains, thunders all the 
ground. 

Then thus to Thoos\— Hence with fpccd (he faid) 
And urge the bold /Vj»g» \j^ wx^^\ 
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Their ftrength, united^ bcft may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
Hither the Lycian princes bend their courfc, 41 5 

The bcft and braveft of the hoftile force. 
But, if too fiercely there the foes contend, 
l^et Telamon, at leaft, our towers defc;id» 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow. 
To fhare the danger, and repel the foe, 420* 

Swift as the word, the herald fpeeds along 
The lofty ramparts, through the martial throng ; 
And finds the heroes bath'd in fweat and gore, 
Oppos'd in combat on the dufty fliore. 
Ye valismt leaders of our warlike bands ! 42^ 

Your aid (faid Thoos) Pcleus' fon demands. 
Your ftrength, united, beft may help to bear 
The bloody labours of the doubtful war: 
Thither the Lycian princes. bend their courfe. 
The beft and braveft of the hoftilc force. 430' 

But if too fiercely here the foes contend. 
At leaft, let Telamon thofe towers defend. 
And Teucer hafte with his unerring bow. 
To fhare the danger, and repel the foe. 

Straight to the fort great Ajax turn'd his care, 455^ 
And thus befpokc his brothers of the war : 
Now, valiant Lycomede ! exert your mighty 
And, brave Oileus, prove your force in fight : 
To you I truft the fortune of the field. 
Till by this arm the foe fhall be repell'd ; 44^ 

That done, exped mc to complete the day- 
Then, with his feven-fbld ftiield, hcilcodea.w«Y« 
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With equal ftqw bold Tcuccr prefs'd the fhore« 
Whofe fatal bow the (trong Pandion bore. 

High on the walls appear'd the Lycian powers, 44; 
Like fome black tempeft gathering round the towers ; 
The Greeks, opprefs'd, their utmoft force unite. 
Prepared to labour in th' unequal fight ; 
The war renews, mix'd (houts and groans arife ; 
Tumultuous clamour mounts, and thickens in the ikies* 
Fierce Ajax firft th' advancing hoft invades. 
And fends the brave Epicles to the (hades, 
Sarpcdon's friend ; acrofs the warriour's way. 
Rent from the walls, a rocky fragment lay ; 
In modern ages not the ftrongefl fwain 455 

Could heave th' unwieldy burthen from the plain. 
He pois'd, and fwung it round ; then, tofs'd on high. 
It flew with force, and labonr'd up the fky; 
Full on the Lycian's helmet thundering down. 
The ponderous ruin crulh'd his batter'd crown. 460 
As (kilful divers from fome airy fteep. 
Headlong de(cend, and ihoot into the deep, 
.So falls Epicles; then in groans expires. 
And murmuring to the (hades the (bul retires. 

While to the ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 46^ 
From Teucer's hand a winged arrow flew ; 
The bearded (haft the deftin'dpaflage found. 
And on his naked arm inflicts a wound. 
'Hie chief, who fear'd fome foe's infulting boa(l 
Might ftop the progrefs of his warlike hoft, 470 

Conceal'd the wound, and, leaping from his height, 
Jietir'd relaxant (lom \k' \&sL&Qi{h'd fight, 
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Divine Sarpcdon with regret beheld 

Difabled Glaucus (lowly quit the field ; 

His beating breaft with generous ardour glows, 475 

He fprings to fight, and flies upon the foes. 

Alcmaon firft was doom'd his force to feel ; 

Deep in his breaft he plung'd the pointed fteel ; 

Then, from the yawning wound with fury tore 

The fpear, purfued by guftiing ft reams of gore ; 4.80 

Down finks the warriour with a thundering found. 

His brazen armour rings againft the ground. 

Swift to the battlement the vidlor flies. 
Tugs with full force, and every nerve applies ; 
It fhakes ; the ponderous ftones disjointed yield ; 485 
The rolling ruins fmoke along the field, 
A mighty breach appears, die walls lie bare ; 
And, like a deluge, rufties in the war. 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging bow, 
' And Ajax fends his javelin at the foe : 490 

Fix'd in his belt the feather'd weapon ftood. 
And through his buckler drove the trembling wood ; 
But Jove was prefent in the dire debate. 
To ftiield his offspring, and avert his fate. 
Hie prince gave back, not meditating flight, 495 
But urging vengeance, and feverer fight ; 
Then, rais'd with hope, and fir'd with glory's charms. 
His fainting fquadrons to new fury warms ; 
O where, ye Lycians ! is the ftrength you boaft ? 
Your former fame and ancient virtue loft ! 500 

The breach lies open, but your chief in vain 
Attempts alone the guarded pafs to gaiti\ 
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Unite, and foon thatlioftile fleet (hall fall; 
The force of powerful anion conquers all. 

This juft fcbake inflam'd the Lycian crew, 50J 

They join, they thicken, and th* ailault renew: 
Unmov'd th' embodied Greeks their fury dace. 
And fix'd fupport the weight of all the war ; 
Nor could the Greeks repel the Lycian powers. 
Nor the bold Lycians force the Grecian towers. $10 
As, on the confines of adjoining grounds. 
Two flubborn fwains with blows difpute their bounds ; 
They tug, they fweat; but neither gain or yield. 
One foot, one inch, of the contended fidd : 
Thus obftinate to death they fight, they fall ; 515 

Nor thefe can keep, nor diofe can win, the wall. 
Their manly breads are pierc'd with many a wound. 
Loud ftrokes are heard, and rattling arms refbund. 
The copious flaughter covers all the fhore. 
And the high ramparts drop with human gore. 520 

As when two fcales are charged with doubtful loads. 
From iide to fide the trembling balance nods 
(While fome laborious matron, juft and poor. 
With niceexaftnefs weighs her woolly ftore) 
Till, pois'd aloft, the refling beam fufpends J2^ 

Each equal weight ; nor this, nor that, defcends : 
So ftood the war, till Heftor's matchlefs might 
With Fates prevailing, tum'd the fcale of fight* 
Fierce as a whirlwind up the walls he flies. 
And fires his hoft with loud repeated cries: j^jo 

Advance, ye Trojans ! lend your valiant hands, 
flafte to tbe&eei, ^s^ii u^^^ \\i^Ua2diig; bnuyU I 

% Vxex 



I L I A D» Book XII. 375 

They hear, they run ; and, gathering at his caU, 
Raife fcaling-engines, and afcend the wall : 
Around the works a wood of glittering fpears 535 

Shoots up, and all the rifing hoft appears. 
A ponderous ftone bold Heftor heav'd to throw. 
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below : 
Not two ftrong men th' enormous weight could raife. 
Such men as live in thefe degenerate days ; 54.0 

Yet this, as eafy as a fwain could bear 
The fnowy fleece, he tofs'd, and ihookin air: 
For Jove upheld, and lightened of its load 
Th' unwieldy rock, the labour of a God. 
Thus arm*d, before the folded gates he came, ^^^ 
Of mafly fubftance, and ftupendous frame; 
With iron bars and brazen hinges ftrong. 
On lofty beams of folid timber hung: 
Then , thundering through the planks with forceful fway. 
Drives the Iharp rock ; the folid beams give way^ 550 
The folds are fhatter'd ; from the crackling door 
Leap the refounding bars, the flying hinges roan 
Now rufhing in, the furious chief appears. 
Gloomy as night ! and (hakes two fhining fpears : 
A dreadful gleam from his bright armour came, j; 5 j 
And from his eye-balls flalh'd the living flame. 
He moves a God, refiftlefs in his courfe, 
And feems a match for more than mortal force* 
Then pouring after, through the gaping fpace, 
A tide of Trojans flows, and fills the place; ^So 

The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly; 
The fhore is heaped with deatb> and tumult rends the fky^ 
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